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“O God, thou hast taught me from my youth; 
and hitherto have I declared thy wondrous works. 
Now also when I am old and grey-headed, O God, 
forsake me not; until I have showed thy strength 
unto this generation, and thy power to every one 
that is to come.’"—Psalm LXXI, 17, 18. 
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THE OLD HOME. 


TO 
THE DESCENDANTS 
OF 
WILLIAM JOHNSON, 
Toward whom the precious promises of God have been so 
signally fulfilled 
THIS BOOK 
IS RESPECTFULLY INSCRIBED, 
May Grace, Purity and Peace with Brotherly Love abide 
with them throughout all their 


renerations. 
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THE LONG REACH Home.—1875. 


Preface. 


D> os oD 


At the twenty-fifth anniversary of the inauguration of 
the William Jolinson family reunion, several papers and 
addresses of historical interest, and reminiscent. in charac- 
ter were presented, and greatly appreciated. It was then 
suggested that these papers and addresses be published, 
and that some reeord of the family and its history, as well 
asan account of the ““Twenty-fifth’? reunions, so fraught 
with precious memories, ought to be compiled and put. in- 
to permanent form, From that suggestion came the pur- 
pose to publish this volume. 

It. was our plan to have it completed immediately after 
the Centennial Celebration of 1889. But nearly nine years 
have slipped away before it is done. And now while the 
character of the book may not be up to the highest stand- 
ard of literary merit, nor the style artistic, vet may we not 
indulge the hope that it will interest the many friends of 
the Johnsons, and especially the descendants of the family. 
Possibly it may in some degree prove an inspiration tothe 
rising generations, enabling them to emulate the lives and 
characters of our sainted parents, aiding them in’ preserv- 
ing the spirit of brotherly affection that has hitherto pre- 
ailed, and have a helpful influence in turning the hearts 
of the children to the God of their fathers, If this hope 
is fulfilled. the book will have accomplished its mission. 

Not a little repetition willbe found in the articles here 
presented. This could not be otherwise when a number of 
persons whose hearts are full of the same memories under- 
fake to reeall the happy ineidents of our home-life on the 
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old farm. Tt will be found dikewise That aany things 
worthy of note have been omitted, which might well liave 
heen mentioned, So smalla volume cannot contain. the 
half that might be told. | 

The compilation has been under my supervision and 
I must be held responsible for its errors and its omissions, 
Nevertheless with the assistanee of others we have endeav- 
ored to be as nearly aceurate as possible, For the histori- 
eal facts concerning the early times we have depended 
largely upon Brother John whose personal recollection ts 
refreshed and confimed by the record of dates and events, 
vnd in the main was concurred ing by Brother Friend. 
Aunt Prissy Hays, at the age of ninety-seven also gave us 
much valuable information. 

We are greatly indebted to our cousin, Frank Holmes, 
a erand-son of Unele Joshua, for some of the illustrations 
herein contained. T. C. Johnson and myself have worked 
out, as best we could from memory, having little ideas of 
art, ane no ability for sketching, pietures of familiar land: 
marks on the old farm, that have long since been obliter 
ated. From these rude sketehes and = deseriptions, Mr, 
Holmes, an artist of note connected with Chicago papers, 
has viven usa pieture of the Old) Tome, and interesting 
etchings. The old clock was sketched by a Johnson, and 
other relies by Miss Shrewsbury. Thus in’ its authorship, 
most of the Hlustrations and in the press-work this book 
is peculiarly a Johnson production. 


SEPTEMBER Ist, 1808. 
DAVE DD. JOLRNSON, 


Table of Contents. 


2 0DODOD 
Abraham Johnson : ‘ent Be cated 140 
A Century anda Life—Poem | 29) 
A Corn) THusking site ob . RY 
A Greeting=—Father Pearce... rasan: oer Nh 
A Trip to Bullalo .. treet mi) 
Boys on the Old Farm—Poom ” gp. digit G8 
Piha (tsiewl ROCKER: oe eseedee maces ae aoe senan gine 102 
Contennial Celebration oo... 00. ..... ee 
Address of Weleome—Col, D. D. Ait Soin gaeaeeee 
Response—Dave D. Johnson. Seas asigeieees 17 
The Second Generation—l. Hf. ceed Ler re 19) 
The Third Generation—W. TL. Johnson ....... 1) 
The Fourth Qeneration—f. T. Dye... 20) 
Christmas at the Old Home w 0 0 0 co ee eee 76 
Daniel Dye Johnson—Obituary —..... 13) 
Elizabeth Taylor Johnson—Obituary AST 
Klizabeth Dye Johnson—Obituary |. MP 
Favorite Hymns and Choruses AN 
The Twenty-fifth Hymn... WW 
The Christians Hope. . (8 
Evening Piva. . mo 
Eden of Love. Wl 
Friend Cochran—Obituary 1333 
(ienealogien! Record 1339) 
Ancestors.. : ‘ 10 
William Johnsows F aie, VAS 
Isnne Hollenback Jadaviin—Aditin: , 128 
Jeremiah Dale Johnson—Obituary 123 


te) 


Miscellaneous Notes, Incidents, Ete. 0... ... 5s dietetic! tak 106 
OPED NOR oo cse ce spetncanwcaacorteenicticd recind3s BRAS YLANG, eaetcnseels teksts 113 
RPE PEE AE GRE sca vas cee pe ada tied eth se roan ois coda eed knee pedal es! 151 
OPER RUTTEN a2: tector aeaematucnrep eons ee er eee eae 50) 
Simon Parker Johnson—Obituary... 00000... ... ete e e 1>1 
The Newroes ....000000 0000... ia es cttenaks Sestees winsweriestecenueds, sunagunns SS 
Phe: Old Hittse ait BGG. evens ccceee sg cvsccenvene resection weetet iy, ees 73 
g WEIN Kg Saree he a ee Sd 
Pee Pwenby abit Ls CPW cre iencsseeavaciees. actabssxe {) 
The ‘*Twenty-fifth’—How we Kept it... on... (533 
Willian Johnson, Sr.—Obituary oc. ccc cece 1l4 
a tea Dain eas se is ccocs et vPedestoversar tad dost coma fteseias siden 4() 
ADE: PIN O OPC HUT a 2 crtidak Becta teeters meena dele do] 
pO Tg ght geo) GS en ne Sen 44 
Uh Eh a BUTE oC) eo ee ere Cee Rear ante eee eee A 
Journey toe, ThE Olio: Valleys css scascceeacessssvaccecsaseos ce 433 
BEANS Pe OO Aectcaten a ctces cscsseneae dee Wouinawn aired dd 
The First Houses.......000000000000. cee SoA PA. CAE aees is: 47 
DPORCE VP UO HE PROT R fess se cas sessad sesadsneceastoraccercs D2 
BUG D IESE DUOC NOT series ikon, pind, adornoatioe aca av 
SAO MIG AION ER 3.5 Suesterss | ayevsish a aia dni eevicictsn. melee 59 
PALNGIS: CONVERSION oy cop eu rons duh esos aac tates a7 
Centennial Group—Picture........ coc cccccccce cececee cee. 14 
Long Reach in 1875—Picture o.oo ooo voces. 4 
Long Reach in 1898—Picture..... oc ccc. = 
Rear View of the Old House—Victure.....0....0.......... Td 
HO ONE MOC ie tied th AR istesoae rence ocaiast 46, 138 


SOPFHOSC SOO OHA CMOS ASS 2 OH 6 16:49:69 pies s,4.6'6b.06.9.06 6.0510 6 @ 6a a b.0'o'm O18 


SPITS RFRSE RETESET ERERE REM 
ee te Se ee Oe er er eer ee ee 





errata. 
200 

Pages 1d, and 148, read *SMareh 12°? instead of **Mareh 
a : 

Paves 23, and 41, read “Catharine,” Parker, instead 
of “Mary”? Parker. 

Page 28, foot-note read “revised’’, instead of “revived.” 

Page 81, line 2S, read “oases,” instead of ‘oasis.’ 

Page 49, 2nd & date of Abrahim Johnson's land pur- 
chase was 1740. 

Page 104, Samuel Johnson married at ‘Butfalo’ in- 
stead of “Sistersville.” 

Page i08, concerning McBeth, read ‘“*Antietam” in- 
stead of “Gettysburg.” 

Pave 123, line 18, read ‘‘seventeen”’ instead of *‘eigh- 
teen.” 

Page 141, “Bureh’, should be spelled “Birch.” 

Pave 142, line 8 read “Mary” Johnson, instead of 
*Naney.”’ 


Page 142, Sarah Hollenback Johnson, should be noted 
as deceased. 
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THE SONS AND DAUGHTERS. 


“The Twenty-fifth.” 
Do DoD 

Williaa Johnson was born October 2oth, 1780. A 
short time before his) seventieth birthday it) was 
sugeested that the occasion he appropriately celebrated 
by having his children and grand-children all at home in 
a family reunion. The suggestion originated perhaps 
more with Mother and the children then at home, than 
with himself, but he entered most heartily into the plan. 

The invitations were sent out, were gladly accepted 
and on Oetober 25th, 1840, the family gathered at | the old 
home. It wasa day never to be forgotten, and espec- 
ally one of deep religious interest to hime who had that 
day reached his ‘three score years wnd ten.’ For nearly 
thirty vears he had been a faithful servant of God. Eve- 
ning and morning had he bowed at the old) family altar 
presenting before the Lord, himself and the children 
whom God had given him, and now the entire family 
mieht knee! together at this altar whereon the fires hive 
boon se eonstantly burning. | Behold the patriareh as he 
sits in his rocking chair before the old dining room hearth, 
ealm and undisturbed by the racket of a score of children, 
and the din of a hundred voices! He is thinking only of 
God's goodness and merey, and considering how, with the 
help of His grace, he may most suitably impress upon the 
minds and hearts of all this household, a proper sense of 
Giod’s wonderful love. 

The morning was spent in happy greetings. Din- 
ner was served, and then at the familiar sound of the 
prayer bell, we assembled inthe ‘big room’ for worship. 


From the old hymn book Father slowly lined out a selected 
hymn—one so well suited) to the oceasion that if after 
wards came to be known as the ““Twenty-fifth Hymn” 
and “raising the tune” himself, we all joined in singing. 
The seventy-lirst Psalin was read and John, the oldest son, 
was requested to lead in prayer, All of the children 
who had made a profession of religion were etlled upon, 
those of the older and of the younger family alternately 
from the oldest to the youngest and) their prayers: were 
intermingled with songs of praise. At the dast came 
Rather's own fervent petition. = Oh hew he poured 
out his soul unto God! Some of us were not Chris- 
tinns then. For us he prayed most earnestly, entreating 
the Father that each one of us, naming us by name, mieht 
hecome a follower of Jesus. A fatherly exhortation fol- 
lowed and any others who wished to do se, hack oppor. 
tunity tospeak. Two hours were spent in that meeting, Its 
mfluence has come down through all these years. The re- 
maining hours were spent in quiet social ec njoyment and 
at evening there was another meeting, With songs and 
prayer. 

So pleasantly and happily did the oc ‘casion pass that 
it was at once resolved to establish the ‘Twenty-fifth” as 
an annual festival. This was done and year after year, 
while Father lived, the family were gathered in this hap- 
py re-union, for twelve successive years, and though he 
died in March, 1871, yet at his special request we mef 
again in the October following. 

Three times in the thirteen years every member of 
the family was present and but few were ever wthsent, 
Besides the immediate family there were always other 
weleome guests. Unele Joshua Johnson, the only living 
brother, was occasionally with us, and frequently some 
members of his family, as well as other relatives from 
“over the mountains.” Unele Chiwson Parker and Aunt 
Becky, his wife, attended that first meeting and never 
afterwi ard missed a meeting while they lived. | Mother's 
only sister, Aunt Luey Cochran, and “Unele Zack,” her 
husband, were always in attendance. Uneles and aunts, 





1] 


snd cousins on beth sides, were ever weleome guests, 
and many oof them attended. The same general pro- 
eraniine was carricd out each vear, 

These gatherings were pre-eminently religious ocea- 
sions. ‘There was fun and jolly good) times; but above 
everything, God was to be honored, The devotional 
meeting was the principal feature of the day. | Especially 
were these re-unions always a delight for the children, 
snd we older ones found pleasure in promoting their en- 
joyment. While the children played) them elders some- 
times waxed warm in discussion, The time of civil war 
eame and went, and we were not always agreed politically, 
but a kindly admonition from Father would put an end 
to polities for the day. 

While there were elad meetings, there were some- 
times sad partings also. In 1862, Brother Dan eame home 
from the warand the day following hurriedly mounted 
his horse and rede away to join his regiment in the field. 
Gan we not see dear Mother now, as she stands, watching, 
following him with tearful eyes as he passed on and 
away, out of our sight up by the old) sugar camp! — An- 
other vear he came back to us with a shattered arn, 
wounded in battle. There was little, however, fo mar the 
happiness of these occasions urinentt A lsheoeeun but few 
deaths had occurred, and theseallin infancy, until in 1869, 
only a few days before the annual meeting, Mother was 
taken from us and the cirele was broken. 

There was abundant and ever increasing cause of 
thankfulness to God for his love and merey toward the 
family. As the years passed there were always new ones 
to join in the prayers that were offered, until with a single 
exception, all the sons as well as the two daughters and 
their companions, took part ino the devotional exercises. 
Troops of children were happy as could be and none en- 
joved their pleasure more than Father and Mother, Year 
by vear the company grew. [lushbands and wives were 
added and were received with parental luvs, and the new 
babies were always welcome, 

During the day Dan and [ke and Dave would get out 


Seed 

the old fife and drums, the enildren were niarshalled in 
procession and there was a ermd mareh to the river to 
meet the intoming steamboat, bringing additional guests, 
We used to stand the children up ina long row, amily by 
family, and they formed a most uneven rank. The long 
dinner table was spread under the poreh at the back of the 
house, Where four score persois could be seated, father 
and mother at the head, then the oldest son ane dis wife, 
the next oldest of the family and her hushed. ane soon 
down in order of preeedence—some of us £0 faraway that 
we could searcely hear the blessing. 

At evening songs resounded through the house, ‘Shall 
we Gather at the River,” and “Think of the Tome over 
There,” and many other familiar songs were tuned to the 
voices of old and young. Two or three evening prayers 
would follow and in the echoes of a closing hvern would 
rise 

“The day is past and gone, 
The evening shades appear: 
Oh, may we all remember well 
The night of death draws near 

Nor did the company ever outgrow the enpacity of the 
home. Beneath its roof seventy-five or a hundred people 
would be lodged, somehow. ‘Twenty boys used: to sleepon 
the floor in one room. In another’a séore of virls were eX- 
pected to do the same, but the amount of sleep enjoyed in 
either room was probably never excessive. 

For thirteen years after father’s death no eeneral re- 
union was held. | Some of the family usually visited the 
old home on the *dth,” and in other homes the dav was 


2 
sometimes celebrated. 

In 1884, the twenty-fifth anniversary of the day was 
observed and one hundred and ten of us met together, 
once more, under the old roof, fo renew the pleasures of 
former years. It was a glad re-tnion, though we missed, 
of course, the central figures of the olden time. Notwith- 
standing the sad changes wrought by these vears, we had 
abundant cause for gratitude to God for his loving kind- 
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THE SONS AND DAUGHTERS AND THEIR COMPANIONS - 1889. 
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ness. A Litthe leallet announeine the meeting. had beeu 
prepared and cireulated, whereon were printed some of 
the old livinns and choruses dear to Pather and Mother, A 
copy of it is preserved in these pages. The family record 
had been gathered and tabulated down to that date.  Ad- 
dresses were made, and sketehes prepared especially for 
the oceension, were read. 

Since that last meeting in IST], Brother Jerry, John’s 
wife Elizabeth, and Enocl’s wife Charlotte, had gone to 
the heavenly home.  Unele Zaek, Aunt Loey and Unele 
Joshua had likewise been called away to the better land. 
Dear Aunt Becky, eighty-six vears old, the sole represen- 
tative of the first generation, alone remained to greet) us 
againoon this side of the river. | Many others of the rela- 
tives of the family were present. The day was spent 
much after the fashion of the olden time. 

With this brief history of our family festival day, we 
come now to this present year 1889, and to the one hun- 
dredth anniversary of our Father's birthday. If was cer- 
tainly fitting that a special effort be made to have the 
family, once more, all together, and that the day should 
he appropriately observed, 





Centennial Celebration. 
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Thirty vears had elapsed since the first family re- 
union. Then there were forty-seven members of the 
family and all were present. Then we had to go to Long 
Reach by steamboat, in carriages, and on horse-back. Now 
onthe morning of October 25th, 1889, the trains on 
the Ohio River Railroad, earried thither more than a lun, 
dred of us, besides many other friends aud aequaint- 
ances. Nearly two hundred of the family and. friends 
dined at the Old Tlome, one hundred and twenty 
two of them being members of the family, while thirty 
three were absent. 
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Preparatory to the oeeasion, the following program 


had been printed and sent out te all the family — 
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WILLLAM JOPDNSON, 
Born Oetober 20, T7SO Died Mareh Pl, IS@d. 
(————_— 
JOPLNSON FAMILY REUNION, 
Long Reach, W. Va.. Friday, Qetober 25, TSS. 
MANAGERS ¢ 
Joux Ty Jonson, OKEY JOUNSON, 


COMMITTEE OF ARRANGEMENTS, 
Dave D. Jounson. Win F. Jounson, 
Ihatrribn TD). Jonson, 


HOSPITALITY COMMITTER. 


Rose JopmNson, Lizzie J. CARTER, 
| 
PROGRAM. 

Friday Morning - " Greetings. 


Dinner at P1380 of’elock,. 
Reunion Exereises at 2.2. M. 
Weleome to the Old Home, | Col. DL DD. Johnson, 


Response, . . Dave D. Johnson, 
The Family Reeord, - : Okey Johnson, 


A Century and a Life, Response by T.C. Johnson, 
The Second Generation, Response by LTE. Johnson, 
The Third Generation, Response by W. EL Johnson. 

The Fourth Generation, 
Response by J. Friend Hutchinson, 
The Fifth Generation, Response by J.A. Van Mater. 
(J. A. HL... Sponsor. ) 

Luneh, at $230 oelock. 
Social Meeting, at 7:30 o°clock. 


A few hours were spent inhappy greetings and pleasant 
enjoyment. dust before the dinner was ready, Mr ©. 
W. Loomis, of Parkersburg, made three pietures, 
One embraced simply the fourteen living ehildreny an- 
other the same fourteen with their wives and husbands, 
all of whom were present except Rey. a. We Carter, 
while the third embraced the entire family and many 
friends. More than one hundred and fifty distinet and 
easily recognized faces appear in this third group. 

Adjoining the dining room and back porch, a large 
tent had been set up, Where plates were laid for a hundred 
vuests. Here we sat down together as we had done in the 
olden time, and enjoyed the family dinner, 

At two oelock we assembled in the old Big) Room 
where the reunion exercises were conducted hy Brother 
Okey. The familiar hymn that had been sung at every 
“Twenty-litth’” was sung again, and Okey read the 
seventy-first Psalm. Prayer was offered by Brother John. 

A cordial weleome to the old home, on behalf of 
Brother Robert and his family,as well as on behalf of the 
other brothers living near by, was extended by Col. D.D. 
Johnson. He said that this old home had always been a 
place of open hospitality. | The room we were occupying 
Was made as it is—large and open—that the neighbors and 
friends might gather together here, to praise the Lord and 
to hear of his goodness and merey. No one had ever been 
turned away, but friend and stranger alike had always 
been weleome. For thirteen consecutive years, In Father's 
life time, had the old home been thrown open for these 
family reunions and none of us needed to be told that we 
were welcome to-day. The central figures are gone—they 
wait for us in the better home—but the same spirit: of 
brotherly love still burns in all our hearts, and our Brother 
Robert opens these doors as wide as ever, and with the 
sume cordial weleome that was extended to you in the 
olden time. To the other Johnson homes near by, you are 
likewise heartily weleome. Enjoy yourselves as in’ the 
days of yore. Let the children have the freedom of all 
the premises, and repeat the joys and frolies that many of 
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you onse enjoyed who are now grown up to be men and 
women. Weare prasing rapidly alone the journey of life. 
Some are nearing the dividing river, ane SOME are puss- 
ine over to the other shore, Tearts are torn and bleeding 
today because of loved ones recently taken from: vou, but 
nevertheless, the Lord lias been good to us. Let us praise 
Him together ones more, here under tais old home roof, 
May the tine never come when you vill not heat home 
here, Accuin f bid you weleome aml miy we all at last be 
reunited in the blessed home that awaits us above. 

On behalf of the family in general, Dave D. Johnson 
responded as follows : 

It needs no words to assure us of a hearty weleome to 
this old home. Though scattered wide—separated fron: it 
as some are by a thousand miles—still this is home, — Tf is 
said that the two great agencies that God has for the de- 
velopment of the human family and lifting if upward, are 
the home and the ehureh. = Where there are no homes, 
there is no civilization. This large family represents 
thirty-six homes, and what is better, every one of them a 
christian home, where father or mother, (and ino nearly 
all of them, both) worship) God—where the children are 
tuueht to revere His name, to love His law and to walk in 
His ways. At the head of all stands this old ancestral 
home. Many of us have never been weaned away from if, 
perhaps never shall be, till like our younger brother gone, 
we get to the “better home’? — How could we feel in’ our 
hearts anything but a warm and cheery welcome here? 
We should have to forget our father who built these walls 
and first established this inviting place. No one was ever 
unweleome here—whether a friend, or the veriest: tramp 
they were not turned away by him, — [f seems fo me Tean 
hear him now, as he stands by the old rickety gate on the 
road side, bidding some traveling friend “Come in, come 
inf? The old house was verily hailt fora weleome. — It 
was reomy with the living rooms all open ng outward 
to the public, and doors on every side. Tf was a ‘eold 
day” when those doors were closed. The old dining room 
hearth-stone was broad and cheery, and the fire place big 
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enough to take us all in. If there was any place that 
seemed uninviting, a place we hesitated to enter, espec- 
ially in the darkness, it was the old winding stairway, and 
as we never wanted to go to bed as long as mother would 
sit. by the fire with us, we did not have much use for that 
stairway anyhow. But always and for more than half a 
century, this was a house of hospitality—as open and in- 
viting as the old log barn over there that never had a door 
—or the old blacksmith shop, with its glowing fires gleam- 
ing out through every unchinked crevice. — It will require 
more than half a century of time, and the place must 
needs pass into hands other than those wherein courses 
our father’s blood, before that spirit of hospitality shall 
have departed from this old home. 

So we come to-day to renew the joys of this anniver- 
sary—to walk about the old place—to be reminded anew 
of old familiar objects and scenes—to join again in songs 
of praise to God “for his goodness and for his wonderful 
works to the children of men”—to lift up our prayerful 
hearts together at the old family altar—to rejoice with 
one another—and to share with the-sorrowing the burden 
of their bereavements. 

Thirty years have passed since we first gathered here 
in a family reunion. — It is harder now to bring us all to- 
gether than it used to be. Some come with us no more, 
but they wait for us in the better land. Weaceept the 
hospiality of the olden tims, to-day. We are all at home 
once more and will welcome one another, Asin the cleft 
rock, like Moses, we will stand aside here this day, while 
the Lord makes all his goodness to pass before us. When 
we meet again it will be in our Heavenly Father’s house. 
God grant that we may hear there the Saviors “welcome 
home,” and that not one of us shall be absent. 

Another prayer was offered by Enoch. Okey then 
read a biographical sketch of Father Johnson and presen- 
ted therewith a tabulated family record, both of which 
are hereinafter given. One of the old family-worship 
hymns was sung, “Tis religion that can give.” 

To the sentiment “A Century and a Life,” T. C. John- 
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son responded with a poem, prepared for the occasion. 
Prayer was offered by Friend T. Dye, of John’s family. 

Responding for “The Second Generation,’ J, H. dohn- 
son spoke tenderly of our boyhood days and the blessed 
‘nfluence of Father and Mother that has followed us all 
the yeurs. The example of their lives and the 
memory ofthat family altar, have heen a gracious henedic- 
tion. How kindly the Lord has shielded us, not only from 
sickness and death, but from dishonor and reproach. 
Whether or not worldly prosperity and success (as the world 
counts suceess) have been attained by the children of our 
sninted parents, still may we not hope thatthe world is bet- 
ter by reason of our lives. Shall we not count it an honor that 
God has regarded us as worthy to represent his Son, and 
the enxuse for which He gave his life. No one of these 
children has brought reproach upon the Johnson name, 
nor have we cause to blush for the record that any one of 
them has made. 

On these oceasions we are wont to pay our highest 
honors and praise to our dear father whose birthday we 
ealebrate: but we should not forget the power and influ- 
ence, that the good mothers have had upon our lives. We 
shall never know how much we owe to that dear one who 
reigned so long as queen of this home, and who was indeed 
n Joving mother to allof us. May the Lord who has so 
rreatly blessed us abide with us still, and bring us all to - 
the happy reunion in heaven. 

William H. Johnson, of Enoch, responded for the 
“Third Generation.” He spoke of how he had been im- 
pressed hy these family reunions from his earliest child- 
hood. It seemed to him he could remember the meetings 
almost from babyhood. The prominent.feature, and that 
which had made its most profound impression upon his 
life, was the deep religious sentiment that had always 
pervaded the meetings, There were good times to be sure 
and they were joyous occasions for the grandchildren, but. 
none of us could fail to know that God was in it all, and” 
He was to be honored. -Hehad hodoubt that the influence 
of the “Twenty-fifth” had been used of the Lord as a 
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means of bringingso many of these grandchildren to Jesus. 
Out of about sixty-five who might now be considered as 
having come to years of accountability, forty-seven of them 
have professed faith in Christ and are walking worthily 
before the Lord. 

He expressed the hope that if these reunions were fo 
be discontinued, the family might still strive to maintain 
the ties of christian love which had bound if so closely in 
the past. Speaking of the erand-parents, he said the per- 
sonal appearance of Grandmother is as clear to my mind 
as if Ihad seen her but yesterday, and I do not think I 
shall ever forget it. I cannot remember so well how 
Grandfather looked. 1 received a more lasting impression 
of his character, than of his appearance. Although T did 
not think much of such matters at that time, yet I felt 
that he was a man of firm christian integrify—a man, in 
some respects, like him of whom Tennyson has said that | 
he stood “‘four-square to all the winds that blow.” 

. After singing another of Father’s favorite hymns, 
‘Amazing grace, how sweet the sound,” Friend T. Dve 
responded for ‘The Fourth Generation,” and spoke sub- 
stantially as follows: I cannot express the eratitude I feel 
as I come for the first time (so far as I can remember) 
‘under the roof so dear to many of you who are assembled 
here today. I esteem it a privilege I shall never forget. 
Eternity cannot but. re-echo the praises of one who so zeal- 
ously served his God and generation. The influence of a 
life begins at birth but where it ends, only eternity can tell. 

We of the fourth generation cannot come with hearts 
full of tender recollections of the past, as you do, The 
“Old Home”? does not awaken in us, as it does in you, so 
many pleasant reminiscences of days that are past. Its 
pleasant history can only be known to us as you repeat 
it. Wecome in the bloom of youth with all the ambitions 
and aspirations of which our young minds are capable. 
Life for ue is al] in the future. Whether it shall be to us 
a success or failure, is as yet untried. And yet, we re- 
joice in the assurance that your sympathies and prayers 
are enlisted in our behalf, and that your warmest affec- 
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tions will ever go out after us, rejoicing in our prosperity— 
cheering us in adversity. 

Although this is for ost of us the first visit to Grand- 
father’s home, it is not as to an unknown place that we 
eome. Ever sinee our childhood days, and that to most of 
us is still a present joy, we have been taught to love linn 
who is the oceasion of our meeting today, and we have 
longed to see with our own eyes this old home, These 
scenes, so familiar to you, are of interest fo us In that they 
help to fix upon our minds the character of our ancestors, 
and we are glad today to be permitted to meet with you in 
this ‘“Twenty-fifth?? reunion, to receive instruction and 
inspiration to guide our future. 

The fourth generation, come to you fifty-five strong. 
Of the fifty-five, fifteen perhaps have attained to years of 
accountability. Twelve out of the fifteen have made a 
profession of religion, and are trying to follow their Mas- 
ter. Ten are members of the baptist church, and two of 
the presbyterian. Thus you sce that eighty per cent of 
those who have reached the age of accountability are 
ehureh members. This is largely due to your Influence 
and to your prayers in our behalf. Although our hearts 
may seem too joyous for sober meditation yet the influence 
of this meeting will be felt. years in the future. Grave 
responsibilities confront us. In our day we will be called 
upon to take part in the greaf movements of the age in 
which we live. Questions vital to us and to the world 
are to be solved, in the consideration of which we must 
share, and for the decision whereof we, as members of 
society must. be held responsible—problems of. great. 
moment to religion, to the nation, the home, and to the 
individual, 

In these critical times we trust that we may act wisely, 
and that no act of ours may ever tarnish the fair name of 
our ancestry. God grant that in all the places of life, we 
may have strength sufficient for the performance of duty, 
and that the lessons of virtue, patriotism and devotion 
taught us by those who have gone before, may inspire our 
hearts with christian zeal. As we go forth to do the work 
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of life may our eourse be direetiesl by that same spirit of 
lovesanl elevate: by the same faith that has made the 
eoolof the world remarkable. EP hope we may all live, so 
that when we pass away if may be said of us as it ts 
suid of our Great-erandfather, “ie feared Good and did 
xood to man.’ 
“Brom lives like these thine earthly duties learn ; 
From fanev’s dream, to active virtue turn: 
Lot freedom, friendship, faith, thy thoughts engage, 
And serve, like them, thy country and thy age.” 
John A. Van Mater, great-erand-child of Sister) Cath- 
arine, Was the sole one of the “hifth Generation.” Te 
was one vear old. John A. Hutehinson was to have res- 
ponded for him but was excused, on account of his recent 
bereavement in the death of his dauewhter, 
A fervent praver was offered up by Okey, beseechineg 
Gods continues} merey andl blessings. Aud thus ended 
the programme, 
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H Gricf family History. 
i 

Prepared by Obey -sdohmasan and read al) the dhuadri-Centenial 
Celebration of the Tyventy-fifth,’” Oetober 1834. 

About the middle of the last century Abraham Jolin- 
con left his home in New Jersey and moved to Virginia 
where he settled in the valley of Pattersons Creek, a trib- 
utary oof the Potomac. “This occurred before the | in- 
dians had left that part of the country. Warned by a 
friendly indian, Abraham was at one time compelled to 
leave his new home, to esenmpe a threatened massacre, 
and went back to New Jersey. When the danger was 
past. he returned, improved his farm, reared a family, and 
hoaume a prominent citizen, filling the position of Justice 
of the Peace and High Sheriff of the county. Xt his death 
the farm descended to his son William, concerning Whom 
we know but little, save that he was one of the leading 
citizens of the County of Hampshire. He married Mary 
Parker, and to them were horn seven children, Okey, 
William, (the subject of thissketeh ) Joshua, Susan, Mary, 
Charity and Catharine. William was horn at this old 
home on Pattersons Creek, October 26, 1789, where he 
erew up to be an intelligent industrious young man, In 
ISIZB he married Elizabeth Taylor, and with her removed 
to the banks of the Ohio River at) Long Reach ins what jx 
now Tyler County. dere he moved inte a large hewed 
low house near the river bank. Un this house several of 
the older children were born. Later he built the sub- 
stantial briek residence, now known as the ‘Stohnson 
Homestead’ owned and eeeupied by Robert. On the 4th 
day of April, [S28. his first wife died leaving an infant 
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babe, Robert, and five other children, Two children had 
died in infaney., Soon after the death of the first wife he 
was converted and became an earnest christian, He was 
baptized by Elder Jeremiah , Dale, and united with the 
_ baptist church. [In 1880 he married Elizabeth Dye, of 
Monroe county, Ohio. She was aiso a memberof the 
baptist chureh and had been haptized by Elder Dale. By 
the second wife were born eleven children, nine of whom 
survived her. In October, 1859, was inaugurated what 
has ever since been known as the “Twenty-fifth’. All 
the children were present with their wives, husbands, and 
children, John with his wife and three children ; Yatharine 
with her husband and eight children; William with his 
wife and two children; Joshua with his wife and four 
children; Abraham with his wife and child; Robert with 
his wife and three children, and Enoch with his wife and 
twochildren; also Okey, Daniel, Isaac, Samuel, Lizzie, 
David, Thomas and Jeremiah, who were then unmarried, 
making the entire number forty-seven persons including 
Fatherand Mother. Atthat time Father’s first wife, John’s 
first wife, four of Father’s ‘children, (the first Okey, Simon 
Parker and two infants un-named), William) Thomas 
Cochran, and Phoebe Cochran (children of Catharine) and 
Samuel Shipman, (Joshua’s child) had “fallen asleep”, 
thus making the entire number living forty-seven, deceased, 
nine. As long as memory lasts, many of us will cling 
with fondness to the recollection of that first reunion of 
the family. These meetings were kept up for eleven 
years, and were looked forward to each year with pleasure, 
by Father, Mother and all the family. From year to year, 
by marriages and births, members were added to the circle, 
and each new addition was made heartily welcome by all, 
and particularly by the aged Father and Mother. 

While our hearts were made glad by the additions, 
they were saddened tov by oveasional deaths. God sin- 
gularly preserved the original circle, who celebrated 
that first ‘“‘Twenty-fifth.’ Of that whole number all but 
one were-still living when Mother died a few days he- 
fore the anniversary of 1869, a period of ten years. That 


7? 


i Sk dele a 








JOHN TAYLOR JOHNSON.--1898. 





A 


=—T 


20) 


one wis Bettie, Williani’s little daughter, whe died on the 
Sth of Nuetist IS60, aged two vears. ln the meantime, 
however, other children born since thitt meeting, had died, 
as follows: Russell Haywood, sou of Isane, died October 
ISth. [SOT. aged fen months: John T. Dye. grandson of 
John. died August 7th, ENGL aged seventeen months: James 
Mayberry, sen of Abraham, died March bith, 1864, at the 
ave af cight monies. 

Onthe lth of Oetoher, TSG0, ten divs before theannual 
reunion we were called tegether to lay at rest our heloved 
Mother. She died on the 1th of that month, of a heart 


affection eaused probably by her excessive flesh. The 


older and younger children all cherished her alike. She 
was so good and kind fo the inotherless, that the older ones 
loved her as anewn mother, That was a sad “Twenty: 
fifth’ whieh followed her death. Sister Lizzie and Rev. J. 
W. Carter were to have been married on that day, and it 
was Mother's request that the wedding should not he post- 
poned, so the funeral and wedding came very near to- 
vether. On that anniversary our dear father, though broken 
hy the weight of his fourscore years, and weakened by 
constant Watehing at the bedside of the one he loved, still 
hoped that he might not he overwhebned hy lis great 
sorrow, and trusted that he could bear it like the christ- 
‘an hero that he was. But when at the hour of morning 
prayer, he beheld her vacant chair, which for forty vears 
she had ocenpied during family worship, the deep sense of 
his great Joss overpowered him, and he wept as if his heart 
would break. He did not have long to wait before joining 
her in those “Sweet Fields of Eden” of which she loved to 
sing. He lingered until one more “Twenty-fifth’ had 
passed and on Mareh 12th, 1871 his spirit was released, and 
he joined the loved. ones “on the other shore.” 

Inthe following October, according to Father's request, 
we met again to share with each other our griefs and 
pleasures. Our hearts were sorrowful because of our Joss, 
but full of joy because of the mercies, which our Heavenly 
Father had so graciously bestowed upon us, 

The ten vears succeeding 1869 brought greater changes. 


26 

lather and Mother had entered into rest. Sister Charlotte, 
Enoch’s wife, died on the 26th of August, 1873, loved and 
mourned by allof us, Dear Brother Jerry, “Our Benjamin” 
to whom life looked so bright, found his health failing, and 
in the summer of 1876 developed a serious bronchial trouble. 
In December he went to South Carolina, hoping to be 
benefited by a change of climate. He found no relief 
and after a few weeks brother Dave went to him with the 
hope of bringing him home. His strength however, wis 
not sufficient for the long homeward journey, and they 
were compelled to stop at Danville, Va. Here the broth- 
er watched and: waited with him until January 26th, 
1877, when the end came, and with full faith in his Fa- 
ther’s God, he died the ‘tdeath of the righteous.” He was 
the first of the children to follow the dear parents. 
Mary E. Cochran, daughter of Marion and erand-daughter 
of Catharine, died February 16, 1876, aved about eleht 
years; Isaac Warren, a bright boy, son of Tsaac, died in 
Parkersburg, July 18th, 1876, awed four years and ten 
months; Newell Dale, son of David, died July 9th, 1874, 
aged one month. 

In the next five years, bringing us to this anniversary 
of 1884, death was again busy. Elizabeth, John’s second 
wife, who had so long been his loved companion, died 
on the 13th of September, 1882; on the 10th of March, 
1880, Mary Elizabeth, daughter of Dan, at the tender age 
of fourteen years, a beautiful girl of lovely disposition, 
peacefully pillowed her young head on the Saviour’s bosom ; 
William,son of Abraham, a bright well educated young 
man, died on the 16th day of March, 1881, at the age of 
thirty years, leaving a widow; Emma Nora, grand- 
daughter of Joshua, and daughter of his son John, died 
January 12th, 1881, a little more than a year old; James 
M. Gallaher, the husband of William’s daughter Rebecca, 
died April 7th, 1884, leaving his widow with two little 
children. 

‘There are present here today (October 26th, 1884) out 
of a total living membership of one hundred and thirty- 
five, forty-six males and sixty-four females, in all one 
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hundred and ten. The absentees are, of Jolin four, of 
Kitty thirteen, of William one, of Joshua seven, in all 
twenty-five. Of the total membership, lifty-seven are 
males and seventy-eight, females. 


On October 25th, [S880, wy the representatives of Wil- 
liam Johnson are here again assembled, just one hundred 
years after the birth of him whose memory we honor to- 
day by our presence at. this Old Homestead, which has 
heen in the family for over three quarters of a century, 

Again we meet with both joy and sadness,—jov for ad- 
ditions to our band—sorrow for the death of lo¥ed ones. 

Three of the number who had grown to manhood and 
womanhood, and who were with us five years ago, are with 
us no more. Jesse B. F. Johnson, the son of Joshua, who 
had established hishomein the far West, died August 27th, 
1887, leaving a wife in that distant country, fo whom we 
extend our sympathy. On the 6th of February, 188%, 
annie D. Cochran, the wife of C. P. Cochran, died after 
x brief illness, leaving three little children, motherless. 
She left them the memory of a devoul christian wife and 
mother, whose influence will follow them through life. 
On the 8th day of this present month, Sue Kt. Hutchinson, 
young and beautiful, the daughter of John A. and Mollie 
I, Hutchinson, bade farewell to earth, and crossed over fo 
he with Jesus and our many dear ones nlready at home. 
All these were members of the Baptist Church, and 
died in the faith of the gospel. Three little ones, Virgie 
Hull, Freddie Cochran and Mary Cochran, all grand-child- 
ren of Catharine, none of them over a year old, have also 
heen gathered to the Saviour’s bosom. In all six have 
died since that last meeting, five of them from Catharine’s 
family, and one from Joshua’s family. 

There have been added to our number by marriage 
six, and by births twenty, making the net additions twenty 
during the last five years, and the membership of the 
family today, living one hundred and fifty-five ; living 
and dead one hundred and eighty-eight. A list of the 
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whole family living and dead is appended to this record.* 

There are absent from us today of John's family four, » 
of Catharine’s family fourteen, of William's family six, 
of Joshua’s family four, of Enoch’s one, of Lizzie’s family 
four, making in all ubsent, thirty-three, and present one 
hundred and twenty-two. All of the fourteen children 
are present, and all the husbands and wives of the children 
except brother J. W. Carter. 

There are present today with us three of the ehildren 
of our Uncle Joshua and many other relatives and friends 
who are welcome to our reunion, 

It isa fact worthy of note, that but one adult member 
of the family died between the time of the first mother’s 
departure and that of the second mothers a period of more 
than forty years. It is also a fact, worthy of our most 
sincere gratitude, that not one member of the family has 
died after arriving at years of accountability, who had not 
given evidence of conversion and of trusting in Christ alone 
for salvation. God has wonderfully preserved the honor 
as well as the religious character of our large family, for 
which we devoutly thank him. And we pray that when 
another hundred years shall have rolled away, our family 
may be as pure ag it igs now. God grant to us his contin- 
ued grace and blessing. 
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* As the publication of this volumn has been so long declaved, 
this ist has been revived and corrected to September Ist, 1898. 
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Come, listen with smiles and listen with tears, 
While I tell you the tale of a hundred years, 

‘Tis the tale of a family’s growth and its fruits 
Adown through the century's thrilling pursuits, 


"Twas in Seventeen Hundred and Eighty-nine 
When young Freedom sought fora permanent shrine, 
And sought it in confederation ino vain, 

That the pregnant times did travail in) pain 

And brought forth a Nation that ended the strife, 
Of strong constitution and vigorous life. 

Aud Freedom has reigned with the times and her child, 
Unbroke in the storm—in the calm unbeguiled ; 
Till now at the end of a hundred vears 

The sway of her mighty scepter appears, 

In wealth and achievements of wonderful worth, 
And the light and the truth that encircle the earth. 


My tale is of one with the lot to be born 

In the earliest dawn of our Nation’s morn; 

A tale of one life of the many that gave 

Good weal to the home of the free and the brave. 


On broad Allegheny’s more easterly flanks 
Battalions of mountains stand guard in their ranks; 
And the floods which their summits eternally beat 
Flow northward in parallel streams at their feet 
And swell the Potomac, whose course to the bay 
Right through their proud phalanxes forces its way. 
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[na lovely broad valley on one of these streanis, 

On whose fertile bosom the sun ever beams, 

While mountains on either side ever stand guard 

To protect from the elements natures reward— 

On the soil of Virginia of glorious fame 

In giving to Freedom a place and a name, 

Was born, one hundred years from today, 

The babe, whose life work my tale would portray. 

How they christened him William and taught him the 
creed, 

How they taught him to cipher, to writeand to read, 

How he climbed o’er the mountains and waded the 
streams, 

Just what were his passions and what were his dreams, 

I may not recount lest my story be long, 


1 will come to the time when vouthful and strong 
He listened to Cupid’s soft) tremulous voice 
-And his passion of love asserted its choiee 5 

And when with the boon of companionship blest 
His eye caught the gleam of the star of the West. 
Allured by its twinkling, as many beside, 

He drifted to westward along with the tide. 

But he came not swift o'er the rattling rail; 

He wound the slow thread of the emivrant’s trail; 
With wagon and horses and servants and bride 

He climbed the steep cliffs of the mountain side ; 
He heard not the whistle of trains as they sped, 
But the how! of the wolf and the panther instead. 
No news of his coming flashed over the wire; 

Not. yet were mans ministers flames of fire. 

His journey was not through an open highway, 
Where broad spreading fields did their verdure display, 
But through the dark forests o’er mountainand vale, 
Where silence did list to the low plaintive wail 

Of the windsas they stirred through the tops of the trees 
As she sat in the shadows below at her ease, 
Unwaked by the woodinan’s ax or the sound 

Of industry’s march o’er the unconquered eround, 
Hereand there, it istrue, light and life would appear 
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Around the log hut of some hold pioneer, 

Where the tall dendened timber and upturned soil 
Was the certain presage of the conquest of toil. 
But the trail of the red man had seurce faded out 
And the wood wasalimost the sole guard of the route. 
Thus he came, till at last his Journey was done 
And the journey of life was in earnest begun. 


In that river tield over there on the bank, 

Ina house not of stone, nor of briek, nor of plank, 
But of hewn log walls and of thick puncheon floors, 
Of unglazed windows and rough made doors— 
With his faithful “blacks? and) his youthful wife, 
He founded a home and began a erand life. 

The lovely Ohio swept slowly along, 

Oaflowing forever, resistless and strong. 

On either side then, on its unbroken banks 

Stood the tall bending trees in’ solid phalanx ; 

The oak and the walnut, the poplar and beech, 
The maple and ash and the hiekory, each 

Bending to each as in homage unfeigned 

To the fatherly stream which their vigor sustained. 
Unheard was the steamboats Whistle and pull 

But the primitive flat-hoat, rude and rough, 

With emigrant crew, well out from the shore, 

Its passing betrayed by the creak of its oar, 

The forest held sway o’er these broad bottom lands 
Where now here and there but a lone relic stands. 
And the wheat field and corn field) were oasis -small 
In the desert of timber, o’er valley aud all. 

The deer roamed a-wild where the horse draws the plow; 
The wild turkeys brooded where chickens brood now. 
By clearing and planting with industry’s rush, 

The rolling of logs and the burning of brush, 

These beautiful fields of the old home place 

Were redeemed from wild natures’ unfruitful embrace, 
And born, as it were, with our synchronous birth, 
Thus welding our hearts to the heart of this earth, 
From whose precious dust our bodies were framed 
And of whose humble soil we can ne’er be ashamed. 
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Ere long and around that early home hearth 

With vet but a little of sorrow) or mirth, 

A group of dear children with glad welcome came 
To grace the new home and adorn the Jone name. 
But the voice of prayer was as yet unheard— 
Unhonord as yet was the Lord's precious word, 
Except in an humble and quiet way 

By her who would ever and earnestly pray 

That the blessed Shepherd her lambs would keep 
And eather them all to the fold of his sheep. 

But the home was a home of frolic and fun, 

And when the toil of the day was done 

Then, born of thoughtlessness more than of SI, 
Came the sound of the dance and the sweet violin. 
Twas thus as the years rolled rapidly on, 

And hetter days followed the days that were gone, 
The new house was built: and though some sorrows came, 
The home life of pleasure continued the same. 


Then over those scenes the storm cloud rushed 

And the voice of the musie and dance was hushed. 
For sorrow came in and with terrible blow 

The light and love of that home laid low, : 
And the heart of the strong was humbled with grief 
With none that could comfort or render relief. 

Yet out of that sorrow a new hope was born, 

And out of that night arose a new morn. 

For the angels of peace ushered ina bright day, 
And while to the Father they carried away 

The quiet, meek, spirit for Heaven prepared, 

For the heart that was troubled they also cared 
And brought a sweet. message of peace to him, 

Till his cup of rejoicing flowed over the brim. 
From sorrow consuming there came forth meat, 
And out of strong judgment came honey so sweet. 
After the storm had thus swept by 

The bow of promise was spanning the sky, 

And the new born heart in the new born home 

No longer in darkness was destined to roam, 

For now was erected the altar of prayer, 





CATHARINE COCHRAN.—1892. 





FRIEND COCHRAN.—1892. 


38 


And the ark of the covenant rested there; 
And the blessings of God from that good day 
Have never forsaken the family’s way. 


In the course of time it was God’s good will 
The vacant place in the home to fill, 

And another one came to be mother and wife 
And fill up the joys of the better life; 

And others sprang up as the sweet olive plants 
The verdure and thrift of the home to enhance. 
Of the little ones Jesus claimed four of the best, 
Asa kind of first-fruits and pledge of the rest. 
But fifteen children in all grew up 

To fill with joy the family cup. 

lmagine a home more blest if you can, 

With “Knoch and Oke and Tke and Dan 

And Dave and Bob and Sis and Sam 

And Bill and Josh and *Dad*® and ‘Mam’ 

And John and Kit and Abraham 

With Tom and Jerry, the last of the clan”— 
All full of life and of love for each other 

With fondest affection for Father aud Mother, 
Dispatching the work on this old home farm, 
Mnjoying the pleasures that breeded no harm 
And feasting together from year to year, 

And seldom disturbed by adversity’s tear. . 


JIere stands the old home as we think of it then 

As our hearts will recall it again and again; 

With its thrice gabled roof and its long river view 

Shut in by the cedars and shrubs nota few ; 

The back-yard in front, grass carpet alone, 

The front-yard behind, brick pavement and stone, 

The hig porch, the meal house, the milk house and pump, 
The bee-hives and coal house where you could dump 
Your cart loads of coal without any work— 

The smoke house and granary for wheat and the pork, 
The corn cribs, the school house, the hen house and scales, 
The hog pen, the old barn—but fleeting time fails 

To provide for the mention of every old place 
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That time from the mind can never efFace. 
We return to the house with its kitchen, stone-floored, 
The loft with its walnuts and hick?ry-nuts stored, 
And the old: dining room with abundance of food, 
With its broad cheery hearth and bright fire of wood, 
The safe and the cupboard, the clock and the gun, 
The old spinning wheel and the rolls to be spun, 
The shelves up over the old kitchen door 
Containing the shoe box and many things more, 
The old walnut table, the stand and the chairs, 
That furnished our altar for family prayers. 
‘Twas there we lived most and most clearly recall 
The objects familiar that greeted us all. 
The “entry” came next, with ‘down cellar’, “up stairs”, 
And a sort. of a store room for various wares. 
And then the *‘big room” where we all meet today, 
Made large for the neighbors to gather and pray ; 
The clock, ticking on a perpetual tune— 
With its storm driven ship and its changeable moon— 
To number the vears and the hours to tell 
With its slow measured stroke and its musical bell. 
Then the four little rooms above and below, 
And the large one o’er this, all for sleeping you know ; 
And the upstairs entry and last of all, 
The old school-room, where the large and the small, 
Under teachers we all remember so well, 
Were taught how to cipher, to read and to spell. 
And there we played games and debated a heap, 
We’d chat and pop corn, tell stories and sleep. 
The old “Twenty-fifth”? was made fuller of joys, 
Because of that room, for some of us boys. 
And then the old garret, so frightful at night, 
Was a frequent resort in the broader daylight ; 
Dried apples and onions and chestnuts were there, 
Old shoes and old clothing and other old ware ; 
‘Twas a haunt for the mice and a home for the bats 
And thus a good pleasure resort for the cats, 
The spacious old cellar, I mustn’t forget, 
For that was just one of the best places yet. 


There we went. in detiance of ghoulor of ghost 
For apples to eat and potatoes to roast. 


This, in brief, was our home; and here, with the hands 
We lived loyal subjects to Father's commands, 
And Sam feeds the horses and ‘Tom slops the hogs 
And Jerry goes after the cows with the dogs. 

Dave feeds the fat cattle, [ke fodders the lean, 
While the rest work away till the nights intervene. 
Then the supper bell rings, and by tallow-dip light 
The bueck-wheat cakes rapidly vanish from sight; 
The dishes are washed and the prayer bell rings 
And you hear the old patriarch now as he sings, 
“How firm a foundation ye saints of the Lord ;” 
Then reading a chapter from God’s holy word, 

We all humbly kneel, each one at his chair 

And Father is Jost in the fervor of prayer. 

Days duties were done, and sound was the sleep 
Of the toilers whom God was petitioned to keep. 
The day. has scarce peeped o’er the hills at the right 
When the bell rings again though the stars are yet bright, 
And the voice so familiar rings loud up the stairs 
“Boys, boys, up! up! it is time to have prayers, 
Its ’most. five o’elock and a-goin’ on six.” 

And if we didn’t ‘up’? we were in a bad fix. 


We haven’t his picture in album or frame 

To fasten his features, or quicken his fame, 
But we have a collection in memory’s halls 
That time cannot. steal from her vigilant walls ; 
Here’s one, where he sits in his rocker within, 
With finger en nose and thumb under chin, 
One foot on a chair and the other afloor 

While he looks meditatively out. at the door. 
There he goes with the ox-eart. along in the fall 
With some of the boys the pumpkins to haul; 
And here he is leading a big flock of sheep 

Up over the hill that is winding and steep. 

Far away you can hear his *Co-nan Co-nan” 
While, the faint call mistaking, “Sir!’? answers Dan.— 


But this must suffiice, for Pve only the time 

To give just a glimpse of this home-life sublime , 
Though these things fo many but trifles may seem 
They furnish for us a most eloquent theme. 


With these few strokes I have pictured the scene 
That made up the home of the first fifteen. 

But these were not all, for loves ardent flame 
Drew other companions, and grandchildren came, 
Until there were scores with hearts to respond 
To thestrong embrace of the family bond. 

Would you see this family tree in full bloom, 

Go hack a few years to this same “big room”. 
With his earth-crown of glory, his silver white hair, 
The Father sits there in his old rocking chair; 
With heaven lit countenance right over here, 

In her asplit-bottom rocker, sits Mother so dear; 
And the room is filled up with daughters and sons 
And grandchildren, down to the dear little ones 
Of the fourth generation, and nof one is missing, 
All around the old altar awaiting the blessing 
Invoked by the Father, on the old and the voung. 
The chapter is read and the hymn is sung,— 
Both full of the blessings which ever descend 
From parents to children e’en down to the end; 
Then heavenward swells the familiar songs 
Whose strains are caught by angelic throngs ; 
While one by one on the altar there 

We offer the holy incense of prayer, 

While ‘‘Heaven comes down our souls to greet 
And glory crowns the mercy seat.” 

Oh, there both the fruitage and bloom we behold 
Prophetic of good that can never be told; 

What riches from Father’s blest altar of prayer! 
And his generation, what tongue can declare! 


The century’s years have speeded away 
And here on its last anniversary day 
We've most of us met together once more 
As often we’ve met together before. 


“The dost of us," — ves, for some are not here. 
A number, who this blessed day do revere, 

Are not permitted this meeting to shure. 

Though with us inospirit, in love and in praver, 
Many dear ones are gone—passed on before— 
And are resting today on the evergreen shore. 
“Tis now twenty vears since the death angel came 
And laid his cold hand on the vigorous frame 

Ot our own dear Mother, thus breaking our band, 
Qur transfer bewinning to the far better land, 
Then tarried awhile the lone weary heart 

Qf the dear aged Father, so ripe to depart, 

And he too passed over to be satistied 
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With Christ and the loved ones on sweet Cananim’s side. 


Then Charlotte and Warren and Jerry so dear— 
But why name them all? With that falling tear 


Their names mount your lips; for love strong and keen 


Their memory precious has kept evergreen, 


In sorrow for sad separations we meet, 

lustead of the joys of reunion so sweet. 

But are we apart from these dear ones we love? 
And is it.so far to the mansions above? 

Are we not one family still, all here 

Their spirits unseen of us, hovering near? 

Though the eve of Mesh may not perceive 

Yet the eye of faith may see and believe. 

Though the ear of the flesh may hear no voice, 
The ear of the spirit may hear and rejoice, 
Though the sense of touch may no presence reveal 
The spirit their pure blessed presence may feel. 
‘To their spirits made perfect our spirits may come, 


And we hold sweet conmmunion in Jesus our Home. 
How sweet is the thought! to the heart whata balm! 


They were all of them washed in the blood of the Lamb. 


Giod grant that not one of our number remain 
Vowashed in the fountain of Ilim that was slain; 
Thank Giod that so many are now in the fold— 


We have treasures in Heaven more precious than gold. 
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What glorious fruitage to come from one life! 
What Jaurels to gain in the century’s strife! 
The first forty years in the wilderness spent. 
The next. forty years with all energies bent, 
To serve at the altar, to help the Lords cause, 
And train up his household in Gods holy laws. 
And the last twenty years, though to heaven he’s gone, 
His life of devotion is still living on. 
With the life, too, of her that stood by his side, 
A helpmect indeed, as he stemmed the rough tide, 
Who sharing his labor and toil for the Lord, 
Shares equally, too, in the blessed reward. 


Today our Century plant is in bloom 

And its rich rare fragrance is filling this room ; 
There are leaves and buds and blossoms and fruits 
From the curse well shielded, that blights and pollutes. 
Of the fruits some are ripe and ready to fall, 

To be gathered and garnered when Jesus shall call; 
And some are stil] growing in sunshine and styrm, 
Let us hope, to God’s perfect. will to conform. 

The blossoms are many and Tovely and fair, 

And full of rich promise from Heaven’s kind care ; 
And the dear little buds, so sweet to behold, 

Shall still in more beauty and grace unfold ; 

And the setting of all which the good Spirit weaves 
Are hopes and affections, rich evergreen leaves. 
Just think of the goodly path which we have trod, 
Consider the faith of 50 many, in God; 

So many, one minded, to honor God’s laws, 

So many devoted to his blessed cause ; 

All trusting him while through earths darkness we grope 
And ever rejoicing in one precious hope. 

With weakness and tears still sowing good seed 
Whose harvests in future will multitudes feed. 

Oh, what is the worth of this blessed fruition 

That sprang from the work of a single life’s mission! 


"Tis our last ‘“Twenty-fifth’’, or so do we fear, 
For hope tells us not we shall meet again here: 


ieee 
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The time of more rapid departure *s at hand, 

To seatter abroad and dissever our band. 

The head of our column stands now on the shore 
Awaiting the call that shall bid him pass o'er, 
When in rapid succession, we'll pass one by one, 
As our work is complete and our races are run ; 
And soon weshallall of us be “over there,” 

Ina home never darkened by sorrow or care. 
Qur partings are sad in this twilight so dim, 

But jovous our gathering together to Him, 

Our gatherings here have been sweet in our love 
But who ean deseribe our reunion above! 

For that blessed meeting let each one prepare 
And another Centennial will find us all there. 
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Rising far up in the Allegheny Mountains, the two 
branches of the Potomac flow away in parallel courses to- 
wards the North. From Fairfax Stone, on the top of the 
mountain, the North Branch follows its winding course 
to Piedmont and thence eastwardly, forty miles or more, 
to its junction with the South Branch, From the mount- 
ain tops down to the Potomac come numerous rivers und 
creeks, threading down like parallel furrows between the 
mountain ridges. One of the most beautiful of all these 
charming intervales, isthe Valley of Pattersons Creek. 
It isarich and fertile country, all the way from Wil- 
liamsport to the Potomac, a distance of thirty or forty 
miles. The early settlers of Virginia were quick to occupy 
these fertile mountain valleys, and longin advance of rail- 
road communication, the pioneers established good homes 
and excellent farms through all this country. 

As far back probably as 1780 Abraham Johnson came 
from New Jersey and settled on Pattersons Creek. After 
having been compelled, once at least, to retreat before 
hostile Indians, who were reluctant to abandon so groudly 
a land, he returned and took up his abode here and helped 
to transform the wilderness into beautiful farms and homes. 
The Johnson home thus located was near the point more 
recently known as Reece’s Mills, ten miles up the valley. 
William Johnson, ason of Abraham, succeeded to the 
possession of this homestead. 

Across the mountain, to theeast, is the valley of the 
South Branch. In this neighboring community, William 
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Johnson married Mary Parker. We cannot give the date, 
but it was about the time, perhaps, of the establishment of 
American Independence, ‘To William and Mary were boru 
seven children who grew up to manhood and womanhood, 
married and reared families. 

Charity married Zimri TWollenback; Mary, Thomas 
Carskadon; Susan, Isaac Wollenback. These three sisters 
us wellas Okey and Joshua lived and died on Pattersons 
Creek, or in the near vicinity, where many of their de- 
scendants still reside. Another sister, Catharine,married 
Jonathan Bureh, whose descendants are now tn Indiana, 
The other brother, was William, the subject. of this sketch. 

He was born into this Pattersons Creek home, October 
25th, 1789. He grewup,a typical farmers boy, industrious, 
intelligent, full of life and energy, and with a sound body. 
Ife received only a common school education,and that only 
as Opportunity was afforded in “subseription schools.” 
However he must have attained to an honorable degree In 
‘reading, writing and ciphering to the double rulé of three” 
us is evidenced by the old book of exercises, and worked 
out problems, which used to be filed away in the garref, 
preserved as a souvenir Of his school days. A sample 
from one of its pages is reproduced on the following page. 

At the age of twenty-four, like his father before him, 
he went over into that same South Branch Valley fora 
wife, and on April 22nd 1818, was married to Elizabeth 
Taylor. She wasa sister of Joseph Taylor who married 
Phoebe Cochran, a sister of Friend Cochran, and settled at. 
Grape Island. She was a sister also of Rebecca, the wife 
of Clawson Parker, whom we all so tenderly remember as 
our best and dearest kinfolk and neighbor, dear old ‘‘Aunt 
Becky.” 7 

It must have been in the autumn previous to his mar- 
riage, that he came west over the mountains to the Ohio 
Valley and purchased a part. of the land now 80 well known 
asthe Long Reach Johnson Homestead, A man named 
Hugle, had bought from a Mr. Olemens, two tracts, the 
Narrows land and the home farm, and failing to meet his 
payments, he sold out his purchase to Father, to whom 
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Clemens afterwards deeded the land. Other tracts of the 
hill lands were afterwards purehased from different persons, 
until the entire farm embraced about nineteen hundred 
acres. On that first trip he was aeeompanied by Clawson 
Parker, who purchased the adjoining farm below. Next 
below this was the Thomas Cochran place already oc- 
cupied and afterwards owned by his son Friend Cochran. 

The journey from the Potomac across the mountains 
to the Ohio River must have been a tedious and tiresome 
one. Almost the only means of travel was on horse-back. 
Railroads were as yet unknown and there were few public 
roads. The first Ohio River steamboat had but lately made 
its trial trip from Pittsburg southward in the early winter 
of 1812. 

Immediately after his marriage he set ouf upon his 
journey to his new western home. The party consisted of 
himself and wife, her sister Rebecca, and two slaves ‘Jack 
Hyder” and “Jinny Fairfax.?? Their effects were loaded 
into a canvas covered four horse wagon, while some of the 
company traveled on horse-back. The route from the old 
home to-the new, was up Pattersons Creek and thence west- 
ward across the mountain, crossing the North Branch about 
where Piedmont is now located, thence by the old Pack- 
horse Trail, up into the mountain Glades, through by Terra 
Alta, and down to the Cheat River at Kingwood ; thence by 
way of Clarksburg, Salem and MeElroy to Sistersville and 
down the river to Long Reach. 

Aunt Prissy Hays, (formerly Massy,) now dead, who 
was ninety-seven years old at the time she gave me many 
of the following facts, remembered distinctly having seen 
this little immigrant train make its appearance on the road 
in the narrows at the head of Long Reach Bottom. The 
wagon was the first of its kind that came to this part 
of the Ohio Valley—a real wagon with spoke wheels and 
full running-gear, . 

There were very few inhabitants then along the river. 
The first settlement on the bottom was probably made by 
Thomas Cochran, near the close of the last century. His 
home was near where the Montieth mansion now stands. 
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About the year 1800 Ellis Thomas settled near fhe lower 
end of the Reach. Along the entire valley from Wheeling 
to Parkersburg the country.was very sparsely settled prior 
to the year 1800. 

When Father came ouf in 1813, William and Joshua 
Russell resided at Sistersville. Next below lived Chas. 
Wells; at the Davenport place, William Dison; still far- 
ther down, Henry Hays; just above the run at Friendly, 
Thomas Williamson; down near the narrows was John 
Massey; at the Johnson place, Mr. Hugle; below this 
Thomas Cochran, and at the lower end of the Reach, Ellis 
Thomas. Farther down at the Engle place, lived Samuel 
Wilson; then a Mr. Dailey, at the Edmond Riggs’ place, 
and Bazil Riggs below Raven Rock. 

The first school-house in the Reach stood near the 
spring in the upper narrows on father’s land. When they 
first came down the narrows, our immigrants found men ) 
at work building a house on this land. Finding it was 
for a school-house, the proprietor made no objection to the 
enterprise. ‘The first church was built under the leader- 
ship of the Methodists. It stood about where the Union 
Chapel now stands at the graveyard. Later it was also 
used for a school-house, and the older Johnson children 
were educated there. 

Tyler County was organized in December 1814, the 
first court. being held at Sistersville, or Ziggleton, as it was 
ealled before the town was laid out. The first court was 
held at. the house of Chas. Wells, January 9th, 1816. The 
three sisters, daughters of Chas, Wells for whom the town 
was named will be remembered as Mrs. Delilah Grier, Mrs. 
Sallie McCoy and Mrs. Betsey Russell. Upon petition the 
county seat was afterwards transferred to Middle Island 
Creek, first to the McKay settlement and finally to Middle- 
bourne. Formerly Ohio County extended to Middle Island 
Creek, and all court business was at Wheeling. 

For ten years after Father settled here, Wheeling and 
Marietta were the nearest: points where any merchandise 
could be purchased except. very common articles such as 
were kept by the Russells at Sistersville. The nearest 
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water erist mill (there were ne steam mills of course) wits 
the Jue TLandle Mill on Middle Tstand Creek, eighteen 
miles away. A Tittle later there was an over-shot water 
jpower mill and distillery at) Daven Rock. Wheat Nour 
could onky he obtained by sending to Marietta or Wheeling. 
Corn ment was made mostly by hand mills although there 
were some horse power tread-mills. The first) of these 
near the Reach, was at the Williamson place on the till 
back of Friendly, whieh stood there as late as TS60, 
Hominy-blocks were much used and new corn was often 
made inte a coarse meal by grating it. 

Faro impliments were very crude, The bar-shear 
plow with wooden mould-board, and harrows with wooden 
teoth, were used. Wooden forks were used in the hay 
field. Hauling was nearly all done with oxen and carts. 
Wheat was alleut with the sickle, thrashed out with the 
Nail, or tramped with horses, then separated from the chaff 
by winnewing it witha large sheet, or by taking advan- 
fave of high winds, 

Much work was done at ‘frolies.” ALL women of the 
neighborhood would meet at each home inturn for a quilt- 
ine, wool-picking, or spinning bee. aA corn-husking, rats- 
ine. or log-rolling would, in like manner, bring the men to- 
eether, Apple cuttings would afford an all night party for 
young folks. 

The country abounded in game and wild auimats, Mrs, 
Hays remembered the occasion of a bear coming out of Yo- 
ho hallow and stealing a hog. within two hundred yards of 
her fathers house. Within John’s recollection, sheep had 
to be herded and shut up every night to protect them from 
wolves. Wild turkeys and deer were plentiful. An old 
turkey-pen stood inthe low gap, bevond the chestnut trees— 
«familiar object in my boyhood days, If was a_ simple 
square rail pen, about three feet high covered over with 
rails, A treneh, large enough fora turkey to walk through, 
extended from the inside of the pen some distance away. 
Leaves were seattered in the pen and along the trench. 
It was baited with corn and the turkeys, seeking the corn 
wmone the leaves, would follow up the trench, heads down, 
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until they found themselves caged inside the pen. It 
never would occur tu the imprisoned turkey to look down 
for a way of escape, but his purpose was steadfast to get 
out at the top, between the rails. Deer were often caught 
while attempting to swim across the Ohio River. The wild 
turkeys in attempting tu fly over the river would some 
times become exhausted and fall into the water, only to be 
caught. 

The chief industry for many years, and the source from 
which the most of Father’s income was obtained was cattle 
raising. The fat cattle were driven to Baltimore or Pitte- 
burg on foot. Hides were sent away to be tanned, and re- 
turned for home use. Bueck-skin pants were much worn, 
and shoes were all home-made. From 1820 to 1880, the 
average price of wheat was about thirty-seven and a half 
cents. Corn, he often bought for twelve and a half cents. 
River freights and traffic, was earried on keel-boats, flat 
boats and canoes. There were no buggies or carriages in 
the community for many years. Matches were unknown, 
and fire had to be borrowed from a neighbor, or struck 
from steel and flint. 

The old clock so familiar to us all came from Vitts- 
burg about 1826. An exact duplicate of it was sold to Mr. 
Parr, down below, in Ohio, which is still in possession of 
his daughter Mrs. Franks. Another, a little different in 
style was sold to Unele Parker. 

Many relics of the earliest days remained until my day. 
I remember an old wooden corn-sheller, that was simply a 
heavy box, the bottom perforated with auger holes. Initio 
this, dry corn was dumped and pounded with a maul until 
the corn was shattered from the cob, and sifted through 
the holes. Wool was carded by hand, spun at home, and 
woven into cloth, flannel, or linsey. Flax was grown on 
the farm and worked up into linen. Nearly all the cloth- 
ing was home-made. The heavy coat was the old blue or 
grey “hunting-shirt” such as Father and Unele Parker used 
towear. There wasa flax-break, some hackles, and hand 
ecards for carding the wool. These long outlived their day 
of usefulness and possibly some of them are stillin existence. 
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There were several little spinning wheels, and the “hig 
wheel,” with which Mother, with her three hundred and 
twenty-five pounds of flesh, could spin more “cuts? of yarn, 
than any of her neighbors. The very house would tremble 
under her rapid, heavy, pacing across the floor, when using 
it. There was an old wind-mill with wooden cogs, the first 
fanning mill that was used in that community. Unpainted 
and clumsy, it had gone out of use Jong before my day. 
The remnants of the old immigrant Wagon are familiar 
objects to my recollection, Pieces of the first plow used on 
the place used to lie around the black-smith shop, for many 
years after it had gone out of use, These relies of the olden 
time are all gone and are fast fading from memory as well, 

Improvement of the back lands began at an early 
period, not. for cultivating crops, but for grazing purposes 
only, The small timber and underbrush was cut away, 
but much of the larger growth was left standing. <As the 
underbrush had tobe kept down, **bush-whacking’? became 
anannual picnie for us through August and September. 
There was no place for idleness. Hard work was con- 
tinuous, and with so many workhands, and the growing 
family, the womenof the household were burdened also 
with hard work. | 

The first dwelling house or cabin, built on the bottom, 
(by whom we do not know) stood near the river bank, be- 
low the run, on the Johnson place. Its existence is almost 
traditional, though Friend remembered hearing his father 
speak -of it, and he, and John, and others have seen and 
plowed among the foundation stones, that remained there 
at a later period. 

On the place purchased by Father, there were .two 
houses, <A large two story hewed log house, built by Mr. 
lugle, stood some fifty vards from the river bank, directly 
in front of the present mansion house. It stood there up 
till about 1854. Most. of us distinctly remember it, as well 
as the old pear tree near by it, <A little farther down was 
a log cabin, and below that, a log stable. The road was 
between these buildings and the river bank. A log barn 
stood on the point just below the run near’ the railroad. 
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Hence the name of the old ‘Rarn-hickory-nut”’ tree, 
which stood near by, on the ran bank. 

Arriving at their destination, about May Ist, 1818, 
father and his young wife moved into the hewed log house, 
living for atime with the Hugle family. The colored 
people, having been viven to each other as husband and 
wife, after the custom of slavery times, set up house keep- 
ing in the log cabin near by. The only cleared land on 
the place, was a small field onthe river bank, below” the 
run. Imagine, if you can, the entire bottom, covered 
with 2 wilderness of heavy timber, with no cleared land 
except this little field, a small clearing on the Cochran 
place, and a small improvement made by Mr. Thomas, 
where the graveyard is. If was no small task to reduce 
this wilderness to fertile farming lands. First the timber 
was girdled in advance of the prospective clearing. Much 
of this timber was the finest walnut and poplar. After it 
was thus killed, the saplings and underbrush were grubbed 
out. About the third year, the dead timber, not aiready 
down, was felled, and chopped, or “niggered off? into con- 
venient. lengths for piling in heaps. Then eame ‘low-roll- 
ing” to which all the neighbors were invited, and a day of 
frolic and fun and very hard work, would see the entire 
clearing, ready for the fire brand. Some of the finest trees 
were left standing for many years. We younger boys can 
well remember the many big stumps that were scattered 
over the ‘‘barn field” and the “eiehteen acres” in our day. 

The log house on the river bank was occupied until 
1821. The location was unsatisfactory, however, on ac- 
count of high waters. Twice, at least, in five years, the 
river had overflowed its banks and surrounded the house. 
In 1819 preparations were begun for building on higher 
vround. The timbers, joists, flooring, ete., for the new 
building were prepared under the direction of John James, 
a carpenter living at Thomas’ Run. They were wrought 
out with whip-saw and broad-axe. In 1820, Paul Umen- 
setter burned the briek and lime, Jacob Oall cut the 
stone sills and window caps, and laid up the brick, so that. 
in 1821 the first brick house was completed and occupied. 


I!) 


It embraced the large dining room and the old) kitchen, 

fn ISIS a conduit made of logs, bored through aod 
jointed together, was laid by whieh the water was con- 
veyed from the big springat the foot of the hill, toa spring- 
house that stood between the railroad and the publie road 
nearthe house. ‘This work was done by Mark Duty. Over 
the spring house was a weaving-room, with an old fashion- 
ed havnd loom, 

The newer and larger part of the imansion house was 
commenced in S27. In that year the brick and lime were 
made by the same Paul Umensetter; but on April 4th, 182s, 
the first wife and mother died, and then all work on the 
new house ceased fora time, until shortly before lis see- 
ond mineriage. 

Qn November [8th, 1830 Father was again married, to 
elizabeth Dye. Ter home was near Antioch, in’ Monroe 
County, Ohio, some fifteen miles from Long Reach. She 
was the dauehter of Daniel and Peresey Dye, who. must 
have been among the earliest settlers of that part of Ohio. 
She had one sister, Lucey, who became the wife of Zachariah 
Cochran, a son oof Thomas. Her brothers were Robert, 
David, Daniel, Jeptha, Knoch, William and Silas. 

John and Kitty, of the older children had the honor of 
attending the wedding. Our Mother was then tall and 
slender, instead of being so large, as we all remember her. 
Father had probably formed her acquaintance, through 
Mlder Jeremiah Dale. Ile had gone with Mr. Dale on his 
round of meetings, and as his companion, had visited at 
the Dye home. Mr. Dale had baptized both of them and 
he it was who married them. She was not quite twenty- 
three vears old, while Father was forty-one. There were six 
children, John the eldest being sixteen, and Robert, the 
haby, two and a half years old. Surely the new wife was 
foassuime a difficult task, and undertake great responsibil- 
ities. But she had a wise helper, and with patience and 
christian kindliness, she won the hearts of these children 
wd they soon came to love her as their own Mother. If 
wt first there was sometimes a little friction it was never 
serious, and soon disappeared altogether. These children, 


50 

all of them living, look back today over the space of more 
than sixty years, with only the fondest loving recollections 
of Our Mother. Dear, zood soul! Whocould help loving 
her? The blessed influences of her life continue on for- 
ever, Her great, loving heart and gentle goodness, abide 
with us as a benediction and blessed heritage. 

It was in view of this second marriage that the addition 
to the dwelling house was completed during the vear 1880. 
The stone work was done by the same Jacob Oall. The 
brick were laid up by Silas and Henry Ellis and George 
Compton, while a part of the carpenter work was done by 
Henry Wickman. The house was completed and painted 
by Alexander Mullen. Ife if was who was responsible for 
the bright paints by which we used to designate the “blue 
room,” the “little yellow room” ete. Ile was a cabinet. 
maker and made the bureau that Father used as his seere- 
tary. The second part of the house thus built, embraced 
the old entry with the big cellar-way and winding: stair- 
case—the “big room” and the two little rooms back of it. 
These three rooms, and three rooms over them remain to- 
day,as they were built. 

Soon after the first part of the brick house was com- 
pleted, between 1820 and 1825, most, if not allof the out- 
buildings were made. These were the negroes’ cabin—the 
smoke house with its pyramid roof—the granary with the 
bucket loft) and shed—the sugar house—the dry house, 
and the bake-oven. In 1826 the log conduit was. repaired, 
and the water stand was changed over to the foot of the 
hill east of the dwelling house. A log barnand stable was 
built over on the point, north east of the house, in which 
the logs of the cabin and stable on the river bank, and the 
old barn below the run, were utilized. 

Ata still later date other out buildings no longer to 
be seen were constructed. There was the double log corn- 
crib with its great wide doors. It stood on the east side of 
the road about forty feet south of the store. At the road 
side adjoining it was a large hog pen. On the point, back 
of and near the negroes? cabin, was a log hen-house, sufli- 
ciently large to accommodate two hundred chiekens. Be- 
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hind this and farther down the hill was some sort of a eow- 
house. Two long bee-sheds stood on the hillside east of 
the house. Opposite the south end of the house, on the 
brow of the hill, was a large coal-cellar, built of stone, 
covered above with an open shed. The coal was dumped 
in from the top and the boys had to carry it up. Out near 
where the barn now stands wasa black-smith shop. Across 
the rowd from it, amill-house with acorn crusher run by 
horse pewer, Near the mill was a corn-cerib on stilts. 
About ISd8 the “new barn’? was built. Tf was simply a 
hay-shed, covering a space forty-five hy sixty feet, sup- 
ported upon block pillars. It stood in the little cove, he- 
tween the present barn and the foot of the hill, the cast 
end of the roof being level with the bank. As a barn it 
was certainly a novelty. In 1856a cattle stable was built 
where the barn now stands a part of whieh still remains. 
The logs from the old house on the river hank were used mn 
its construction, All of these old out buildings have fall- 
en into decay and are entirely obliterated, except the 
eranary, the negrocs’? cabin and a part of the cattle-house. 

Before 1885, the well was sunk, in front of the dining 
room door, as it was then. It still supplies excellent water 
inabundanee, It was dug probably by Silas Ellis. The 
stone for walling it up were brought from the other side of 
the river. Mr. Radelilfeof Wheeling put in the first. pump. 
Some time inthe fifties, Mr. Seofield built a stone milk- 
house by the well, which has since disappeared. The same 
man built the stone wall around the grave-yard, down be- 
low, 

The old orchard must have been planted out about 
W820.) [nits great variety, and good quality of common 
fruit, it was wmong the best of its kind. Of its first fruit- 

_age the children brought to their father a fine specimen 
ofan earley summer apple and asked him) what kind it 
wats. “Call if the Pappy Apple” he replied, and the famous 
fruit kept that name for forty years. The “Big Red” 
apple was not excelled for beauty, nor the ‘*Cheese” apple 
for excellence of taste. The orchard covered about the 
saine ground as the present orchard. Some of the trees 
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were very large. The **Granary Apple” tree planted near 
the granary, had a sort of twisted trunk, about three feet 
in diameter, Its boughs reached upwards fifty feet, and 
covered a space fifty feet in diameter. Cherry trees aud 
choice peach trees were planted in the fence corners sur- 
rounding the orchard. A splendid peach orchard was sit- 
uated near the top of the river hill. At a later period a 
fine orchard covered almost the entire hill side, facing to- 
wards the river. 

About 182] Father gathered up a load of cherry tree 
sprouts, thrown out as worthless by Thomas Williamson, 
and planted them out all along the road. side, and river 
bank. How long they stood and what an abundance of 
cherries they produced, even we younger children can well 
remember. Along the run bottom below the house a half 
dozen hickory-nut frees were left from the forest fo 
delight the youngsters through all the years, Over on the 
bluff beyond the run bottom were the chestnut trees, equally 
attractive to the boys. 

As has been said the public road went first along the 
river bank. About 1825 it was changed, turning eastward 
at the Perry Wells line, and thence down along the high 
ground through the middle of the river field, to a point 
near the run, thence back to the river bank. Crossing the 
run, over the old stone bridge,—(what a mud hole there 
was always on that bridge!)—it followed the river bank 
down to the Cochran place. Ata later period the road was 
again changed, continuing along the Wells line to the bluff, 
thence along the present location to the end of the garden 
and thence down the point back fo the old road. Thirty 
years after or more it was put upon the present location, 
from the garden down to Parkers. 

The garden was not so large as now. Outside of it, 
and along the bluff, where the road now turns down the 
hill, there was a great thicketand brier patch. In the road 
below the garden stood the big walnut tree which we re- 
member almost. reverently. The writer’s most vivid im- 
pessions of the old home and farm, are, as it was in his boy- 
hood, forty years ago. An old split paling fence ran cast 
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of and parallel with the house just outside the well, and 
outside the Tenee was a drive way. Thenee at right 
angles the fence ran within four feet of the north end of 
the house, and on to the public read, | On the outside of 
this fenee, west of the house, wits a large open wood-shed, 
and all about it great piles of logs for firewood, The big 
wilnut tree stood then outside of the fenee, ino the corner 
of the outer vard, between the end of the wood shed and 
the road. dust above it was the wide wate inte the “hig 
road.) Ou the other side, a rickety gate led inte the 
“river lied? At the south side of the gate was astile and 
near ita trough in which to feed the colts, Which the wri- 
ter has reason to remember, From the gate the road to 
the river ran straight out to the first bluff, and thenee in- 
elined northward to the present cut through the bank. 

Beyond the wood pile directly in front of the granary 
stood another walnut tree, a survivor of the forest, llorse 
trouwhs and hitehing places, were all about it. Beyond 
this toward the read, was acorn-crib and wagon shed. Be- 
hind the granary a slaughter pen where the fut hows were 
butehered. Kast of the granary and “shed”, posts were | 
set, With log beams thereon, where the dressed porkers were 
huns up. On the top of these heams, in the Autumn time, 
a sentfold was laid, whereon fresh eut apples were spread 
out todry in the sun, 

At the south end of the house the garden fence, ran 
nearly where it now is. The cedar trees that filled the 
vard and some of which are still standing, were set there 
as carly as 1880. The garden was well cultivated under 
Mother's personal supervision, The old fashioned lowers 
flourished in profusion. 

Close along the foot of the hill, below the bee-hives, 
wis a dane, the terminus of which was the ‘cow-vard,” 
just east of and including the site of the present corn-eribh, 
Kast of this and extending up to the barn on the point was 
the “horse-yard?, with a high stake-and-ridered fence a- 
round it, and no spear of grass within. From the cow lot 
the Jane extended along the foot of the hill to where the 
public road now is, thenee out nearly to the run, Thenee a 
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wider lane out by the black-smith shop to the “new barn.” 
The bluff along this side of the black-smith shop was steep, 
part of ita caving sand bank and part covered with trees 
and underbrush. On the bluff! above was) the nursery 
where grafted fruit trees were cultivated, not only for home 
use, but for all the neighborhood, From the nursery, a 
fence followed the top of the bluff down to the point of the 
hill nearthe railroad and thence straight to “Uneles Lane.” 
From this, a cross fence ran straight across the bottom, 
near the north end of the railroad tressle, to the public 
road on the ridge, nearer the river, thus dividing that part 
of the place into the “Upper” and “Lower Run Bottoms.” 
The lower was always a pasture field, more productive 
however of elders and iron-weeds than of grass. Here we 
used to feed the cattle pumpkins. If was great fun to 
throw them over the fenceand see them roll down the ill, 
to thestock. From the road at the river bank a wide Jane 
ran along the Parker line to the foot of the hill; thence 
this road followed up Sugar Camp Run, and on out to Mid- 
dle Island Creek. 

An old lime-kiln stood a short distance southwest of 
the big spring. All the hill side from the orehard field, 
back of the new barn, and on up the run, was heavily tim- 
bered until recent years. It wassplendid hunting ground 
where squirrels were often found in’ abundance, The 
original sugar camp extended from the new barn, a mile 
and a half up the run. Aft one time as many as seven 
hundred trees were tapped. 

The home wasa place of hospitality. Besides the mul- 
titude of invited guests, scarcely ever was any one—tramp 
or gentleman—turned way, or charged anything for en- 
tertainment. The house was meagerly furnished until 
finally completed. It had been the purpose before the first. 
mother died, to complete the new house, and then go to 
Wheeling and buy “store” furniture. Up to that time 
nearly every article of furniture was home-made. The 
best chairs were the split-bottoms. Stools and benches 
were good enough for common use. The split-bottom 
chairs and the square-rail corded bed-steads were still used 
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when I was a boy, and I have slept many a time on the 
home-made trundle-bed. The old box eradle in which all 
of us from Joshua down were rocked, isstill preserved Af- 
ter the second marriage and the house was completed, new 
furniture was purchased. The wilt) frame looking-alass 
was considered exquisitely fine, The parlor chairs—high 
stiff wooden chairs with green and red ornamental dec- 
orations painted on them, were too precious ever to be 
earried out of the “big room.’ 

It must be remembered that from the small beginning, 
the family grew rapidly. In the negre camp there was 
increase, apace With home, so that in 1828 there were in 
the two families fifteen persons. It was an industrious 
household. Always an early riser, the head of the house 
was accustomed to lead off in, everything. With him it 
wasalways ‘Come, boys!’, and never “Go”, He provided 
well for all, both white and black, nnd never did slaves 
have a better master. And they were loyal servants too, 
Industry and hard work were required of all, white and 
black alike. : 

John, Catherine, William and possibly Joshua were 
born in the house on the river bank; all of the other child- 
ren, at the home where if now stands. The#arliest schools 
attended by any of the enildren, were held in the school- 
house orchureh at the grave-yard, taught at different times 
by Saul Thomas, Samuel Nicklin, MeKernan Gale and 
James Flack, respectively. They were subscription schools, 
held only during the winter months. The tuition fee was 
usually $1.00 or $1.20 per quarter. It was a custom to com- 
pell the teacher to “treat” at Christmas time. Nearing 
this oceasion, the teacher would be locked out of the school 
house, nor would he be admitted until the promise of a 
Christmas treat was given. Ordinarily such assurance was 
readily obtained, though sometimes there was a long con- 
test, and much feeling aroused. Parents would generally 
tnke sides with the pupils and while the siege continued, 
baskets of supplies were sent in to the big boys who held 
the fort, and. there was no more school until the capitula- 
tion of the teacher was accomplished, 


56 

The supply of school books was meagre. A readerand 
spelling-book and possibly an arithmetic constituted the 
scholars equipment. Much of the teaching was oral in- 
struction. There were but few other books in any of the 
homes. Literature of any sort for children was not in-use 
atall. Itwas not. uncommon for scholars to come three and 
five niles to scnvol. 

The first religious services in the neighborhood were 
held by the Methodists. The preachers were Thomas Jones 
and Charles Talbot. These services were held in the log 
church at the grave-yard. 

About 1826 Elder Jeremiah Dale, a Baptist, came into 
the community, preaching everywhere from Antioch, Ohio 
to Palestine, up the Little Kanawha. One of his regular 
appointments wasat Newport, Ohio. Jacob Lewis, a worthy 
Baptist, lived on Sheet’s Run back of Long Reach. He was 
accustomed to attend the meetings at Newport. He ob- 
tained a promise from Mr. Dale to preach on Long Reach 
Bottom provided he could find a place for the meetings. 
Lewis came to Father andit was arranged that the preach- 
ing should be at Father’s house. Neither himself nor his 
wife were then christians. Mr. Dale continued to preach 
there occasionally for sometime. He was the first baptist. 
preacher in all that country. © Father and the first mother 
went frequently to Newport to his meetings. After a 

severe sickness—it must have been in 1827—he had very 
seriously considered the matter of a public profession of 
Christ, and had the wife lived they dotibtless would have 
both united with the church at Newport, very soon. Grand-, 
mother Inskip, (that being her name by a second marriage ) 
the wifes mother was with her when she died. She was a 
good christian woman, and was a great comfort and help 
to Father in bearing his affliction occasioned by the loss of 
his wife. Perhaps his deep sorrow could not. be more fit- 
tingly expressed than by the epitaph which he afterwards 
had written upon the tablet, at the grave of his beloved :— 
‘Behold all you that pass by, and see if there be any sor- 
row like unto the sorrow wherewith the Lord has afflicted 
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But he turned unto the Lord in ths time of trouble. 
He told Grandmother Inskip that he knew he had too long 
neglected to publicly own the Saviour. She encouraged 
him to make this confession, He chose to do it ina beau- 
tiful and impressive manner, Returning from the grave, 
where his companion’s remains had been laid to rest, he 
that night gathered all the family, white and black, 
around the hearth-stone Sond there he set upan altar un- 
te the Lord”? and instituted the service of family worship. 
For nearly forty-three years the fires never ceased to burn 
upon that altar. Evening and morning as long as he lived, 
before the breakfast was served in the morning, and the 
last thing before retiring at night, a hymn was sung, a chap- 
ter in the Bible was read and prayer was offered. If there 
happened to be present, friend or stranger, he would find 
out if they were christains, and if so would invite them 
either to conduct, or to participate in the service. No call 
was ever so urgent or business so important as to interfere 
with these delightful evening and morning devotions. 
Nor would he abridge the service, or hurry it through un- 
der any circumstances. The hymn was ‘lined out,’’ he 
himself would “raise the tune,’ and his heart would over- 
flow with praise to God. Though twenty harvest hands 
were ready for the field, ‘prayers’? must first be conducted 
in a quiet orderly manner, 

It was arranged that Elder Dale should, at the first 
‘eonvenient opportunity, come and preach the deceased 
wife’s funeral. Inthe following June he did so, and father 
was baptized the same day, in the river at the Home land- 
ins. Many.people were assembled to witness this, the first 
baptism, in all that community. A few are still living 
who witnessed the scene. Special preparations for the 
meeting had been made. Seats had been arranged in the 
orchard, near the house, covered over with an awning of 
brush, brought from the woods. There was no happier one 
present. than Jacob Lewis. If blessed influences have gone 
out, all these years, from the godly life of our dear father, 
what. shall we say of the man who was largely instrumen- 
tal in bringing him to Christ? Father fully consecrated 
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himself to the Lord, and the old home became at once a 
thorough christian home. It became a regular preaching . 
station and continued so as long as Father lived. Among 
the early Baptist ministers, besides Elder Dale, who preach- 
ed there, were James MeAboy and Alfred Dana, Ata 
later period Matthew Maddox. Allen Darrow, and other 
well known Baptists, had regular appointments there. 
Father gave a great deal of time and effort to the cause in 
which he had so heartily enlisted. Perhaps no other lay- 
man in all North-western Virginia had more influence 
than he, in shaping the affairs of the Baptist denomina- 
tion in the State. He had an exalted conception of the 
christian ministry, and in him the preachers found always 
atrue friend and a wise counsellor. Ile scarcely ever 
missed a meeting of the church whether at Newport, Sis- 
tersville or elsewhere. He attended all the Associational 
meetings, frequently riding horse-back sixty miles to at- 
tend, and being gone from home a week ata time. Atall 
these general meetings his judgment and counsel were re- 
garded with great consideration. 

The power and influence of christian living was ex- 
emplified in his life. There were few indeed who were 
not his friends, and he harbored no feeling of unkindness 
towards any one. The influence of that life has been a 
blessing not only to the family, but. to the community as 
well. There are many who still rise up tocall him blessed. 
But after all it was the Christ life in him that wrought 
such an influence through all those years. He was loyal 
to Jesus and true to his profession. We can never tell 
how much the generations that have followed, owe to that 
model christian life. We do know, however, that the 
promise of God in the bestowing of his blessings upon us 
down to the “third and ‘fourth generations’? has been 
wondrously fulfilled. 

As we look back to that old home, and happy days, 
we must ever regard our dear father as the central figure; 
but we must not. lose sight of the two other characters that 
had so much to do with making that home what it was and 
in making Father what he was, in a large degree. Wecan- 
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not know much about the first mother, for even the older 
children cannot) remember very distdnetly her peculiar 
characteristics, her disposition, demeanor and the influence 
there must have been in the touch of her daily life. She 
was a quict, eareful, posifive woman and helpful in every 
way. If Father was full of life and fun, as he was in those 
earlier days, she was quiet and reserved but fullof sympathy 
respect and love for him. We all knew her sister Rebecca, 
and if she was like ‘‘Aunt Becky” there could not have 
heen a better wife or mother. 1 doubt not that her life 
had wielded a potent influence in directing him toward 
better life—toward the good profession upon which 


the 
were both about to enter when she was called away 


they 
to the better home. 
Concerning the last dear mother we know much more, 


The history of her daily life is so clearly stamped upon our 
hearts that we seem yet to be within its influence. For 
the sphere in which she moved, she was an ideal wife and 
mother. There was not, about that dear old home, the air 
of refinement and culture, that in many another home is 
so uplifting and inspiring when rightly seasoned with grace 
and godliness; but there was love and sunshine and a mu- 
tun] confidence between parents and children that. bound 
us together with strongest ties, and witha common interest 
in a happy home. 

Father was not exacting, and yet standing alone his 
sense of right and justiee might have made him, some- 
times, seem too severe and unyielding, Likewise Mother 
would, possibly, have been too indulgent toward the child- 
ren; but together they were exactly fitted for the respon- 
sible position in which they had been placed for the bring- 
ing up of the large family commited to their care, as well 
as toward the church and community. Responsible duties 
were assumed and important action taken only after ma- 
ture deliberation in which mother had always a full share. 
To her care he could resign the children with the utmost 
assurance that she would deal kindly and justly, and with 
exact impartiality as between the older children and her 
own. Her constant and tender solicitude for every mem- 
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ber of the household was a marked characteristic of her 
nature. There was no rest for Mother while any uncer- 
tainty existed as to where any of us might be or what we 
were doing. Not until every body else was safely tucked 
away in bed would she retire. Even then she would some- 
times restlessly consider as to some one, whether he was 
in bed, until presently would be heard her heavy tread 
across the big-room and to the foot of the stairs where she 
would call out. “Sam! Sam!” and when Sam would answer 
she would reply ‘All right—I did not know whether you 
were in.” 

Her sympathetic nature was intense and always man- 
ifest. It was withheld from none who came to her for 
comfort. How we loved to go to her with our childish 
heart burdens! Neighbors and friends carried their trials 
and troubles to her. The poorest, most shiftless of all 
Buffalo, found her always a friend. There was no griev- 
ance or sorrow, nor fun or frolic, that we children were 
not. always glad to have her share with us. We must not 
forget that in her best days she weighed more than three 
hundred pouuds, but notwithstanding, was active, ener- 
setic and ever on the go. But never was she too tired to» 
enter into our pleasures. After the evening prayers and 
father was away to bed—not to be annoyed by us—the 
great family circle would be formed around the wide open 
fire place in the dining room. That fire place was five feet 
high and six feet across. Across the top was a big stone 
lintel with a crack in the middle of it. Above that, high 
pannel work, out of reach. A stone hearth, broken across 
in two places, was wide and inviting. Then there was a 
big oak back-log weighing half a ton and generally a cheer- 
ful fire. Back of the circle was the folded table with two 
or three tallow candles dimly burning. The big rocking 
chair in the centre was reserved for Mother. Up from the 
cellar ccm2s a boy or two witha basket. of apples—Russets 
and “Butter” apples and “Spider”? apples and “Bullet” 
apples—all kinds were there. The circle is enlarged to 
tukein the boys (and theapples) and we are a happy family 
circle indeed. Ike tries to make the fire hot enough to 


drive old spotted Charlie, the eat, back farther from the 
hearth. Perry Loveall solemly assures me that le can take 
my new pocket knife and stiek it into that crack in the 
lintel over the fire place, and when he pulls if} out again, 
blood will ow from the crack. With considerable hesi- 
tution Tat last trust him with my precious property gnd 
he stieks it high up against the mantle. DT waitimpatiently 
for the wonderful manifestation in the next act, but he 
cooly informs me that when de pulls it out, blood weil flow. 
And some body kindly hands me down my knife. This 
sane conjurer can “squeeze water out of a husking peg?*— 
“pulla hair from your head without your feeling W?— 
tell how the moon “changes,” and a lot of other tricks, 
Tow has studied out a conundrum and wants to know 
‘What makes more noise than a pig, fast under a gate?” 
snd has come to the conelusion that the answer is ‘two 
pies? Dan aakes a politieal speeeh—Mother tells ia 
storyv—Sis” wishes she was not the only girlof the lot 
snd all sorts of fun is on untilat last the apples are gone 
nnd the hour is late, when out of the caverns of darkness 
hack through the “entry?? and the “big: room’? comes a 
rhostly apparition with a familiar voice that says Mamiy, 
Mammy, make the children go to bed—got to be up early 
tomorrow.” 

By her deeply sympathetic nature, by her exceedingly 
tender solicitude for her husband and children, by her ut- 
ter unselfishness for others, Mother wielded a’ silent an. 
fluence over the husband that did much to mould the later 
and best years of his life. And to that same influence, the 
children who grew up in that home, are greatly indebted 
for any good that theyvanay have been to the world, Thank 
God for the life and influene of sueh a father; and = praise 
Ilim too, for these precious mothers. With what joyful 
anticipations we look forward to the time when we shall 
all be towether again! 

To be born into such a home was an inestimable bless- 
ine; to erowupundersuch influences, was indeed fortunate. 
It is not stranwe that the family have been well shielded 
from the grosser sins of the world, and from evil repute. 
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The lives of thess godly parents created a healthful at- 
mosphere where evil influences and wicked deeds had no 


We knew but little about the temptations 


place to grow. 
The social 


that constantly imperil the path of so many. 
side of our home-life had always a religious character, so 
that, among the hundreds of Visitors that came and went 
there was no disposition to introduce doubtful) customs 
or to indulge in questionable amusements, Qnee upon a 
time some of the work-hands were found to have been 
playing cards in the barn, ona rainy day. The leader was 
eiven his choice either to be discharged or surrender thie 
ards to be burned, Accepting the rebuke kindly—the 
same spirit in which it had been given— he yielded the 
“ards to the flames. God help us to cherish the memory 
of the good old times, and may we love to speak of them 
to ourchildren. that they may “tell if again to theirs”! 
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Jbow we kept the “Twentyp-fitth.”’ 


@oDoDeD]> 


In the early days af October there began to be Sins 
that the ‘“Twenty-fifth? was approaching, There was 
white-washing, scrubbing and general cleaning up going on 
indoors, while the garden and the front yard and back 
yard, and the wood yard, were heing weeded and trimmed 
and mowed and raked, and the fences white-washed, with- 
aut. In this work “Sis” was commander-in-ehief, aud 
‘Tom and Jetry general roustabouts. 

As the cleaning up approached completion, the kitchen 
hegan to beabout the busiest place on the premises. ‘There 
was beating and stirring and mixing and rolling and mold- 
ing and baking, and the bread and poundeakes and ginger- 
cakes and doughnuts and sweeteakes and cakes of all sorts, 
were being turned out by the cart load, se_ to speak. 
Mother takes a conspicuous part in all this. Next comes 
the killing of a beef and one or more sheep for mutton. 
Father takes the oversight of this work. Several good fat 
turkeys are secured. The boys go cunning for chickens, 
and cease not until a dozen ora seore ard laid at the feet 
of the dressers and cooks. 

Now we have come to the very day before the Twenty- 
fifth, and after dinner the guests will begin to arrive. 
There’s the boat whistling for Ben’s Run and we are look- 
ing for some of them on that. Soon she whistles, for Long 
Reach and away we rush to the river. Yes, there is Bob 
and William with their families, and Oke from Parkers- 
burg and Dave from College, and also some of the cousins 
from over the mountains. All these are cordially greeted, 
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and now we begin to keep a watch down the road. To- 
ward evening John and his family make their appearance 
ina buggy. Joshua and family come lone later in the 
evening having taken supper at Aunt Becky's. The down 
boat. brings Enoch and his family, and Dan coming home 
from the war. Not all are here yet, but we havea pretty 
wxood company for the night. The supper table stretches 
clear across the room and we fill it—three or four times. 
After the table is cleared, the dining room is alive with 
the hum of voices and the ring of laughter, where Mother 
is a central figure and Oke and Ike the principal talkers. 
In the “big-room” are Father and John and William and 
others engaged in more quiet conversation. The little 
girls are racing around from one room to another having : 
xood time, while the boys are eracking hickory-nuts and 
eating chestnuts up in the old school-room. In the big- 
room upstairs, the women are vetting their babies to sleep, 
while sume are in the kitchen helping to wash the dishes. 
Presently the bell rings for prayers. We fill the big room 
quite full and father calls on sume one to Stake the books.” 
After prayers the older folks begin to retire, but the young- 
er ones sing and talk and eat apples for a vood while yet, 
until all are finally in bed, and the hum subsides for the 
night. 

When morning comes some are up by daylight and 
even before, and by seven or eight o’clock all is life again. 
The first. thing in order is the usual morning prayers, and 
sometime before nine o’clock all have been to breakfast. 
Friend and Abe and their families have come up from 
Aunt Becky’s where they had spent the night. Aunt. 
Becky’s folks and Uncle Zack’s folks and other relatives 
and neighbors soon make their appearance, and the Twenty- 
fifth is in full blast. 

A little of most everything is now going on for two or 
three hours. Little girls are romping in the yard and the 
boys are playing in the fields; some are playing the fife and 
drums, the men are talking polities, others are discussing 
religious affairs; the women are comparing domestic ex- 
periences, while others are watching the babies and some 
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are helping to set the table for dinner. But all are enjoy- 
ing themselves to the fullest extent. 

About one or two o’elovk the festal dinner is ready, 
And what a dinner! The table is set out under the bie 
porch with ifs brick Moor, and looks like it wasw’timueh short 
of a hundred feet long, And if is just droanins with tur- 
keys and chickens and beef and mutton and cakes and 
everything ones appetite could crave. Father and Mother 
sitdown at the head of the table at the open end of the 
porch, and the ehildren with cheir companions are seated 
next, in the order of their ages. The table is filled up with 
the older relatives and friends, and the smaller children 
wait till the second table. The grateful Father invokes a 
hearty blessing, and then the way that dinner is devoured 
and enjoyed beggars description, 

By three @elock at latest, all are through dinner and. 
then the prayer bell rings and we crowd that old “big-roonv’t 
to its ufmost capacity to enjoy the best of the feast. 
Those who are not yet christians are willing enough to be 
there, and even the children are not. reluctant to suspend 
their play. Father has taken his place by the stand near 
the corner where the old clock is ticking slowly away, and 
when all are in, begins the meeting by lining out the ap- 
propriate hymn, 

‘Let children hear the mighty deeds, 

Which God performed of old ;” 
and ‘raising’ one of the old fashioned common metre tunes, 
a goodly volume of voices join in the singing. Fathers 
whole soul is thrown into his strong sdédprano, well sup- 
ported by the clear voices of Dave and Dan, Enoch and 
Oke and others, balanced and rounded out by Ike’s rich, 
full bass all filled in and softened by some less confident 
alto and tenor, and many other voices. After the singing 
he reads the seventy-first Psalm. With what fervor he 
brings out the 17th and J8th verses;—tO God, thou hast 
taught me from my youth; and hitherto have I declared 
thy wondrous works. Now also when [am old and grey- 
headed, O God, forsake me not, until T have showed thy 
streneth unto this generation, and thy power to everyone 
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that is to come.” John, the oldest son, is called on fo pray. 
After this another hymn and Enoch, the oldest son of the 
living wife and mother is calledon. And thus the meeting 
yoes on with prayer and song, all the ehildren from the 
gldest, tothe youngest: who will pray in public, being called 
on, Father himself making the closing prayer, so full of 
earnest gratitude for all of God’s blessings, and so fervent 
in petition for his continued mercies to his children and 
vrand-children, and especially for those who were yet out 
of the ark of safety. After all have led in prayer, an op- 
portunity is given foany who wish to speak, and several 
inake short earnest talks, telling of God’s eoodness and the 
blessedness of serving him. After a few earnest words of 
gratitude and exhortation from Father while he sifs in his 
rocking-chair and complacently rubs his hand over the 
rounded end of the arm, the meeting is regarded as closed, 
and after a few moments of silence, we begin to retire and 
the hum of conversation again starts up. The meeting 
has Justed nearly or quite two hours, and it: is now well 
on toward night. Already we realize that the parting time 
has come, for some are getting ready to return home on 
the down boat which may be along by seven or eight o'clock. 
Though no one is very hungry, owing to the big late din- 
ner, yet the table is set carly, to give those a bite who are 
going away. By dark most of the neighbors have gone 
home, Then the boat comes and a great crowd go to the 
river to see those off who are going. Bul the great) bulk 
of the family is still left to stay all night. Supper is over 
again and the evening is spent much as the night before. 
There is more singing, however, among the younger people. 
Some of the new sunday school hymns and also a number 
of the old favorites are sung over again, such as ‘Over 
there,” “Only waiting,” “The Beautiful River,” and 
others. Thenthe evening family worship is somewhat 
prolonged, by several earnest prayers and talks, and the 
singing of the old family hymns. Then follows a time of 
mirth and laughter and good cheer until finally all are 
packed away in bed again. Here is a row of boys stretch- 
ing clear across one side of the old school-room, and they 
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kick and tickle and pineh and Jaugh and yell until they 
all finally fall asleep from sheer exhaustion. No one gets 
iad unless it’s the fellow who happens to get Just where 
the covers meet, and he has to hold on with a death grip 
on both sides to keep them on him at. all. The girls are 
stowed away, much after the same fashion in the big room 
up stairs, and they gradually giggle themselves to sleep. 
The older folks are packed two and three together in’ the 


numerous beds that stand thick around in all the upstairs 
rooms nnd in some of those down stairs, and they gradu- 


ally talk themselves to sleep. As the weather is neither 
foo warm nor too cold, nearly: all are quite comfortable, 
and only a restless baby now and then disturbs the slum- 
bers of the night. 

Soon the morning comes again and there is another 
precious season at family prayers, when the Lord is humbly 
hesought to bless those who go and those who stay, and to 
keep watch over us all while we are seperated one from an- 
other. There is a good social time again around the break- 
fast table, among the successive groups that surround it. 
And then the parting begins in earnest. Most if not all 
those who came in buggies and wagons, take their leave, 
and the crowd begins to look thin. Another group Jeaves 
on the up river boat after dinner, and after the evening 
boat goes down, none are left save possibly one or two, 
who will tarry for a few days for a longer visit. 

Thus the “Twenty-lifth” 1s over, and the next day 
after all are gone finds the home folks at their usual work 
on the farm, somewhat. lonesome, but glad for the glorious 
feast, and looking hopefully forward to'the next anniver- 


T. C. J. 


sary. 





“Our” CRADLE. 
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Boys on the Old Farm. 


By t. b. Zobnson; readat the 188+ reunion. 
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Oh! to be boys again on the old farm, 

Around the old fireplace, cheery and warm, 

Shelling the grist for the mill on the morrow, 

The old home doors shutting out the world’s sorrow, 
Building cob-houses with glad jubilation 

Then burning them down in a wild conflagration. 
Then around the old fireside, Just as of yore, 

To be circled for family worship once more ; 

Old “Charley” and ‘‘Watech? curled up by the jamb— 
The simmering tea-kettle hung on the tram— 
The old Bible opened—all list to the Word— 
“Tow firm a foundation ye saints of the Lord?’— 
Mother’s voice in the singing, so tender and sweet 
And Father’s petition at the blest. mercy seat. 
Our home was a noisy one everywhere 

With but one quiet hour—its hour of prayer; 
Whatever the argument, music or fun, 

The prayer-bell settled us, every one. 


But after the prayers the fun would resume, 

For father has gone to the far “little room.” 
Saying—Early to bed” boys, ‘*Karly to rise 

Makes a man healthy and wealthy and wise’?— 

An injunction unheeded—imottoes were stuff 

To us—we were healthy and wealthy enough. 

We reversed it, in spite of the off given warning, 

And the coming upstairs witha switeh in the morning. 
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Our motte was—eo to bed just when we had to 
And speedily rise when the switeh made us vlad to. 


In all ef our trials and erosses and bother 

We had aswift friend and firmally in Mother, 

Who shared with her lord both the seepter and crown 
And ne’er came in tears to be met with a frown, 

This softened all troubles and brightened all joys, 
Our dear, blessed Mother, lived all for her hoys, 

She shared all our worries and heard all our cries 
With an ache in her heart and with tears in her eyes; 
On ench little storm that must come with ifs sadness 
She painted a rainbow of sunshine and gladness. 

And the long winter evenings—she joyed in them so! 
For to be with her children was heaven below. 
She was up with the latest to laugh or to weep, 

Nor slept till her last tired boy was asleep. 


Oh! to be voung again all here together 

Where this home was world enough, all sorts of weather ; 

To put off our older selves, burdens and Joys, 

And make the house ring with the old fashioned noise. 

Oh! to be boys again, just fora day, 

With the old home back again, just the old way. 

With the old poreh and meel-house, bee-hives and pump 

Where we went out to wash with a hop, skip and jump. 

With our tasks and our holidays, working and playing, 

With our hunting and fishing, our hoeing and haying; 

Down in the river field on the pond skating, 

Up by the Spring our pigeon-traps baiting. 

Swimming in Sumer to keep ourselves cool 

Building fires in winter, and going to school, 

Playing “antony-over” and “ttown-ball and “ont,” 

Catching the ground-hog, and fox and musk-rat. 

Going down todear Aunt Becky’s for the early apples ripe 

And hear old Black Sam fiddle the “Fishers Hornpipe” ; 

While Wash and Charles’ “hoe-down” would an awful 
racket raise, 

And old Aunt Lize a-seolding them for all their wicked 
Willys, 
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For the night’s fall of nuts, to the chestnut trees racing, 
Scouring the hillsides, the scared rabbits chasing— 
In the old orchard getting apples for drying— 
Stubbing our toes, getting bee-stung and erying— 
‘Stirring off at the sugar camp, night after night— 
Playing “base” ’mong the sugar trees in the moonlight. 
For tho’ tired we were when the days work was done 
We mortgaged the nights with our claims for our fun. 
‘©All work and no play makes Jack a dull boy” 

Was a saying of father’s that: filled us with joy. 

The force of this truth was oft so intense 

That we’d take dogs and guns, when we went to build 

fence. 

We all had our tasks and ’twas treason to shirk, 

But we made it a point to put fun in our work ; 

So when feeding time came ’twas a Joyous carouse, 

As we rolled the big pumpkins down hill to the cows. 

Hauling in hay was the jolliest fun; 

Bush-whacking a picnic on Buffalo Run. 


-O for a year of days, just to talk over 
The things that remembrance mighty quickly discover. 
To bring back the scenes ’neath the sugar tree shade, 
When our Court was in session, and charges were made 
’Gainst poor *Zaias Pasco, who, arrested and tried 
Was jailed in the Sycamore tree, till he cried. 
For service-tree cutting, he suffered this pain, 
And ’Zaias was never caught sinning again, 
With Enoch for Judge, and Oke for the State, 
And a jury of Johnsons, the prisoners fate 

Was sealed in advance. I advised his confession, 
So won my first case in my honored profession. 
And then to recall our pursuit of the felons 
Who raided our patch and plugged the green melons. 
By a little barefoot and a big one detected, 
At last ‘*Eck’? and Tom were arraigned, and subjected 
To rigid cross-questions and exuminations ; 
But stoutly denied each and all allegations, 
Till, at last, pressed by Mother, poor Tom in his youth 
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Let the cat out, by asking—‘tHas Eck told the truth?” 
Then the riding to Buffalo—two on behind— 

To attend to the sheep or the cattle to find. 

Being switched off at corner-trees, just to impress 

The importance of knowing what we oughn’t to guess. 


This “switching-in” method, perhaps T ought to mention, 

Was a sort of object teaching of Father’s own invention. 

And I’m sure its special virtue, Danand I will ne’er forget, 

We could find that black oak corner in the. darkest. mid- 
night yet; 

So lasting the impression made by a hickory sprout 

On tender youth, as we were—time never rubs it out. 


But the old liome is different from what it used to be— 

We do not see the things now we often used to see. 

No longer hear the melodies we often used to hear; 

The hounds are mute that. used to chase the foxes and the 
deer; 

That old familiar dinner horn has hushed its welcome 
sound, : 

Which e’enold Selim hearing, wouldn’t go another round. 

They sing nv more the good old songs—no more we hear 
the bell 

Whose clapper made the music we loved to hear so well. 

No longer on the hill-side are the many hives of bees, 

Nomore the “big-red” applesand the “Pappy” apple trees 

The cherry trees have vanished— old Jandmarks 
passed away, 

The crib, the barn, the smoke-house, all fallen to decay. | 

Where we tapped the sugar trees, now shocks of corn are 
seen ; 

Where squirrels were hunted on the hill, the wheat is 
rrowing green. 

Where we drove the loaded ox-cart along the ‘old big 
road,”’ 

The railroad train now whizzes by, with a thousand times 
its load. 

But ’tis enough—I’ll weary you—for neither tongue nor 
pen 
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Can e’er keep pace with memory between the now and 
then. 

‘Tis true we’ve all grown older but let us not. complain, 

Another quarter century, we’ll all be young again. 

We were every one together at. that first reunion meeting, 

May weevery one be present. at the last reunion Gabe 


Here, we can’t all be young again—some are now old— 
And, where years are not numbered and age is not told, 
Some are gone over—but then we shall meet them— 
Our next glad reunion shall be when we greet them. 
Aye! even today there’s another reunion ; 

Two parts of the family are met in COMMUNION 5 

We at the Old Home, sadly weep for them gone, 

While they in the New Home, gladly beckon us on, 
There, Father and Mother, with all our departed, 

Are waiting to welcome the worn, weary hearted. 
They’ve already with them the dear wives and mothers, 
With the little ones gone, and are watching for others. 
They have their own Simon, dear ‘Fritz’ aud sweet Mary, 
And to lead in the singing, they have their own Jerry, 
Our much beloved “‘Benjamin,” who sings wilh the blest 


of us, 
“Swing low sweet chariot”, till it comes for the rest of us. 
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THE SUGAR CAMP. 
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The Old house and School-room. 
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The old house was not built in accordance with the 
most approved plans of modern architecture, and so in time, 
had to yield to the progressive march ofimprovement. But 
we liked the old family mansion—liked it for the associa- 
tions clustering around each and every part of it, from the 
farthest corner of the cellar to the topmost nook or cranny 
of the garret. In the darkest night, without guide or light, 
let or hindrance, we could bring forth the apples from the 
cellar or nuts from the garret. We cherish the memory of 
these familiar scenes. 

All is not changed however for we are vathered here 
today in the same old “big room,” whence Father’s spirit 
took its flight heavenward ; and Mother’s room, the child- 
ren’s room, the girl’s room and the “little yellow room”’ 
and the winding stairs, remain as of old, bringing back to 
us the memories of early years, and in a vivid picture we 
see the old trundle-bed by the side of which, from our 
mother’s lips we learned to lisp the first prayer, 


‘‘Now I lay me down to sleep, 

I pray the Lord my soul to keep; 
If I should die before I wake, 

I pray the Lord my soul to take.” 

Many things connected with the house and premises 
are so deeply impressed upon our minds, that their influ- 
ence has helped to mould our lives. The old bake-oven 
where in early childhood, we watched the baking, and 
marveled at the quantity of bread and pies that came forth 
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from it. The sugar-house on the hill-side with itsstores of 
molasses and sugar. The long rows of bee-hives, the hog- 
pen at the foot of the hill with the water-trough leading 
down to it, the ash-hopper and innumerable little things 
of utility, all served to impress us with the industry and 
perseverance with which our parents wrought out their 
life work. All of these monuments have perished. 

The old kitehen is gone, and the dining room—the 
family living reom—with its broad open fire-place and the 
cheerful blazing of the generous wood fire, is notas of old; 
they have given place to more convenient appotntments, 
But oh! with what feelings do we recall the morning and 
evening gatherings of the whole family around that old 
familiar hearth-stone at the hour of prayer; the Bible read- 
ing, the song of praise, the thanksgiving for protecting 
care, the fervent supplication for future good, the earnest 
prayer that we might be shielded from harm and guided in 
the right way; that we might be indeed and in truth “that, 
family whose God is the Lord,” and all be gathered into 
the fold of Christ. The influence which tlowed out from 
that old family altar cannot be measured in time; eternity 
alone will reveal its fruits. 

Then the boys room: how often, after the evening 
devotions we climbed the well worn winding stairs to that 
old room for rest. and sleep. During the winter evenings 
we usually spent there an hour or two in reading and 
study, for that old familiar place was both school-room 
and bed-room forall the older boys. A bed in each corner, 
and atill room for the school. The little dark closet. under 
the winding stairs that led to the garret. served as the dun- 
geon prison for the idle or unruly. There we learned our: 
A B O's—were taught how to read and to spell—studied 
arithmetic, grammar, geography, history and other common 
branches of learning, under teachers whose names will 
ever be held in affectionate remembrance. Amanda Dana, 
Ann Archbold, Mary Emerson, Elizabeth Emerson, Cath- 
arine Munn, Urania Stanley, John Williams, Robert. Dye, 
Henry Lyons, C. A. Stanley, Charlotte Dibble, Sarah 
Talbot, Melvina Weld, Thirza VDearce, each of these had 
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an influence inmoulding the lives of the children of that 
home. They were earnest, devoted christians, of various 
denominations. Their teaching and their prayers in that 
old school room, have not been forgotten. Father always 
selected as teachers for his children, those who followed in 
the footsteps of the great Teacher, the ever present help 
in every responsible position of life. Most of the brothers 
and sisters received here their only educational training; 
hut they were thoroughly instructed in all such studies as 
are now taught in the common schools. 

Many are the pleasant associations connected with that. 
old school-room and those faithful instructors. Teacher was 
looked up to with reverence as a model for us to follow. 
At the close of the winter they left us with many regrets 
on our part. It was characteristic of that home that who- 
ever became an inmate for a few weeks or months, became 
as one of the family, loved and respected. If they were 
not. fit so to be regarded they were not. likely to get. in. 


E. D. J. 


ee ee et ee ee ee ee 





REAR VIEW OF THE OLD Home. 
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Christmas at the Old Home. 
Recollections by Dave and Tom. 
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More than half of the present Johnson Family were 
born since we kept an old fashioned Christmas at. this home. 
It was always a jolly good time, so we have drawn upon 
our combined memories to tell about. it. 

How did we keep Christmas? Well, here is our story, 
and it is a pleasant. one to dwell upon. 

Then as now Christmas came only once a year. But 
it stayed longer; that is it began very early in the morn- 
ing—the night before in fact—and continued until about 
the twenty-sixth of December. On Christmas eve we 
would have a lively time for a little while with the ex- 
plosion of fire crackers, squibs, etc., but we were saving 
of our amunition and went to bed early, 80 as to have the 
big fun before day Christmas morning. | 

Some of us remember, and not without a sigh, how 
early in the morning Father was always accustomed to get 
up. Wedid not enjoy the early Monday morning call, 
‘Boys! Boys! getup, get up; Monday morning—tomorrow’s 
Tuesday and next day ’s Wednesday—half the week gone 
and nothing done!” On Christmas morning the day began 
at least an hour earlier than usual. The biggest, best 
back-log in the wood pile, was rolled into the old wide fire 
place in the evening, and no soggy drift-wood was dumped 
down in the corner by the cupboard for the morning fire; 
but the snappiest, crackling hickory wood, was provided. 
No loud call was needed to wake usin the morning. But 
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the boy that would be iu duek must do his own waking. 
Andso we used to cut ourselves olf from the jovs of Chirist- 
nas eve, and were away, early to bed that we might wake 
betimes in the morning. 

It is four clock in the morning. Some lucky boy who 
has slept with his ears awake, tucked away with about 
seven other boys up in the old sehool-room, dreamily hears 
wo roaring in the chimney. THe listensj;—snap, snap, goes 
‘the burning hiekory wood. Yes, Father is upand the roar- 
Ine Christmas fire is started, 

Now comes that bows trouble. How to waken those 
other seven boys, and eet each one’s “Christmas-aift? in 
turn, without letting any one of them cateh him first, is a 
problem as tough as any he willever have to tackle ina 
life time. He hesitates—sitsup in bed—peers out into the 
darkness, considers and is just ready to commence the at- 
tack when “Chris’mn-a-2if? rings out from the other cor- 
ner of the room. Every body is aroused and a regular 
cross-fire is kept upuntilevery fellow has hollowed ‘*Christ- 
mias-@iftl? at least seven fimes, and nobody knows who was 
first. Andas T look back to if now Teant tell for my life 
What difference it did really make who was first: for while 
we kept up the same vigorous effort year after year, and 
planned much deep strategy about if, yet Teannot remem. 
ber that any one’s success Was ever rewarded with a gilt, 

It took the average boy about one minute and a half 
to make his toilet, ready to go down stairs. [f took about 
ten minutes for him to slip down the old creaky, winding 
stairway, holding his breath and biting his tongue to keep 
still, in his effort to cateh those who were up, below stairs, 

“Usually they were hidden behind doors and tables wateh- 
ine for him and caught him easily. 

Before the blazing Christmas fire sat Father with his 
back to you, and if was an easy matter fo capture him. 
He enjoyed our fun, and with a word or two about God’s 
ereat Gift to the world he encouraged us away to the feed- 
ing and to preparation for break fast. 

There was another always easily caught. Dear loving 
Mother! She was too good natured to take from us the 
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pleasure of claiming her ‘“‘Christmas-gilt”. And I really 
think she would have gone quite out of her way to rive US 
a chance to slip up on her unawares. It was a jolly time 
ty catch them first, and though the gifts were never paid, 
the fun was worth a hundred cents on the dollar. 

To make lots of noise was our next highest ambition. 
It was fun for two or three to steal away quietly under the 
bed-room window, where the girls were still asleep, and 
fire the guns in quick succession and “wake ’em up”, es- 
pecially if each report was followed by a feminine seream 
within. And the highest fun was reached when a half doz- 
en of us, armed with the old lead swivel, the flint-loek musk- 
et, an old pistol, and two or three buek-horns, hied us a- 
way to the neighbors and, if happily we found them still 
asleep, to fire a volley and wake thenrup. In this we had 
a worthy ambition always fo vet ahead of “Uncle Parkers’ 
black boys.” Once I remember they were too early for us. 
Hurrying away to vive them a round, they likewise were 
coming to surprise us. They heard us coming and in the 
darkness hid themselves on the road side. As wecame up, 
unconscious of their presence, they suddenly opened fire, 
and surprised us indeed. 

Next the feeding and chores were all to be done before 
breakfast. These are all accomplished, we've enjoyed 
hours of fun, and still we are breakfasting by candle light. 
Before the breakfast we gathered around the old wide 
hearth-stone—a circle of us extending away from the cup- 
board corner to the kitchen door under the shelf. Every- 
thing was kept on that shelf, from a shee-peg toa two inch 
auger. Father sils with a book in one hand and a candle 
inthe other. I can see him now, lay down the book, 
moisten his fingers with his lips and snuff that candle. 
He said, **Shockin’ !?? when it burned his fingers, but. it did 
not disturb hig devotions. Thus he would “line out? and 
sing the morning hymn—the rood book was read and his 
voice was lifted up in thankful praise to God for the Un- 
speakable Gift who came to earth on that long ago Christ- 
mas morning when angels chanted their chorus of ‘Peace 
on earth, good will to men!” All impatient we boys were 
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sometimes to get to brearkfast and away to other fun, but. 
no hurry of business or pleasure could ever encroach upon 
the time set apart for service at the old family altar. 

After breakfast Father used to bring out the little bag 
of silver, and to every one about the house was given a 
couvenir—a dollar to the elders, a half to others, twenty- 
five cents tothe boys and girls, and dimes to the little ones. 
Hlow we prized those coins! Some of you keep them still 
as precious mementoes, If may seem strange to you who 
make so much of Christmas presents—who spend your ° 
money and worry your brain to know what to give and 
how to make the children happy—it may seem strange to 
you that we had so little thought of presents. But they 
were not expected and few were given. To seare somebody 
with a fire-cracker or a goose-quill squib, to make the girls 
scream, to tease and coax some of them up to a point of 
bravery sufficient to shoot a vun—to “bust” something, 
either a beech log or the big flat stone down below the 
earden, or to lay wide open the old lead swivel—these 
sports were better than toys and presents. 

Next we are off for a hunt. Pretty much all the male 
portion of the household, including the hired hands, joined 
in this sport. And the women, what few of them there 
were—Wwell they just simply had peace from the noise and 
Cames of fire-crackers and guns while we were gone, and 
wlao had a good dinner ready for us by the time we got baek. 
For the Ohristmas hunt we usually had one of two routes. 
Kither we would go down by the river bank to the mouth 
of Bew’s Run some three miles below and come back along 
the hill side; or we would go up on Perry Wells’ hill, then 
up through the narrows and back along the river bank. 
We seldom came back without a goodly number of rabbits 
and partridges and perhaps a few pheasants. We usually 
vot back about one or two o’clock with a first-class appe- 
tite for dinner. The Christmas dinner was usually an ex- 
tra good one with turkey, epare-ribs, sausages and other 
cood things. But ordinarily no special company was in- 
vited in. We just ate it ourselves and enjoyed it not a 
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Then we rested awhile, chopped sume stove-wood and 
looked after other mid-day chores—the up boat comes and 
Sam and the boys go down and change the mail, and we 
are ready for more sport. 

The programme for the afternoon was usually a shoot- 
ing match. The neighbors would gather in and all would 
shoot at a mark. There was no prize offered and no judge 
appointed to decide who was the best marksman; but the 
man who could “drive the center” was pretty much of a 
hero for the time. This sport was usually livened up by 
having the girls come out and take a shot also. If, witha 
dead rest and eyes closed while they pulled the trigger, 
they succeeded in hitting the post, they were regarded as 
doing well. But whena young lady from Texas shot, olf- 
hand, and beat our brag marksman we were astonished, 
and didw’t blame him for fallingin love with her and lo- 
cating her as our next neighbor. ‘‘Sime and Harriet” we 
have alwayscalled them, and always will, I suppuse, though 
they should get to be as old as Methuselah. 

Sometimes, if the weather was good, a ball game would 
take the place of the shooting match, Town ball was the 
best game we then knew of. It was fine sport fo see a 
strong man like Sime or Sam Haught send the ball clear 
neross the barn-field and make a home run. 

Well, by the time the shooting match or ball game was 
over the feeding had to be done again, and then when sup- 
per and family prayers were over the indoor fun with fire- 
crackers and squibs, were in order once more. We did not 
enjoy the luxury of Roman candles and sky-rockets, but 
we had just all the fun we could hold. Ike was an adept 
with the squib. He could take a goose-quill or a straw, 
and put. in alternate layers of wet and dry powder in such 
a way as to make it act like’a thing of life, when set off. 
He would lay it on a chair and light. it with a burning stick. 
Then it would spit fire for a moment and, with a swish-h, 
it would scoot. backward over into the corner where it 
would lay, spitting and sputtering for a few seconds, then, 
with a blaze and a double back action somersault, it would 
leap toward the ceiling and fall down by the door where it 
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would fizzle away again for awhile until with another flash 
it would spring clear across the house’; and so on till its re- 
sources Were exhausted. Meanwhile the room full of boys 
and girls of all sizes would be watching and dodging it and 
screaming at every new motion it made and laughing at 
each others sudden and ungraceful movements. Father 
usually went to bed early and would sometimes come out 
to reprove us if we got too noisy, though he did not ob- 
ject to our innocent fun. Mother would sit in her old arm 
chair and enjoy itas muchas any of us. Finally the noise 
would die down and after filling ourselves up with russets 
or sheep-noses, or scek-no-furthers, and talking awhile 
with mother, we would steal away one by one to our beds. 
After a little the quivering beds and rattling windows 
would tell us that Mother was on her way back to her room. 
Another moments silence and the old clock would start up 
its whir-r rand slowly strike off eleven o’clock. 

Then all was still and as the Christmas went out we 
were resting peacefully in the arms of ‘Nature’s Sweet 


Restorer.’ 
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H Corn-busking. 
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Our brother, Friend Cochran, is the oldest member of 
the family now living, (1889). Heis the senior of brother 
. John by four years, and was nearly four years old when 
father came to the Ohio Valley. From him we have 
gathered many of the factsof ‘‘Ye Olden Times.” - He gave 
me the following account, as to the way in which much of 
the special farm work was accomplished in that early time 
and describes a Corn-husking, as a sample of these frolics. 

In clearing up the bottom lands, the timber was ‘‘dead- 
ened’? in advance and the saplings and underbrush were 
cleared out. Then when the standing dead timber was 
partly rotten and some fallen the remaining trees were 
cut down and all made into lengths convenient for hand- 
ling. When we were ready to log-roll and burn, we would 
call in the neighbors, cut. hand-spikes, get a few yoke of 
oxen together, and roll and carry the logs and pile them 
in heaps ready for burning. On another day we would go 
to some neighbors farm and do the same for him, and so 
on through the settlement, never being too busy to leave 
home work and all turn out to help one another. The 
same method was pursued as to corn-husking, wheat har- 
vest, and other things requiring extra help and quick work. 
All this cost. nothing but a community of labor, good din- 
ners, and a little good rye whiskey, for in those days 
liquor wae always used on such occasions. Of course it 
cost but little then, was of the best quality, and compar- 
atively harmless. 

The same methods were pursued among the women as 
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to their work, such as preparing flax and wool, spinning, 
etc., the occasions being made very sociable and helpful. 

As the corn-husking required less hard work, than 
most other frolics, it was made the occasion of more fun 
and merriment. We would allow the corn to stand on the 
stulk until it had became dry enough to crib. It was 
then pulled from the stalk and thrown in piles between the 
rows and from thence hauled away to where it was to be 
eribbed, (or more often to be put into pens, as cribs were 
scarce) and there thrown into a long straight heap, ready 
for the huskers. Every body was invited to the husking. 
A fence rail was laid across the middle of the heap and the 
company was divided by first appointing captains, who 
would choose alternately until all the huskers were chosen. 
Then with a captain on each side of the rail and the re- 
spective crews stationed along each end of the heap a con- 
test would begin as to which crew would first complete their 
task. The captain of the victorious side would he seized 
by two or three of his stoutest men and lifted to their 
shoulders. The defeated side would likewise honor their 
captain and the two were brought together for a clinch and 
wrestling match. Others would join in the clinch and a 
veneral melee would ensue, generally in all good humor, 
though sometimes ill feeling and fights would grow out 
of the fun. Such quarrels however, had to be “made up” 
and they must quit friends or the crowd would shame the 
combatants out of the company. They would generally 
become reconciled before going to supper. 

The corn husked out. in this rapid way, had to be all 
over-hauled and the remaining ‘‘ribbons” stripped off be- 
fore it was cribbed. 
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The Old Sugar-Canip. 
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All up the run bottom were hundreds of sugar maples. 
From a very early period down to late years sugar making 
was one of the industries of the place. The first sugar- 
camp house was located on Sugar Camp Run, a short dis- 
tance below the mouth of Coal Bank Run. Afterwards a 
larger and better equipment was established farther down 
the run and about one milefrom home. Withina rude log 
cabin there was a long stone furnace constructed of loose 
masonry into the top of which were set a long row of iron 
kettles. There were eight of these kettles ranging in size 
from forty gallons down to fen, the largest being in front. 
directly over the fire. Every brother of us has served his 
turn, daytime and night time, punching cord wood into 
that old furnace, raking out the ashes, filling the kettles 
and dipping the syrup. On the farther side of the cabin 
was a trench covered over with flag stones, leading from 
the bottom of the fire bed to the out side of the cabin, 
through which the ashes and embers were drawn out and 
dumped into the running brook. Outside, and on some 
what higher ground, were two huge troughs, hollowed out 
of great poplar trees, holding about fifteen barrels each, 
in which the sugar water was stored as it was vathered from 
the trees. As many as seven hundred trees were some- 
times tapped. Troughs were provided in which to save the 
sap from the largertrees. Then there were about five hun- 
dred pine and cedar buckets, ranging from iwo to four gal- 
lons in size, that. were made especially for the sugar camp. 
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For ten months in the year these buckets together with a 
thousand or more “spiles”? were stored away in the old 
eranary left.. About the middle of February all hands 
were enlisted and these buckets were taken down, over- 
hauled, thoroughly cleaned and senlded and sent away to 
the camp. Then on the very first day sufliviently warm for 
the sap to flow, armed with a half-inch auger and a mallet 
we went forth to tap the trees. The trees were bored, 
‘‘spiles” driven, and the buckets were set. in place. 

On the following morning old ‘Buck and Berry” were 
yoked up and hitched to the sled whereon were two or three 
water barrels and a wooden funnel that would forever leak 
or “slush over’’?, and away we went fo rather the sugar- 
water. The sled and oxen were left standing in the muddy 
road-way while we boys with a pail in each hand tramped 
up hill and down, fo every trough and bucket, all day long 
through rain or sunshine carrying the water to the barrels 
and hauling it away to the camp. It makes me tired now 
as I recall those days when after the night. fall I dragged 
my weary self home, wet, cold and hungry, from such a 
days experience. 

From the big storage troughs the water was run into ° 
the kettles as required, the furnace was fired up, and the 
process of “boiling down” was begun. With a large, long 
handled wooden dipper the boiling liquid was dipped back 
from one kettle to another, keeping the sweetest always 
farthest back, until reduced to a sweet syrup, when it was 
taken away home to be “sugared off” in big clean kettles 
over the dining room fire under Mother’s more careful su- 
pervision. | | 

When business was brisk, so much sap would accuin- 
mulate that we would have to go back to camp to fire up 
all night Jong. At the end of such a days work some one 
would be left at camp to keep the fires going, while every 
body else went home to supper. Notwithstanding we were- 
so tired, the temptation to go back and spend the night at 
the camp was very great. It meant a night of fun and 
frolic. With a well filled basket of lunch, with gun and 
dogs, and the old tin lantern, we trudged away back to the 
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camp. Tv surprise and frighten the lone watcher of the 
fires was the first. fun. He was generally glad to be sur- 
prised and relieved after his three or four hours of waiting, 
and was ready to go home to supper and to bed. Off in 
the darkness we hear approaching voices and everybody 
hides. Here comes Uncle Parker’s black boys and they 
have a time trying to determine whether there is anybody 
at the camp tonight. But we are soon discovered. Other 
neighbors come in and so we have a good time until muid- 
night when company leaves and then the hours begin to 
drag. By alternate watches some “fire up” while others 
“nap” in the bunk of straw until time to go home to break- 
fast. 

The camp was a weird old place at night. While stand- 
ing in the door-way of the cabin the glaring light of the 
furnace fires behind me, the rippling brook outside, the 
seething, steaming kettles within, and only blackest dark- 
ness all about, my boyish fancy could easily call down from ° 
the wooded hills beyond, bands of wild indians and feroci- 
ous beasts. Out of the stillness the dogs would suddenly 
start up and rush away, barking and snarling, suggesting 
that the woods were full of impending dangers, Eager to 
know the cause of the commotion we would stand at the door 
and listen till in the distance we could hear them snapping 
and growling, indicating a dire conflict with some beast. 
The return of the dogs presently bringing with them an 
odor of no uncertain character, told the tale of their ad- 
venture, and they were barred henceforth from the shanty. 

We enjoyed the dinners that were daily sent to the 
camp. I think aur absence from home, even for the un- 
usual period of a few hours, must have touched Mother’s 
heart, for she remembered her boys with the best corn- 
bread and apple-pies that the place could afford. And the 
pork aud sausage was specially prepared so that we could 
give it an additional broiling, from the end of a hickory 
stick, poked into the blazing furnace. It required skill- 
ful manipulation, to keep the stick from burning off and 
a close watch to ‘save his bacon.” Whatever may be 
said generally of dried apples as a diet, I am sure they 
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were most delicious along with that broiled pork. 

But. the season is over at last, the troughs are upturned, 
the camp is deserted, and the buckets are hauled away 
home again and stored in the granary loft. The barrels of 
sugar and molasses are put. away in the sugar house and 
the hillsides and valleys of the dear old sugar-camp are 
covered with wild violets and sweet-williams ; for the Spring 
time has come again. 


D. D. J. 
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The Wegroes. 
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Slavery was one of the fostered institutions of the 
country, when father becaine a man. During the twenty- 
five years next after he came to the Ohio Valley the in. ' 
stitution grew apace—became a source of sectional division 
and assumed form as a problem ‘of such aspect and pro- 
portions, that it became apparent. an irrepressible conflict 
was at hand. Father was a pronounced pro-slavery man, 
though he had no sort of sympathy with those who abused 
their slaves. He believed that the best interests of the 
colored man.in this country would be subserved by holding 
him in bondage and according to him proper christian 
treatment and evangelizing influences, and that) when 
emancipated he ought to be sent away to another country. 
Thus he becamea thorough advocate of colonization schemes 
and a patron of the American Colonization Society. 

When he left his Pattersons Creek home, he was given 
a negro slave known as “Jack Hyder” and his wife was 
given a maid-servant known as ‘‘Jinny Fairfax.” 

After they came to the Reach four children were born 
to Jack and his wife. Joseph, born December 8rd, 1816; 
_ Aaron, born December 12th, 1820; Mark, born March 30th, 

1828, and Fanny born February 2Ist, 1825. Then Jack 
* ran away with a woman named Thamar, who belonged to 
Uncle Parker. Father bought a slave named Benjamin 
Brian, who became Jinny’s second husband. He wascall- 
ed ‘Little Ben.” By the second marriage there were seven 
children, namely, Harriet, born October 20th, 1826; Pris- 
cilla, June Ist, 1828; Martha, May 18th, 1830; Jemima, 
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February 24th, 1884; James, February 22nd, 1886; and 
George, in 1887. A brother of Jinny’s named Benjamin 
Fairfax, was purchased from Unele Parker who was known 
as “Big Ben.” Joseph, one of the first children ran away 
with a girl belonging to Mr. Paden, The remaining slaves 
were all emancipated and sent, aft TFather’s own expense, 
to Liberia, in the Autumn of 1889. He furnished them a 
fair outfit and some money aud went with them himself to 
Washington. There he put them on a steamboat for Nor- 
folk Va. where they were placed on board of a vessel of the 
Ameriean Colonization Society. Having paid their fare 
he bade them a tender and affectionate farewell. Unfor- 
tunately an epidemic of fever broke out in the ship and 
after months of waiting to hear from his faithful servants, 
he learned that. all but four of them had died, either on 
ship-board or soon after arriving in Liberia. These four, 
Mark, Aaron, Priscilla and Jemima survived for years and 
Mark is still living, from whom we receive letters occasoni- 
ally. Some of them have left children surviving them. 

They were faithful loyal servants. Someof them used 
to go down to work on the farm at Briscoe Run in 
Wood County where they were occasionally interviewed by 
some of the early abolitionists. But they could nof be in- 
duced to give up the home and treatment they were hav- 
ing for the unsartainties of freadom inthiscountry. They 
were intelligent people and knew full well what slavery 
meant. When ‘Big Ben” was bought by Father it, was 
for the express purpose of keeping him from being separ- 
ated from his wife; and this kindly act was appreciated 
by the slaves. That they willingly accepted emancipation 
and undertook such a journey, was because of the supreme 
confidence reposed in their master. Their untimely mis- 
fortune enroute was a great sorrow to both Father and 
Mother. 

They were accorded the best christian treatment and 
had every necessary comfort of food, clothing and care. 
Their religious and moral training was such as his own 
fuinily received. ‘The mother was an earnest christian be- 
fore they left this country and those who lived have been 


) 

active workers among the Baptists of Liberia. Priscilla 
married aman named King who was quite prominent 
among the Baptist people there. 

During the years that followed their going, 
letters were received. They prospered and accumulated 
some property. The last letter from Mark received in 1893, - 
reflected the old mans hearty interest in the Johnson family, 
as well as in the Redeemers kingdom in that country. In 
ecummon with his fellow country men, he complains of the 
e that France is imposing on Liberia in claim- 


frequent 


vreat injustic 
ing a large portion of her territory. 
D. D. J. 
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H Trip to Buffalo. 
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Old “Sal” is standing hitched to the walnut tree by the 
rranary, and alittle old brown hornless saddle, with a sheep 
skin protruding far enough back for a good seat behind, is 
on her back. “Pap” is just coming out of the old shed 
with his little bag of salt. as he calls out, “Come, Tommy, 
run and open the gate and lets be off? We pass through 
the gate out. by the old coal house where I jump on behind 
and off we start for a trip to Bulfalo to salt the cattle, see 
to the fences and look over the hill farm. We pass out by 
the old black-smith shop on the right, and the old corn-mill, 
with its adjoining crib standing on leys, and the cattle- 
house on the left. 

A little farther on is the ‘“tnew barn’? beyond which 
we start. up the hill. The road is straight up for a piece 
and it’s hard to hold on. Old Sal has to hump herself 
and Pap gets a good hugging at that steep place just this 
side of the peach orchard. Here the grade becomes easier 
and we soon reach the top of the hill from which we look 
over into sugar-camp hollow and back upon the quiet home, 
with the fields and river below. But my lingering thoughts 
are recalled by the parental mandate, ‘‘Come, Tom, jump 
off and lay down the gap.”” The old slip-gap in the fence 
that crosses the ridge is soon down and up again. I walk 
up that rocky steep place, mount a log and jump on again. 
In a few moments we are at the gap that leads into the 
‘chestnut trees.” No slip-gap here; the rails must be laid 
down each way; but they are mostly light chestnut rails 
and are soon down and up again. Here we ride along the 
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fence alittle ways and Pap’s sharp eye deseries a hog-hole ; 
‘Tere, Tom, jump olff—get that chunk and stop that hole 
there. Be quick.” The work issoon done and with a brier 
in my heel and a splinter in my thumb] climbup on the 
corner of the fence and remount. The road turns quarter- 
ing down the hill side. There are the old stumps where 
Mr. Ratcliff cut the pump-logs, and here is the old turkey- 
pen in which you can almost see the imprisoned turkey yet. 
IIere we are down in the head of Buffalo and this is a 
hard gap to manage. It’s sort of muddy around and these 
oak rails are heavy; and sv panting and sweating and wip- 
‘ing my hands on my “britches” [run for that old stump and 
am soon on again. And I tell you it feels mighty good 
q-straddle of thatold sheep-skin whena boy is tired. There 
is something impressive and awe- Inspiring as We pass down 
through the stillness of this forest field. The tall oaks and 
poplars stand thick around, mingling their branches above 
and shutting out the sun, while the rippling brook and the 
gently stirring leaves and the chirping birds mingle their 
careless notes in subdued harmonies. But. the compara- 
tive stillness is suddenly broken bya voice no less familiar, 
that wakes the echoes. ‘‘Co-nan! co-nan! eona’! cona’! 
cona’!’? calls out the shepherds voice, and down from the 
hillside and up from the valley of theold meadow comes 
the choral response of “‘ha-a-a! ba-a! ma-a!” while the sheep 
come rushing together down into the corner of the field by 
the old barn. This time I stay on the horse and hold it 
while Pap gets off, climbs the fence (for he must. not. let it 
down yet lest the sheep come through) and hushes the bleat- 
ing flock into silence by giving it its due portion of salt; 
a handful here between the roots of this old stump, a hand- 
ful there on that rock, a handful yonder in that bare spot, 
and so on till all are supplied, when he returns, lays down 
the gap for me to ride old Sal through and svon we are on 
our journey again. The next gap leads us into the old 
“*huckle-berry” field. Here under the shady oaks by the old 
cabin we find the eight or ten horses that are yet unbroken 
or not needed at home, which have been brought out here 
for pasture during the summer. A little handful of salt 
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for cach one is dropped by the roots of the trees without 
dismounting, and we pass on up the hill, for we will not 
vo down through the MeNaspie place this time, Tere we 
are in the midst of the huekle-berry pateh aud Timiust hold 
the horse again while Pap gets off and picks a mess of his 
favorite berry. He has imerey on my bare feet and breaks 
olf some well laden bushes for me to piek while Tsiton the 
horse. Presently we are on our journey again,  ‘Wateh 
your feet Tom,” and you may well believe Pstick then close 
In under Pap’s legs while we ride through this big) brier 
pateh, We reach the top of the hill, pass through another 
evap, and on out the short ridge through still another and 
we are in the old “middle field.’ “Swook! swook ! sook ! 
sook ! sook !? rings out that clear familiar voice again, and 
up through the bushes, out-of the heads of the hollows, 
over the logs and crackling through the brush, come the 
stock cattle, lowing in response to their call and licking 
their chops at the very thought of the salt they are to get. 
They are duly supplied and we are on our way down the 
point into Stone-coal by the old cooper-shop. Old Sal gets 
av good drink at this big hole of water and after) Pap has 
straightened up the fence a little here and there, we strike 
up the hill over toward ‘West Willinmsows.” PT have to 
stick tight again up this first steep place, but after that the 
erade of the path up through the woods is) good and we 
reach the wap at the topof the hill. Papintends to return 
this time by this same route, so leaves me here to watch 
the wap till he eomes back. Down he goes along the horse- 
path through the bushes into the hollow, where he lifts hits 
voice again to summons the fat cattle together. They 
come crashing through the bushes with hearty response and 
vladly receive their salt in the grassy spot among the oaks 
in the hollow. But Pap must ride up the runa piece tosce 
if the water is holding out, and then he must go up the hill 
on the other side into the open field next to West William- 
son’s to see about the fences, and here I am all) this time 
nlone in the woods watehing the gap. T can almost see a 
bear coming through the bushes along that old mossy fence, 
but I whistle and sing to keepmy courage up until after 
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almost ange, as i seemed, the rustling bushes and sound 
of horse-hoofs announce Pap’s weleome return, The fence 
is soon Jaid up and back we come down to the ‘Hie hale” 
by the cooper-shop and thence up Stone-coal on our Way 
home. We go up along the run outside the old middle 
field, past the fox den, up along the upper old field, on up 
the run by the hazel bushes to the head of Stone-coal, and 
then up the hill to the Grassy-knob. Here is the lofty 
mount and the wonder of our youthful days. We ride up 
on the grassy knoll and were not some trees in the way 
we could see home from it. From thence we descend 
along the pathway down the left side of the narrows hill 
to the river road, After meeting Unele Parker, wearing 
his blue hunting shirt, on his way to his upper place, and 
passing Mr. Perry Wells with his long cane pnd familar 
cue, we reach home about one o’elock. Old Sal is treated 
to a good feed of corn and Mother has a good dinner saved 
for us. After eating it with relish, Pap lies down to take 
a rest, while I take old Sal and turn her into the Run Bot- 
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Amone the ministers who used to visit’ the old home, 
hens were more weleome than Rev. William Pearce. He 
first came asa colporter of the American Tract Society, 
wbout ISAT, and in after years preached many times at 


Fathers louse, 


He frequently attended our reunions, and 


was present at the Centennial Celebration. In 1801, he 
Was invited to come again, but being unable to do so, on 
account of a sprained ankle,he sent the following greeting, 
He died in TSd7. 





Dear Pricnds—ereat and small, 
I send greeting to all, 

And thank vou sincerely 

lor proof, given clearly, 

That could TP but come 

To the “gathering home”, 

A weleome Pd find 

Of the true Johnson kind. 

But since ’tis decreed 

That I discipline need 

And must sit in my chair 
And my aches and pains bear, 
I will send you eood cheer 


Added year unto year. 

May the hours of the day 
Hasten slowly away, 

And your intercourse prove 
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Rich in “brotherly love”. 
While you think of the past, 
And remember the last 

Of the meetings, down here, 
With those others so dear, 
Rejoice in the kyowing 

That Heaven keeps growing, 
And filling its measure 

From our earthly treasure. 
Though loved ranks are broken, 
You have the sure token 
They’re but gone before you— 
Their spirits float o’er you— 
They’re-waiting to meet you— 


‘And one day will greet you 


United forever: 

Where parting is never. 

So rejoice in each other, 
Both sister and brother. 
Make much of your ‘‘picnic”’ 
But. don’t. let the “Old Nick” 
Ilave ever so little, 

Nor jot, nor a tittle, 

Of the feast that you make 
For pure charity’s sake. 

You have my best. wishes 
For fat loaves and fishes— 
And there goes the bell— 
So here’s my farewell. 





ELIZABETH TAYLOR CARTER- 1898. 


During the Winter a school was maintained in the 
Johnson home. The upstairs bedroom of the older 
boys, a large room with a bedstead in each corner, served 
also as the school room. Well prepared teachers were 
secured, sometimes men and sometimes women, and 
children from the neighboring families were ad- 
mitted. The usual branches were taught, history, geog- 
raphy, grammar, literature, mathematics, etc., and in 
no merely perfunctory way, for Grandfather always 
sought teachers of ability and serious purpose. This 
home education was occasionally marked by features 
which one might not have expected in that day and 
place. One who was present has recently told me 
of the presentation of Shakespeare’s “Merry Wives 
of Windsor” in the big sitting-room of the old 
homestead, with Father taking the part of Falstaff. 
No teacher was employed who was not an earnest 
Christian, but no denominational test was applied 
in their selection. While Father was yet but a 
little child, Grandfather Johnson and a few others 
had secured the erection of a Baptist church in 
Sistersville, and there the family regularly went on 
Sundays for divine service, good and bad weather alike. 
This was reinforced by regular morning and evening 
worship in the home, and not infrequently by more 
formal services to which the residents of the entire com- 
munity were invited, when some pioneer preacher passed 
that way. Jeremiah Dale, Alfred Dana and Allen Dar- 
row preached there many times, ~ 

6 





Long Reach 


an Indian Landmark 


By DIANA McMAHAN 
The News Correspondent 


‘the river runs a straight course 

for 20 miles and makes a delightful 
prospect.'’ Thus Colonel George 
Croghan, Indian agent, described the 
Long Reach of the Ohio in 1765. 
_ Croghan had been sent by the 
government on a scouting mission to 
axplore the country along the Ohio 
River and to “‘conciliate the Indian 
Nations who had hitherto acted with 
the French.” 

Croghan wrote in his journal on 
May 18, 1785, “At 6 o’chock a.m. we 
set off in our batteaux, the country on 
both sides of the river appears 
delightful; the hills are several miles 
from the riverbanks and conse- 
quently the bottoms large; the soil, 
timer, and banks of the river much 
like those before...About 50 miles 
‘below Fat Meat Creek we enter the 
long reach where the river runs a 
straight course fo 20 miles and makes 
a delightful prospect; the banks con- 
tinue high; the country on both sides 
level, rich and well-watered. At the 
lower end of the reach we encamped. 
Thiy day we passed nine islands, 
some of which are large and Jay high 
out of the water. 

(They camped that night near what 
is now the site of Beavertown, near 
Sheets Run.) 

Begins at Paden City 

The Long Reach, which is probably 
the most famous stretch in the 981 
miles of the Ohio River, begins about 
Paden City, W. Va., and continues its 
course without curve, bending just 
above Raven Rock, W.Va., (or at 
Sheets Run on the Ohio side.) 

Villages situated along the Long 
Reach of the Ohio are Fly, Matamo- 
ras, Grandview and Beavertown on 
the Ohio side, Sistersville, Friendly, 
Long Reach and Bens Run in West 
Virginia. 

The Long Reach was a landmark to 
the Indians as they paddled canoes 
down the Ohio in the days before 
white men. The first settlers poling 
their keelboats down the river to new 
settlements noted the beauty of the 
Long Reach. 

Later, steamboat travelers looked 
forward to passing down the Long 
Reach. And many travelers kept 
journals in which they wrote their 
impressions of this beautiful river 


panorama. 
; Washington 
Another early Ohio River traveler 
was George Washington who, in Octo- 
ber 1770, came down the river as a 
scout for the Ohio Company. He was 
accompanied by Colonel Croghan, 


who was his advisor in Indian affairs. 

Washington wrote extensively of 
the Long Reach. Oct. 25, 1770, his 
journal includes these impressions. 
“...the largest flat I have seen upon 
the river, the bottom extending 2 or 3 
miles up the river about it and a mile 
below, though it does not seem to be 
of the richest kind, and yet is exceed- 
ingly good upon the whole, if it be not 
too low and subject to freshes."’ 

Washington and his companions 
camped that evening on the Ohio side 
of the river just above Fly, where 
today stands an attractive DAR 
marker comemorating his’ visit. 
‘About half way into the long reach 
we encamped opposite the beginning 
of a large bottom on the east side of 
the river. At this place we threw out 
some lines at night and found a 
catfish the size of our largest river 
cats hooked to it in the morning. 

“We found no rifts in this day's 
passage but pretty swift water in 
some places and still in others. We 
found the bottoms increased in size, 
both as to length and breadth and the 
river more choked up with fallen 
trees and the bottom of the river next 
to the shores rather more muddy but 
in general stony as it had been all the 
way down."’ 

Oct. 26, 1770. “Left our encamp- 
ment at half an hour after 6 o’clock 
and passed a small! run (Mill Creek) 
on the west side about four miles 
lower. At the lower end of the long 
reach and for some distances up it, 
on the east side is a large bottom but 
low and covered with beach next to 
the river shore which is no indication 
of good land, 

“The long reach is a straight 
course of the river for about 18 to 20 
miles which appears the more 
extraordinary as the Ohio in general] 
is remarkably crooked. There are 
several islands on this reach, some 
containing 100 or more acres of land; 
but all I apprehend liable to be 
overflowed.” 

John Heckwelder 

John Heckwelder, Moravian mis- 
Sionary to the Delaware Indians, 
made several trips up and down the 
Ohio River. 

His first trip, he wrote in his 
journal on May 22, 1773, ‘‘We traveled 
through the most delightful country 
of the whole trip. The Ohio, however 
crooked it may be elsewhere, ran a 
perfectly straight course, W.S.W. 


There were no hills to be seen, but 


level bottoms on both sides. Most of 
the leaves were fully out, many of the 
trees and a variety of flowers were in 
blossom. The grass was shoe high. 
We were all astonished to see such a 





beautiful summer prospect .n this 
month of the year." 

The missionary kept his Journals 
throughout his lifetime. On Sept. 30, 
1788, Heckwelder wrote of another 
trip to the Long Reach. 

‘The weather was fine. We started 
early and came to the long reach or 
Stretch where the Ohio runs a per- 
fectly straight course for 16!2 miles. 
In this stretch there are six beauti- 
fully round islands and for the most 


part a charming countryside which 
from there on down the river 
becomes more and more attractive." 

.C g, Englishman 

F. Cuming, an Englishman and 
seasoned traveler, wrote a smal] 
book ‘Sketches of a Tour to the 
Western Country, Through the States 
of Ohio and Kentucky, a Voyage 
down the Ohio and Mississippi Rivers 
and a trip through the Mississippi 
Territory and Part of West Florida. 


favorite bymns and Choruses. 
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THE “!'WENTY-FIFTH HYMN.” 
(TUNE—‘‘ORTONVILLE.’’) 


Let children hear the inighty deeds 
Which God performed of old, 
Which in our younger years we saw, 

And which our fathers told. 
He bids us make His glories known, 
His works of power and grace ; 
And we’ll convey His wonders down 
Through every rising race. 

Our lips shall tell them to our sons, 
And they again to theirs, 

That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 

Thus shall they learn in God alone 
Their hope securely stands, 

That they may ne’er forget. His works, 
But practice His commands. 


AN OLD CHORUS. 
(1lyMN--““JESUS MY ALL TO HEAVEN IS GONE,”’ 


Chorus—For now Pm going home, 
For now Pm going home, 
For now Pm going home, 
Where pleasures never die. 


98 
THE CHRISTIANS HOPE. 


—_—_—()-—— 


We know not the authorship of the following hymn 
nor have we ever seen the music written. It is altogether 
likely that Father learned it) from Mr. Dale. It was a 
rreat favorite, and is certainly sadly expressive of his he- 
reavement and at the same time survestive of a cheerful 
comforting experience as he entered upon the christian life. 
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Come all ye mourning souls who 
Seek rest in Jesus’ love, 
Come, place your whole affection 
On things that are above. 
Come, let. us join together, 
And hand in hand go on, 
Til] we arrive in Canaan, 
Where we no more shall mourn. 


To all created comforts 
We freely bid farewell ; 
By faith we view the mansions 
Where we do hope to dwell. 
Our Savior doth invite us 
He reaches out a crown, 
To comfort and protect us, 
The angels wait around. 


Behold, how Satan rages, 
Temptations do abound, 

And often, persecutions 
Beset us all around. 
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Our friends do oft forsake us, 
They count us low and mean 

Beenuse we love the name of 
The despised Nazarine, 


A few more days of sorrow 
And Christ will call us home 
To dwell with Him in glory, 
In the the New Jerusalem. 
Until that glorious hour 
Let’s patiently endure, 
For, if we follow Jesus, 
We know the prize is sure. 


—_ ()-_—————— 


A CHORUS. 


‘(HIYMN—“‘JERUSALEM! MY GLORIOUS HOME !’’) 





cHorus—T'o see the righteous marching home, 
While the angels bid them come, 

And Jesus stands awaiting 
To welcome travelers home. 


——j——_— 


A CHORUS. 
(1yMN—‘‘COME THOU FOUNT OF EVERY BLESSING.) 


cnorus—I will arise and go to Jesus, 
Hie will embrace me in His arms, 
In the arms of my dear Savior! 
O! there are ten thousand charms! 


100 
EVENING HYMN. 


The day is past and gone 
The evening shades appear, 
QO, may we all remember well 
The night of death draws near. 


We lay our garments by, 
Upon our beds to rest ; 

So death will soon disrube us all 
Of what we here possess. 


Lord, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears. 

May angels guard us while we sleep 
Till morning light appears. 

And if we early rise 
To view the unwearied sun, 

May we set out to win the prize, 
And after glory run. 


————()————— 


A CHORDS. 


(HYMN—‘‘JERUSALEM! MY HAPPY HoME!’) 


SHOULD HAVE BEEN WRITTEN In KEY OF D. 





cHorus—O, the place! what a happy place! 
The place where Jesus reigns ; 
The place where Christians all shall mect 
And never part. again. 


1a] 
THE JOYS OF RELIGION. 


"Tis religion that can give 

Sweetest pleasures while we live; 
Tis religion must supply 

Solid comforts when we die. 


After death its joys will be 
Lasting as eternity; 

Be the living God my friend, 
Then my bliss shall never end. 


THE EDEN OF LOVE. 


This was a favorite hymn of Mother’s. TI have never 
szen the music written. The hymn used to be in some of 
the collections, perhaps in the old ‘‘Psalmody.”? It would 
be well if some who know these old tunes would write 
out the music, and paste slips herein for preservation. 


' How sweet to reflect. on the joys that await me, 
In yon blissful region, the haven of rest, 
Where glorified spirits with welcome shall greet. me, 
And lead me to mansions prepared for the blest! 
Encircled in light and with glory enshrouded, 
My happiness perfect, my mind’s sky unclouded, 
Pll bathe in the ocean of pleasure unbounded, 
And range with delight through the Eden of Love. 


While angelic legions, with harps tuned, celestial, 
Harmoniously join in the concert of praise, 

The saints, as they flock from the regions terrestrial, 
In loud hallelujahs, their voices will raise ; 

Then songs to the Lamb shall re-echo thro’ heaven ; 
My soul will respond ‘To Immanuel be given, 

All glory, all honor, all might, and dominion, 
Who brought us through grace to the Eden of Love.” 


Ke ® 
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Biograpbical. 
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Joun TAYLOR JouNsOoN.—Farmer; born at Long Teach, 
Va., (now W. Va.) in the old log house on the river bank. 
Spent his childhood and young manhood on the farm; ed- 
ucated in all the common branches then taught, in the 
neighborhood school and the private school at home. Mar- 
ried his first. wife at Sistersville, W. Va., and removed to 
a farm in Wood Oounty near Briscoe Run where he still 
resides. Married the second time at Briscoe Run. 


CATHARINE JoHNSON.—Rorn at Long Reach, in the old 
log house. Like the brothers she grew up to womanhood 
at the old home receiving the same training and school ad- 
vantages. Married at home to Friend Cochran a farmer. 
Resided on the Cochran farm at. Long Reach until 1857, 
then removed to Pleasants County near Salama where she 
still lives. 


WILLIAM JOHNSON, JR.—Farmer; born at Long Reach 
in the old log house. Raised on the farm, with same school 
advantages, as were enjoyed by the other children. For 
some years before his marriage he made his home in Wood 
County with Brother John where he had an adjoining farm. 
Married at. Briscoe Run and continued to reside on this 
farm which he still owns. Since the death of his wife he 
has made his home with his daughters at Boaz and St. 
Marys. 


JosHua JonNsoN.—Farmer; born at Long Reach prob- 
ably in the old log house. Like the other brothers grew 
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up working on the farm in summer, and going to school in 
the winter time, until he married and removed to a farm 
on Briscoe Run in Wood County, where he resided until a 
few years before his death. From there he moved to a 
house on his son’s farm where he resided until he died in 
1896. 


ApranamM Jounson.—Farmer; born at Long Reach in 
the brick house. Schooling and farm life similiar to that 
of the other brothers. Removed to Wood County to a farm 
adjoining William’s. Married there near Briscoe Run, and 
has continued to reside on same farm up to the present 
time. 


Ropert ParkeRJ OHNSON.—Farmer ;born at Long Reach. 
Raised on the farm. Attended the home and _neighbor- 
hood schools, and also at Granville, Ohio. Married in 
Monroe County, O., and removed to a farm at Great Bend, 
Meigs County, O., where he lived until 1876 when he pur- 
chased the Old Home, anda part of the home farm and 
has resided there ever since. . 


Enocu Dyre Jounson.—Farmer; born at Long Reach. 
Educated in the home school and at Marietta Ohio. Taught 
sch@ol. Married at Marietta. Lived in the little brick 
house at the old home for a time and then purchased and 
removed to the David Dye farm in Monroe County, Ohio, 
near Sistersville, a part of which he still owns. Married 
again near Marietta. Removed a few years ago to a farm 
near Marietta where he still resides. 


Oxry Jonnson.—Lawyer; born at Long Reach; raised 
on the farm; early education received in the home school— 
vraduated at the Marietta, O., High School in 1858, and at 
Dane Law School, Cambridge, Mass., in 1860. Practiced 
law at Middlebourne, W. Va., then at Parkersburg where 
he married in 1868. Was a judge of the Supreme Court of 
Appeals of W. Va., from 1877 to 1889, and presiding judge 
for eight years. Again practiced law at Charleston, W. 
Va., and is now Dean of the Law School of the West Vir- 
ginia University at Morgantown, 
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Isaac Honvensack Jounson.—Born at Long Reach ; 
raised on the farm; educated in the home school: gradu- 
ated at Marietta College in 1862. Served four monfhs in 
the United States army under the hundred day call during 
the War of the Rebellion. Engaged for several years: in 
merchandising at Long Reach and Shiloh, W. Va. Stud- 
ied and practiced law at Parkersburg. Editor of the West 
Virginia Freeman from 1884 to 1889; afterwards practiced 
law and engaged in merchandising at Minnesela, South 
Dakota where he died in 1891. 

Danie, Dye Jounson.—Born at Long Reach. Spent 
his boyhood on the farm, Attended the home school, and 
High School at Marierta, O.; graduated at Columbian Col- 
lege, Washington, D. C. in 1861, served four years in the 
United States Army during the War of the Rebellion, was 
Colonel of the 14th Reg. W. Va., Infantry. Married at Sis- 
tersville and resided at Long Reach on part of the old farm ; 
practiced law in Tyler and adjoining counties; State Sen- 
ator and President of the Senate for four years. For sev- 
eral years before he died he resided at Morgantown, WwW: 
Va., where he was the Agriculturist connected with the 
Experiment Station, Department of Agriculture in the 
West. Virginia University. Died at Long Reach in 1898. 


SaMUEL Jonnson.—Born at Long Reach where he has 
always resided. Raised on the farm, and educated in the 
schools at home. Engaged in Merchandising from 1862 till 
18096. Was postmaster at Long Reach for nearly thirty 
years. Married at Sistersville. . 


EvIzABbeTH TAYLOR JonNsON.—Born and raised at Long 
Reach. Attended the home school, High School at Mari- 
etta, O., and graduated at Steubenville, O. Female Sem- 
inary. Married at home Rev. J. W. Carter and removed 
to Parkersburg where she lived till 1889 removing thence 
to Raleigh, N. C., where she still resides. 


Davip Dye Jonuxson.—Born and raised at Long Reach ; 
attended the home schools; graduated at Marietta College 
in 1867. Studied and practiced law at Parkersburg, W. 
Va. Married at Marietta, O., a grand-daughter of Rev. 
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Jeremiah Dale who had baptized and married Father and 
Mother. Resides at Parkersburg. 

Thomas Carskapon Jonnson,—Born and raised at Long 
Reach. Edueated at home and at Marietta College where 
he graduated in 1872. Graduated at Crozer Theological 
Seminary, Chester, Pa., in 1875. Taught school; ordained 
to the ministry in ISTH; was pastor of the Baptist Churches 
at Willow Island, W. Va., and at Lower Newport, O., from 
whenee he removed to Charleston, W. Va., where he has 
heen pastor of the Baptist Church for twenty years. Un- 
married, 

Jeremtau Date Jounson.—Born and raised at) Long 
Reach, and received his early education in’ the school at 
home. Graduated at Marietta College in 1876. Was a 
Clerk in the Parkersburg National Bank two years during 
his college course. Had never chosen a profession, but 
would probably have given himself to the ministry, if he 
had votten well. Died at Danville, Va., in 1877. | 
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Miscellaneous Wotes, Wncidents, Lc: 


<> @ > @@ O~D 


An account of the home life would not be complete 
without the mention of some who were intimately connect- 
ed with the family. Our nearest neighbors Uncle Varker 
and Aunt Becky seemed almost as dear to us as our own 
parents, and she who took her sisters place in our home 
came to be Aunt Becky’s closest friend. Scareely less 
intimate with us were Uncle Zack and Aunt Luey Cochran. 
Both of these families were like home folks. In times of 
sickness and trouble, their helpfulness and sympathies 
were unfailing. 

One of the early school teachers, was Amanda Dana of 
Newport, O., whose christian influence did much to mould 
the lives of the older children. She was there when Kitty 
was married and helped to prepare her toilet for the wed- 
ding. , 

Another of the school teachers who was a welcome 
visitor to the home for many years was Ann Archbold. 
She was called ‘‘Miss Ann.” Like Mother she was quite 
corpulent. With her in one end of the skiff and Mother 
in the other, crossing the river to visit Aunt Lucy was a 
precarious business. They used to go in the old ox-cart 
to visit the neighbors, that sort of conveyance being best 
suited to their condition. Miss Ann was a zealous, christ- 
ian woman and she was as jolly as she was good. | 

The preachers were always welcome visitors. Of those 
who came was one who had a peculiarly large head. His 
dignity was shocked on one occasion when little Davie in- 


107 


quired of Mother in an audible whisper ‘Mother what is 
the hig-headed mans name?”’. 

There were nearly always some in the home who 
were as adopted children. The older ones will remember 
an orphan boy named Jess Kerns whom Father adopted, 
and raised. When I was a boy he came back to visif the 
old home after many years absence. I know not what be- 
‘ame of him. 

Another orphan, who was taken into our home was 
Lucy Dye, a niece of Mother’s. She was about Enoch’s 
ave, and he remembers her better than any of us. Con- 
cerning her he says;—We were wont. to speak of our num- 
ber as so many boys, each with a “‘sister and a half;”) but 
this left out of the count one who was an esteemed mem- 
ber of the family for some ten years,our cousin, Lucey A. 
Dye, who was left fatherless at a very early age. She 
came to us sometime about the year 1842, perhaps, a bright, 
hearty, lovely girl some twelve or fourteen years old, and 
was with us until her marriage and removal to the West. 
Full of life and vigor, she shared our work and play, our 
fun and frolics, as well as our burdens and sorrows. Some 
ten or twelve years older than our youngest sister—(our 
elder sister Jong since in a home of her own)—she was for 
years almost like an only sister, guiding the younger broth- 
ers, assisting the older, ready with kind words and good 
deeds, or with sympathetic sorrow and tears, as the case 
might require. 7 

At work with the foremost, at school with the bright- 
est, with ready wit and poetic thought, she seemed an in- 
spiration to those by whom she was surrounded. She never 
wrote for publication but her composition books would 
disclose some snatches of real poetry. She had a larger 
part than any of the rest of us, in the arrangement of the 
familiar family rhyme in the last line of which, before 
Tom and Jerry came, she and Brother Abe wove .in her 
own name with ‘Maje and Watch and Lucy Ann.”’ Maje 
nnd Watch were the dogs. She was with us at the 
apple-cuttings, at the evening parties, andon the long 
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horse-back rides to church. She was an earnest Christ- 
ian, and shone as a light wherever she went. 

She was a lovable woman and had many admirers. 
She was married at the old home, to a distant relative and 
there was a sad parting when she removed to the then far 
West. There was reason to fear that her wedded life was 
not. as happy as she had anticipated. In vain did we waif 
forthe coming of such lettersas she had been wont to write 
during her school days at Granville. Her married life was 
short. When the leaves of Autumn began to fall they fell 
upon the grave of our well beloved foster sister. 

In Jater years Belle and “Eek”? O’Calahan made their 
home with us. Nathan Dare spent the summers there for 
many years. Some of the hired men became like members 
of the family. When one of them—Bill McBeth—and 
‘“Kek”’ went olf tothe war together we followed them with 
the same sort of interest that we had in Brother Dan, and 
when McBeth fell on the field of Gettysburg we mourned 
him asa brother beloved. The girls who came as house- 
hold help generally became much attached to the home. 
Some of them remained for many years and on more than 
one occasion ended their service with a big wedding pre- 
pared for them with as much interest as any daughter | 
could wish. Among the most faithful of these was Han- 
nah Welch. She was with us during the years when the 
‘“Twenty-fifths” were celebrated, and she was as much in- 
terested in the occasion as any one. She was a jolly Irish 
girl with a laugh that would drive all care away. Many 
were the jokes we played on Hannah, even to deceiving 
her into eating meat on Friday. 


-_—(?)---_—- 


Many funny incidents will be remembered by those of 
us who participated in that home-life. To what strategy 
would we not resort to get possession of » new made quilt 
that we might be the first to sleep under it and have our 
dreams come ‘true? We would frighten the girls with 
ghost stories until they were afraid to go to bed, away in 
the little back bed-rooms. Once we slipped a dummy _ in- 
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THOMAS CARSKADON JOHNSON: 


to one of the heds whieh caused a hasty retreat when they 
went to their room. They rallied however with Father as 
addeader who proceeded to haul the ‘mane? out of bed and 
piteh him out the window. He settled, however. with the 
hoys who plaved the trick, out under the peach tree next 
MOrnine, 


——( ) —_—_— 


It was not an unusual thing for some tired) small boy 
to fall asleep during the evening prayers and it was always 
Ciibarrassing for him to be aroused from: his kneeling pos- 
ture. after the exercises were over. The solemnity of the 
service however on one occasion was seriously interfered 
with one evening when the Sechool-maria fell asleep and in 
the midst of Fathers prayer called out “Next !??? | Father 
was not disturbed by sucha trifle, but the rest of us needed 
a eood deal of praying for, 


At the Twenty-filth dinner on one oceasion we had 
roast pig for dinner, The table was spread out under the 
porch as usual and if fell to the lot of “Unele Zack Coch- 
rin to carve the pies Tke and Nath Dare undertook to 
eive him asurprise, Catching a live pig, Nathan took it 
into the cellar, near the window just behind where Unele 
Zack sat, while [ke stationed himself outside near the car- 
ver, Where, at the proper moment he could signal the pig- 
holder, After the blessing had been invoked, Unele Zack 
took up the knife and fork, and with orderly deliberation 
prepared to carve that pig. But as he thrust the fork 
deep into the pig’s back he was horrified to hear a most 
realistic squeal causing him to snateh the fork away in as- 
fonishment, and to the immense amusement of the assem- 


bled guests. 


Liam not sure but that some of the domestic animals 
on the farm are worthy of mention in these pages. Some 
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of the horses and dogs were objects of great alfection in 
their dav, were well treated and sincerely mourned when 
they died. 

“Old Tom? was the first horse that [To can remember, 
He lived out a foll quarter of a century, and was in’ the 
prime of Jife, probably, when I was born, When he was 
old he was used only for light work, and especially in teach- 
ing the boys how to ride. IT remember distinctly when I 
was put upon his back to ride him in the hay field. He 
would move along gently, and if the .hapless boy should 
fall off, as he sometimes did, Old Tom would stop dead 
short, and wait for assistance to help him on again. Le 
died at. a good old age. As he stood over in the horse- 
yard near the stable he suddenly fell, the noise of his fall- 
ing attracting our attention, and when we came to him he 
was quite dead, 

In later years Old Selim wzs a horse character, of un- 
usual intelligence. He knew the sound of the dinner-horn 
‘as well as any of us, and listened for if withas much eager. 
ness. If he happened to be headed. toward the quitting 
end of the field when the signal sounded he would fairly 
trot awav with the plow to the end of the row; but if going 
in the other direction he would stop short. He had a pro- 
voking habit of getting away from his driver, and then 
eoing on alone, leaving the driver to walk behind, quick- 
ening his pace if necessary to keep ahead. Two or three 
of us had to walk home from Zion’s Hill one night while 
Selim went on ahead with the sleigh. 


Old Sal was the favorite riding mare. She was the 
wisest. of all the Jot. She could unlatcha gate, or pull out 
the pin that fastened it, and go where she pleased on the 
place. When we tried to catch her in the pasture, baiting 
her with an car of corn, she would manage to snatch the 
eorn from yuour hand and escape with her prize. She de- 
lighted in devouring whatever came in her way, and would 
frequently march right into the kitchen to get her nose in- 
to any basket of scraps. We loved these old servants and 
we boys remember them with gratifude. 


1) 

When Iwasa boy we had two faithful dogs. Old 
Maje was a big fellow and as fine a watch dog as one could 
wish for. He was good natured with us if we behayed 
properly, but resented being teased and would not toler- 
ate having a gun pointed at him. For pretending to shoot 
him with a fork-handle, he once punished me by leaving 
the marks of his teeth in my arm, the sears of which I still 
carry. ‘Wateh” was a little black fice who could) make 
more noise than Maje, and was a splendid hand at) wateh- 
ing the melon pateh. 

Ike had a special pet dog, Noble, a very intelligent 
animal, that he trained to all sorts of tricks, and useful 
habits. He would watcha gate all day, unless relieved 
from duty, and allow nothing to pass through it. If his 
master cast off his coat and bid Noble to wateh it, he would 
stay by it until the masters return, Poor fellow! In- the 
faithful discharge of his duty, he refused to allow a tramp 
to pass by the roadside where he was guarding some prop- 
erty. and the tramp shot him. We tried hard to save his 
life, but could not. The event cast a deep gloom over all 
the house-hold, and we buried him with due ceremony out 
under the Bullet-apple tree, where his grave was marked 


for years. 
SS 


From the time the first children were old enough to go 
to school, a teacher was always employed for a winter 
school continuing usually about three months, Father em- 
ployed the teacher on his own responsibility, and then the 
Parkers and GCochrans and may be a few others would send 
their children paying a reasonable tuition. In all there 
would be from eight to a dozen scholars. The schools 
were very enjoyable and I venture to say that there are 
few schools where better progress in studies was made. 
At. the end of a term taught by Mr. Stanley about 1854, the 
school closed with a public exhibition that made a deep 
impression on my mind. Perhaps it was because this was 
my first appearance before the public, when I declaimed 
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that ‘Youth is the Spring time of life!’ The most youth- 
ful speaker was Tom, who reminded us that 

“You'd searce expect one of ny age 

To speak in publie on the stage.” 

During a term taught by Sarah Talbot afew years later, 
we had a large boy in) school, who, impersonating ‘Logan 
Chief of the Minguves’?? caused that noble Indian, whose 
progeny had been extinguished by the cruel white man fo 
declare that “there runs not a drop of blood in the veins 
of any living creature” and that Logan would not turn 
on his heel to save his life.” 

——{ ) —— 


Ike was a great fisher and hunter, and was a most suc- 
cessful trapper. He covered the big corn-crib door — with 
fox-skins and the pelts of ecoons and possums. Never was 
he too tired to goon a gigging expedition, or all night coon- 
hunt, if the conditions were favorable for the sport. It 
was quite exciting, When going to his fox-trap one morning 
he found it had been carried away by a wild-cat. The 
animal was overtaken and killed, and Ike’s fame as a frap- 
per was established. Coming home from Bulfalo one 
evening the dogs treed a coon. One of the boys was left 
to watch the tree and after supper nearly every body about 
the place went back tocutthecoon tree. During the night 
they were overtaken by a most terrific storm. The light- 
ening and wind played havoc all about them, but the 
hunters all escaped with no greater harm than a thorough 


drenching. They got the coon. 
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Obituaries. 


a a a ee 


: ‘And I heard a voice from heaven saying unto me, 

Write, Blessed are the dead that die in the Lord from 
henceforth: Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest 
from their labours; and their works do follow them.” 





is 


‘Hsleep in Jesus.” 
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William Jobnson, Sr. : 
VW OO OD o 


The following is a part of an extended obituary notice 
of Father Johnson written soon after his death, by Pro- 
fessor Erastus Adkins, and published in the Keligious Her- 
ald, Richmond, Va. 


ee Dg ee 


William Johnson died on the 12th of March 1871, in 
the eighty-second year of his age. He had been decrepit 
and feeble for a good while, but was not confined to his 
room until five days before his death. He knew the time 
of his departure was at hand, and spoke of approaching 
death with thoughtful calmness, as of any important con- 
cern of life. 

As his bodily sufferings increased, and he grew weak- 
er, and his speech faltered and failed, he made it known 
by signs and broken utterances that his faith in Christ was 
unshaken, and sustained him to the very border of “the 
valley of the shadow of death.’ The Jast.act.of his life was, 
by signs which he made understood, to call his children 
(all but twoof whom were present) around his bed together 
for family worship. He evidently followed the exercise, 
and seemed to become insensible to his painin the enjoy- 
ment of that. last season of prayer. Soon after, his eyes 
closed, and remained so for some time; then suddenly he 
opened them wide, and eazed upward as though entranced 
with some rapturous vision ; then elosed them, and expired. 

Thus passed away a good man, a christian patriarch, a 
steadfast. witness for Christ in life and in death. ‘The fun- 
eral services were conducted by Rev. Philip Woods, pastor 
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of the Sistersville church, of which, from ils organization, 
Father Johnson had been a member. A long procession of 
friends, sad at his departure, followed the remains, A spot 
had been reserved for him between the graves of his two 
Wives, and the two children of each buried at their side. 
All the children were present when the collin was lowered. 
Memories tender and sad gathered around the spot; and the 
thought uttered in prayer that the whole family, the living 
and the dead, were there, awakened interest and emotion. 

Religion with him was anevery day interest. He lived 
and exemplified his religion daily. It regudated his temper, 
controlled his conduct, formed his character, and made him 
what he was, a good husband, father, neighbor, counsellor, 
a faithful friend. Ile seemed tu possess an intuitive fac- 
ulty of introducing that subject without making it) obtru- 
sive. He never talked long without. turning the conver- 
sation into a religious Channel. He loved the society of 
christians, and his home was always open for their enter- 
tninment. Ministers of the Gospel found special welcome, 
and were drawn aside in their journeyings to enjoy his cor- 
dial greeting. Whenever he had sucha guest he was in- 
vited to preach, and the neighbors were called together to 
hear; and these occasions were so frequent that, together 
with the stated appointments, his house wasas much a house 
of public worship and centre of christian influence, as many 
edifiees erected for that purpose. Careless ones were 
awakenedand the community around received a mold from 
these means of grace, 

The cause of Christ was nearest. his heart, occupying 
his thoughts, and absorbing his personal interests. Long 
Reach church was organized in his house, but with disin- 
terested regard to the cause, he proposed Sistersville seven 
miles away, asa better centre, and furnished most. of the 
funds for building the house of worship there. Seldom 
was he absent from the meetings of the church while able 
toattend. He interested himself in all its concerns, re- 
joiced in its prosperity, and was sad at any oceasion of dis- 
cord or declension, and contributed earnestly, by his pray- 
ers and liberality, fo sustain if. 
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He was a Baptist by the faithful study of the Bible, 
and had no idea of subordinating the plain teaching of 
God’s Word to the opinions and traditions of men. He re- 
jected all modern improvements on the doctrines and prac- 
tices of the gospel, and held tenaciously to the old apostolic 
landmarks. Conciliatory as he was in his temper, he would 
yield nothing on a point of doctrinal or practical truth. 
He sought opportunities to converse on topics of difference 
with those who held the prevailing errors of the day, and 
would clearly expose their errors. Yet he did if in sucha 
spirit of christian sincerity and faithfulness, that they could 
not help but. respect. his honest convictions, and love him 
as a disciple of Christ. And from his uncompromising 
' candor and fidelity to the truth he was more esteemed and 
loved ‘by those who differed from him, than are any of those 
who seek to conciliate by treating matters of faith as in- 
different. Thus he exemplified the fact that soundness in 
doctrine is the only legitimate basis of true christian love. 
How much would the cause of Christ gain if this example 
were generally imitated! 

It was this, probably more than anything else, that 
gave him so wide an influence. Humble and unpretending 
his opinions were respected, his judgment. relied on, his 
counsel sought in the churches all around, and his influence 
extended to every ascuciation, perhaps to every church in 
his State. 

His earthly course is ended. Ile has gone to his re- 
ward. Children, neighbors, friends, brethren in Christ, 
will miss him. Hallowed memories of him will remain in 
many a bosom. Though dead he will continue to speak 
and his name will be known and revered in coming gener- 
ations. ‘Slenceforth there is laid up for him a crown of 
righteousness, Which the Lord, the righteous Judge, will 
sive him in that day.” 
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Elizabeth Dye Johnson. 


2D O02 OD OD] 
IN MEMORY OF MOTHER, BY LIZZIE J. CARTER. 


Our mother was in poor health in the Spring of 1869, and 
as I was her constant companion and her help and stay 
in all the household cares and responsibilities, it was with 
some misgiving though at her urgent request, that I left 
home to visit Brother Okey in Parkersburg. She grew 
worse instead of better, until one midnight the clerk of the 
boat came to my brother with a message for méto come 
home immediately. 

She had been suffering with severe attacks of heart fail- 
ure, but when I came home I found her sitting in her chair, 
though much more feeble than when I had left her. While 
she did not seem especially sick, and was able to sit in her 
chair most of the time, yet she complained of shortness of 
breath, and any exertion tired her. 

Eminent physicians were called and at least five dif- 
ferent ones were consulted, that if possible her true condi- 
tion might be ascertained and health restored. She was 
anxious to know what they thought about her, and when 
told that they all agreed that the trouble arose from the 
accumulation of fat about the heart, and must ultimately 
result. in her death, she did not seem surprised, but asked 
how long they thought she might live. When we told her 
they thought she might live several months, and yet was 
likely to die very soon, she looked death calmly in the face 
and seemed anxious only for those she would leave behind. 
Especially was she anxious for Father of whom she would 
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say “What will he do without me? Little did I expect to 
be taken first. I have often thought of being left, but did 
not expect to have to leave him’. He felt that he must 
have her with him at the coming reunion, and he plead 
earnestly with God that the partner of all his joys, might 
he spared to share the pleasures of this one more birthday 
with him. It was to be also my wedding day, and on this 
account he longed for her life to be spared, Each night and 
morning as we bowed around the family altar, our Father's 
voice was heard repeating this great desire of his heart 
that mother might be spared to us till after the approach- 
ing “Twenty-fifth”. Mother heard these petitions, and 
doubtless joined in them with a full heart, but with com- 
plete resignation fo God’s will. The Lord was very good to 
her and gave her continued strength so that she wasable to 
rise from her bed and walk to her chair with but little 


assistanee, even to the last. | 

During all her sickness she manifested the same un- 
selfishness that. had characterized her life. She was more 
anxious for others, than for herself. Both she and father 
desired that his birthday should also be my wedding day, 
and soit was planned. While the death-angel hovered 
in the distance, preparations for the family reunion and 
the wedding went quietly on. But the messenger drew 
nearer than we thought, and at his approach all else was 
forgotten in the interest that centered around the dear one 
who was to be taken from us. She suffered much during 
these last few days of her life and realized that the fime 
of her departure was at hand. She spoke cally of death 
and her hope of the better life. She gave directions in re- 
-gard to her burial clothes, and was satisfied only when 
everything was in readiness. She watched closely her own 
symptoms. Sitting by the fire with the family about her, 
she noted herself the ominous breathing, and called atten- 
tion to it. After a few moments she asked to he helped 
to lie down. Father, tired out himself, and alinost pros- 
trated, had been persuaded to lie down in the adjoining 
room. Going to her bed-side, I asked mother if 1 should 
call Father, but she replied ‘Oh, he isso sick, [ hate to call 
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him’’, “But mother”, I said, “Pm afraid you are dying”. 
“May be Lam’, said she, “May be you had better eall him’. 
As I called him and returned to her, she asked to be laid 
down, then to be raised up again. By the time Father 
returned we had supported her with pillows, and there, 
leaning upon Brother Ike’s bosom she fell asleep and the 
beautiful spirit touk its fight from the home and the loved 
ones Of earth to the mansions on high. Two days later, 
after all the children, the older ones as well as the young- 
er, had taken a last look at her dear faee—the face of one, 
who had been such a loving mother to us, her body was 
laid to rest in the old cematry on the left of the spot 
Father had chosen for his own resting place, while the boy 
of the first wife lay on the right of it. Father was almost 
overwhelmed with grief, but was upheld by his firm trust 
in the love and wisdom of his heavenly Father and the hope, 
that he would soon join her in the Heavenly Home. She 
died on the 18th of October, 1869, and was buried on the 
afternoon of the loth. Notwithstanding, we had all been 
at home on this sad occasion, Father nevertheless insisted 
that all should come again and bring children and grand- 
children with them to the reunion on the twenty-fifth. — I 
proposed that the wedding should be postponed, but he re- 
plied, ‘No child, if you want to please your poor old fath- 
er, you will go on and have your wedding on my birthday.” 
And his wish was the law. 

After mother’s death, father seemed to be simply 
waiting for the message that should callhim homealso. Al- 
though I was married I remained at home that winter and 
was back to the old home much of the time afterward while 
he stayed. Sister Kitty and myself spent two weeks  to- 
gether, just before the following “Twenty -fifth,” and to- 
gether we made ready for the last’ birthday he was per- 
mitted to spend with us, in the flesh. Again he repeated 
the request he always had made on these occasions, that. 
we should meet the next year, whether he was living or not. 

We met again the following year, but he was not with 
us. He died in March 1871. Mother had preceeded him 
just seventeen months, and though he was constantly look- 
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ing and longing for his release, yet. no words of murmuring 
escaped his lips, but he patiently waited the Lord’s own 
time. When the summons came he joyfully and exulting- 
ly departed to be with Christ, and to join with mother 
again, in the full realization of the sentiment of that dear 
old hymn they had so often sung,— 


“Jerusalem my happy home 
Name ever dear to me 
When shall my labors have an end 
In joy and peace and Thee.” 
“Oh, the place, what a happy place! 
The place where Jesus reigns, 
The place where the christians all shall meet, 
And never part again!”’ 








a 
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Simon Parker Jobnson. 
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RECOLLECTIONS UF A BRIEF, BEAUTIFUL LIFE, BY E. D. J. 


On the night of December 2, 1846, we were quietly 
sleeping in the old school room, when, a little before mid- 
night, the news of a new born brother reached us. Then 
there was joy and gladness, and very soon the question 
of a name was being discussed. One after another was sus 
vested by eager voices; but it was not long till we were all 
agreed, and a message was sent to the glad father and 
mother requesting that, in accordance with the wishes of 
all the boys, the new brother might be called Simon Parker 
in honor of the youngest son of our nearest neighbor, good 
old Aunt Becky. Our request was granted. Never before 
had we so carnestly craved the honor of bestowing a name 
or welcomed so heartily an addition to the home circle, and 
if there was in all that large family one more beloved, hon- 
ored and caressed by us than any of the others, it was that 
one whose short life on-earth knew nothing of strife or sin. 
A bright and joyous period was that, but very brief, for 
ere he had reached the end of his third year the opening 
bud was plucked from the earthly garden and transplanted 
to bloom forever in the ‘Eden of Rest.” 

It was during the time of that short life, if I remember 
aright, that father was brought so near to the grave—that 
for» number of days the doctor never left him and we fear- 
ed he would surely be taken from us. One by one he called 
us to his bed-side, and clasping the hand, bade us remember 
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the lessons he had tried to teach, admonished us to seek the 
Saviour while we were young and live to his honor and 
glory allourdays. But ‘*There’sa wideness in God’s merey, 
like the wideness of the sea.” lis life was spared and 
more than twenty years added thereto and he was permitted 
to see all his children save one, rejoicing in the hope of the 
glory of God. 

Many things in the history of the short life of Brother 
Simon are faintly remembered, but the closing scenes are 
vividly on my mind. He had been quite’sick but the day 
before he died the doctor had said he was better and out. of 
danger. That night I was aroused from sleep by Mothers 
calling up the stairs, ‘Simon is dying.” Oh! the pent up 
anguish of that despairing cry. If seems to me I never ean 
forget it. Hastening down I saw the little one in Father’s 
arms struggling against the relentless power of death. In 
a little respite it was thought that perhaps the doctor might. 
yet be able to help him. But. it was tuo late, and at the 
early dawn the pure spirit. took its flight. With sad hearts 
we laid the lifeless form in the silent grave where it awaits 
the sound of the arch-angel’s trump. 

Twenty-one years before that the older brothers and 
sister had followed with sad Kearts, a dear mother to her 
last. resting place. Twenty years later we younger broth- 
ers and sister, and the older ones too, with heavy hearts 
followed our mother to the same hallowed spot and laid 
her beside the first mother. In less than two years the re- 
served space between the graves was opened and when the 
quiet. form of our father rested in its place, the voice of the 
aged minister—Professor Adkins— invoked God’s blessing 
upon us, impressively referring to the fact that all the fam- 
ily were gathered about that grave, some of them in the 
flesh and some in the spirit, whose bodies were there mould- 
ering back to the dust, but all there present. 
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3Zcremiab Dale Jobnson, 
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Died at Danville, Va., Jan'y 26th, 1877. 


As Jerry died so long before any other of the brothers, 
many of the younger Johnsons remember but little about 
him. It is therefore fitting that a somewhat. more extend- 
ed account. of his life and death should here be given. 

le was the youngest of the family. When his father 
ealled him Jeremiah Dale, it was with a fond hope that he 
might grow up to be a minister of the Gospel, and follow 
in the footsteps of the elder Jeremiah Dale. His child- 
hood and young manhood was spent on the farm without 
particular incident different from the lives of the rest. 

Shortly after his death, a sketch of his life and last 
days was prepared by Brother lke, which we here re-pro- 
- duce in the main. 

In 1868, at the age of cighteen, he was enabled by 
grace to yield his young heart’s allegiance to Christ, and 
was baptized at Long Reach Landing, at the spot where his 
faithful father was led down into the water just forty years 
before him, by the reverently remembered Elder Jeremiah 
Dale, for whom he was named. 

In that. same year he commenced a regular course of 
study in Marietta College. His studies were suspended 
however for more than two years, during which time he 
was employed in the Parkersburg National Bank. He 
vraduated at Marietta with honors in a large clase in 1876, 
having during his course won distinction in different branch- 
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es and received several class prizes for excellence in dec- 
Jamation. 

During his college years, his vacations and holidays 
were spent among his brothers and sisters, whose hearts and 
homes were always flung open wide to receive and welcome 
him but more frequently his heart turned toward the old 
home at Long Reach and the younger members of the fam- 
ily still in that vicinity, and well do they remember how 
his coming was always heralded by the loud harmonies of 
some familiar song, and how with unrestrained impulsive- 
ness, and fresh, bouyant spirits, he would suddenly thrust 
himself into their presence. But even now there oft-times 
came a shadow over his bright joyousness. His general 
health had become impaired during the last year of his 
studies, and his usually lively spirits were followed by 
seasons of deep depression. He would be observed, sitting 
with bowed head, unbidden tears quietly trickling to the 
floor, and the deep drawn sigh would bring a longing wish 
for home—“‘I wish I had a home.*’? No place could be a 
home to him without a Mother in it. 

After graduating he made his home with his brother 
Okey in Parkersburg, though the greater part of the sum- 
mer was spent. in traveling and resting in different parts 
of the country in quest of health. But the insidious enemy 
had fastened his hold upon him and while life’s bright pros- 
pects spread out attractively before him, and he found it 
hard to turn aside from all the fond hopes that invited him, 
yet he was enabled with christian fortitude, to calmly con- 
sider the early surrender of all that life had promised him. 
The rough weather of early winter hurried on the sure work 
of the disease, and it was indeed pitiably touching to hear 
his plaintive language for better weather and fairer days. 

On the 18th of December, by advice of physicians, 
withdrawing from home’s fond embraces witha heavy heart. 
he again bade adieu to loved ones and went to South Caro- 
lina, faintly hoping for benefit. froma milder climate. But 
even there he failed to find the balmy days he longed for, 
the weather being unusually inclement. The knowledge 
of his continued decline coming to his friends, his brother 
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Dave went to Aiken to bring dim lomo, arriving there on 
the 2oth of January. Tle found him very fecble, but able 
towalk with support. Lnonediate arrangements were mide 
toreturn. Tle seemed for the first time to fully realize bits 
realeondition, as it eame tohim vividly that he was dn trath 
hurrving home todie. Tt wasatryi 2 moment, forthe crisis 
of his own soul-straggle was upon him, and bore din down 
under an overwhelming flood of emotion,  Nobly did) he 
SETIVE, shied nobly did he win the vietory, eine reproved 
by his brother for allowing his feelings to overcome linn, 
lest his strength should be impaired, he replied tn his char- 
aeteristic vein of blunt humors “Oh, you dowt know how 
mnueh wood it does me just to let itll’? Caliily gathering 
up his remaining strength for the long journey, leaving bers 
hind all his fondily-eherished hopes of life, its plains and 
purposes, he now turned his thoughts homeward wid Wats 
intensely anxious to see again the familiar faces of Joved 
ones. But another trial vet awaited him, for even this 
hoon Was to ba denied him. The first day’s travel was) all 
he could endure, The yearning disappointed brothers, nurse 
and patient, were compelled to stop by the way at Danville, 
Virevinia. He still hoped to reenuperate and gain strength 
to vet home, but when informed that if wits impossible, the 
strugele was short—the vietory complete, In quict sith- 
mission he remarked: Well, if it is the Lord’s will that 1 
shall not get home again, it is all right. This ways are 
best: PH wet toa better home?) And during the remain- 
ine six days of his lingering vitality, his clear, comforting 
thoughts were continually upon the goodness and inerey of 
the blessed Saviour in whom he so confidently trusted, 
and through whom Death was robbed of his’ terrors, &s 
bright prospects of happy reunions opened out invitingly 
just beyond—and soin perfect peace and child-like depend- 
enee he sank into the embraces of the last Jong sleep so 
quietly that the watehers knew not the moment of jis de- 
parture, 

Hf was indeed asad and mournful task to be alone on 
a strange hotel ina far-away strange land, with a sick, 
dying, brother; but the patient: endurance, eentle resig- 


nation, and grateful acknowledgements of the departing 
spirit, yielding all to the Master’s will, with his joyous, 
happy visions inviting him on, his tender, affectionate sol- 
ieitude for the loved ones he was leaving behind, all brought 
4 sweetness intothe attending brother’s last loving service 
that hallowed it into a precious and enviable priviliege. 

Then was resumed by the brother, the long, lonely 
journey, with all that remained of his charge in a casket, 
while busy, sorrowing memory vathered in with reverent 
fondness, and kept sacredly close to the heart, as priceless 
treasures, the many tender messages committed to him for 
the waiting, weeping ones at home. 

The large attendance at the funeral service at Vark- 
ersburg, conducted by Rev. J. W. Oarter, Prof. Beach and 
others, attested the loss felt. by the community, The dele- 
gation that came from Marietta College to join in the sad 
farewell offices, was a grateful proof to the family of the 
tender affection and kindly regard had for him there. 

The now broken band of brothers and sisters fook up 
the fragments of the snapped link and carried them back to 
the old home burying ground at Long Reach, where in accor- 
dance with his special request, we Jaid beside his mother, 
her last, fondest love—her baby. The brothers and sisters, , 
were all present, thie being the first death in their number 
for more than thirty years. 

On our way to the Reach, as the boat touched the wharf 
at Marietta, we were surprised and deeply impressed, by 
an impromptu and thoughtful service conducted by the pas- 
tor of the Baptist Church and young people of his choir. 
Gathering about the remains on the forecastle of the boat 
in the morning twilight, scriptures were read, prayer of- 
fered, and a_ beautiful song was sung. It. seemed an im- 
pressive and tenderly appropriate service, in gathering 
around the coffin for the last time, to join with sorrowing 
hearts and tremulous voices in singing, ‘Brother Rest’’. It 
was the last farewell song to the one whose voice so richly 
attuned to harmony, was now hushed forever, This ser- 
vice was certainly a beautiful token most fittingly express- 
ed of tender remembrance for one whose prayers had min- 
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eled with their prayers, and whose voice so often chimed 
with their harmonies. The same song was sung again at 
the Ilome. 

But time moves right on bearing us away from these 
sad experiences, and we only Know the loved one comes 
tous no more; and ’tis a sweet, sad thought we would not 
haveaway, that the reason he returns not to us from. the 
far away Southland is because he has found that longed-for 
sunnier clime, where the pure balmy atinosphere of bright 
never-se(ting day, allows no Jull in his ever joyous spirits. 
Yes, he has found a better country, and that he is well, we 
are right well assured. 

In that better country no ills may harass ; 
Its borders, no shadow of trouble may pass. 


sdk 
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Isaac Ibollenback Johnson. 


Died at Minnesela, South Dakota, February 2nd, 1891. 
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BY T. i, J ° 


During his connection with the West Virginia Freeman, 
ho worked hard and constantly, having much to worry and 
perplex him; so that when fhe paper was discontinued in 
1889, he was much broken down both in health and spirits. 
In January, 1890, he went to Minnesela, South Dakota. 

Here his health improved rapidly, his busines3 pros- 
pered and his spirits revived. Here he ren2wel the battle 
against the liquor traffiz, and was more than usually active 
in religious worship and work. Sister Jennie, his wile, 
went out anl sp2nt the following summer with him, 
leaving him apparently quite well and as fresh and happy 
as in the earlier days of their marrie:] life. Cheering Ilet- 
ters came full of plans for the coming of the family to Da- 
kota, and their future welfare. 

These letters were quickly followed, however by a 
startling telegram announcing his serious illness. His son 
Sam went immediately to him arriving there on Saturday, 
January 24th. Inthe meantime the last letter he ever 
wrote came to Jennie, assuring her that. his illness was not 
serious and that. he would doubtless soon be out again; but 
the very hand writing bore evidence of his critical eondi- 
tion. Other telegrams came and on Wednesday January 
28th, I received a message from Jennie asking me to go fo 
him, as she was sick and could not go. I left Charleston 
that day andreached Minnescla at noon on Saturday. When 
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I entered his room, Ike recognized me, shook my hand 
warmly, and began apparently a remark of surprise and 
eratitude that [ should be there, but his mind and his words 
wandered before he finished. He was evidently very ill. 
Ile talked much of the time, but ina flighty and discon. 
nected way. Ile seemed to know his friends and under- 
stood what wassaid tohim. Ile would answer questions in- 
felligently, but there seemed to be no continuity of thought 
fora sentence ofany leneth. IWecontinued about the same 
Saturday night and all day Sunday. The'ground was cov- 
ered with snow and the weather very cold, the thermom- 
eter being at thirty-two degrees below zero on Sunday morn- 
Ing. Sunday night and Monday morning he seemed a lit- 
tle brighter. The Doctors came again, but they gave no 
hope, saying that the end could not be far away. About. 
nine or ten o'clock he became more restless than usual, and 
When Iasked him what hurt him, he put his hand on his 
breast, and remarked that he was suffering great pain there. 
While we were engaged in an effort. to relieve him, he seem- 
ed to drop off into a deep sleep and being warned by the 
nature of his breathing that the end was probably near, we 
placed him in as comfortable a position as possible, and 
watched sadly for the end. Ie lay quite still, breathing 
heavily and rapidly until between twelve and one o’clock 
when quite suddenly the breathing ceased, and after one 
or two more gentle heavings of the breast, all was still, and 
his spirit rose silently to the bosom of God. 

Jennie, who was barely able to travel. started to him 
and reached Chicago. She had transferred across the city 
und taken a seat in the Northwestern train, braving a jour- 
ney of eight hundred miles, still before her. But the sad 
message that had been sent home to Parkersburg was flash- 
ed back across the wires to Chicago, to intercept herif pos- 
sible, On receipt of it sheleft the train and sadly turned 
homeward again, 

[ left. Minnesela with his body about noon on Tuesday, 
February 8rd. T reached Parkersburg on Thursday night 
after midnight, where I was met by a number of the broth- 
ers and friends already gathered in, and the body was taken 
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to the home our brother had left one year before, where 
his dear companion awaited him with sorrowing heart. 

On Friday afternoon the remains were taken to the 
home of our brother Dave, where services were conducted 
by Rev. L. E. Peters, Brothers Okey, Dave, myself, and 
others, participating. Then the six brothers yet living, 
bore the casket to the River View Cemetery near by, where 
we buried him, to rest. until our gathering together in that 
day when the Lord shall come. 

Though from the condition of his mind, he could leave 
us no last words, yet we know that. his spiritual life, noble 
and true for s0 many years, had richly ripened during this 
last year in the West, and that, being absent from the body 
he is ‘‘at. home with the Lord.”’ 


Ce 
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Daniel Dye Fohbnson. 


@ O@V’ OD OD 
MY LAST VISIT WITH BROTHER DAN, BY T. C. J. 


Our Brother had suffered more or less for a long time 
from laryngitis, a disease which he thought he had con- 
tracted while in the army. 

During the summer of 1893, he was quite sick froma 
disordered stomach, produced doubtless by the throat-trou- 
ble, but under the doctor’s treatment he grew better, and 
when able to travel went with his wife to Webster Springs 
and spent several weeks there in hopes of receiving some 
material benefit. But there wae no substantial improve- 
ment. He returned to Long Reach and put himself under 
the care of Dr. Sloan, of Williamstown, for the special 
treatment of the throat. The Doctor could give him but 
little encouragement, and do him but little good. It was 
evident to all that he was rapidly failing and that the end 
was drawing near. He was anxious to live and made a most. 
heroic struggle for hislife. While he had no fears of death, 
and was not rebellious against the will of the Lord, yet he 
felt that his life work was not yet done, and that it was 
his privilege and his duty to live if he could. He would 
not give up his hope of life, and was almost impatient 
with us because we could not share it and pray with faith 
for his recovery. , 

The malady grew worse. His pain was intense and it 
was with great difficulty that he could take his food. For 
weeks he could only speak in a whisper and that only with 
much pain. We knew that the time of his departure 
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Was near, and Sister Lizzie came up from Raleigh, N. ©. to 
be avith him in his last days. Brother Okey went up from 
Charleston and spent a few days with him, and afterward 
I went, arriving December th. He was still clinging 
to the hope that he would get well, but was peacefully 
trusting in the Lord. With his face still set lifeward, he 
did not speak of death, and we thought if not best fo try 
to turn his mind in that direction. llis failing strength 
was very noticeable from day to day. . 

Knowing that. the end must be near, we could not. think 
of sulfering him to depart without some expression of how 
he felt. in view of the fact that he must go. So going to his 
bedside and laying my hand upon his head, I said ‘Dan, do 
you realize how very ill you are??? ‘*Yes’’, he said, ‘‘I 
know that I am just as bad as I can be, and that I cannot 
hold out much longer.” ‘*Well”, I said, “T know you are 
putting your whole trust in the Lord’. ‘Oh yes’’, hesaid, 
with special effort and emphasis, ‘I am trusting him with 
all my heart, and I am fully prepared to go.’ Not long 
after this, as he turned again upon his back the last strug- 
ple ensued, and in a few moments the spirit had taken its 
flight and the body was still. Thus departed our dear 
Brother Dan, on Monday, December 18th, 1898, surrounded 
by all the living members of his own family, his two sis- 
ters, and two of his brothers, besides other friends and rel- 
atives. : 

The funeral services took place at the house on Wed- 
nesday the 20th, and were attended by a Jarge congrega- 
tion. The services were conducted by Brother George 
Stewart, in which others took part. The five living broth- 
ers tovether with the youngest half-brother, acted as pall 
bearers, and we bore the body to the old Cemetery. 

Like Daniel of old, he was intensely interested in the 
affairs of earth and the solution of its great problems. But. 
God said to him, as he did to the one of old ‘Go thy way 
till the end be: for thou shalt rest, and stand in thy lot at 
the end of the days.”’ 
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JOHN A. HUTCHINSON. -1890. 


fFricnd Cochran. — 


Ss © 6D oD 


While it was intended to notice only the death of 
parents and ehildren, yet we think if proper todepart from 
this rule, to notice the death of our Brother Friend, who 
for so long a time, was intimately connected with us and 
Whose descendants today number more than one-third the 
entire family. 

Friend Cochran departed this life Friday, July 11, 1894, 
at his home near Salama in Pleasants County, W. Va., in 
the cighty-fifth vear of his age. lis death was calm and 
full of peace. He was prepared for the journey. 

He was born in Tyler County, Va., (now W. Va.,) 
November 16th, 1809. Ilis father, Thomas Cochran, was 
one of the earhest settlers at Long Reach, residing there 
when Father Johnson first came to the Ohio Valley. He 
mnarricd Catharine Johnson, January 2dth, 1837, began 
housekeeping on his father’s farm, and after his death came 
into possession of the home place where he resided until 
1857.0 Kleven children were born to him, nine of whom 
vrew to manhood and womanhood—a son and a daughter 
having die@ in childhoad. 

He did not make a profession of religion until late in 
life. In JS68, in his fifty-ninth vear, he became a_christ- 
ian and was baptized by Rev. W. 2. Walker, uniting with 
the Willow Island Baptist church. Tle was very sincere 
nnd intensely conscientious, and these marked traits of 
character, had eaused him to hold to a high ideal of what 
achristian ought fo be, and this high standard had prob- 
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ably proved a hindrance to his accepting Christ. Tle had 
always manifested the utmost svinpathy with his wife 
in her zealous religious life, but the short-comings of pro- 
fessed christians were to him) a serious stumbling block. 
But the prayers of the devoted wife were finally answered, 
though not until some of the children had been converted, 
and when he did make a confession, it was that of a hum- 
ble contrite heart, and ever afterwards, none were more 
charitable than he, respecting the failings of his brethren. 
For thirty years the wife had been praying for his conver- 
sion, and her heart was full of joy when he yielded him- 
self tv the Savior, and when on that Lord’s Day morning 
he himself went. to the river near their home, and cutaway 
the ice for a baptistery, and a few hours later was buried 
with Christ, rising again to walk in newness of life. Ile 
was indeed a faithful christian, interested in the success 
of the Gospel at home and abroad and contributing liber- 
ally of his means to sustain the cause. The one regret of 
his christian life was that he had not enlisted in the ser- 
vice when young instead of deferring it until his best years 
were gone and his habits of thought and expression were 80 
fixed that it was difficult for him to take that part in’ the 
public service of God’s house, which his heart prompted 
him to take. 

He was likewise prominent in public affairs, and as a 
citizen was respected and trusted by his neighbors and fel- 
low-men, serving the people inmany Ways in ollices of trust 
and responsibility. He was eight years a magistrate in 
Tyler County, and in 1860 he beeame a member of the 

Jounty Court. of Pleasants County serving four years. In 
1861 he was sent. as a delegate from his County to the State 
Convention, which assembled in Wheeling for the purpose 
of restoring the state government of Virginia to its rela- 
tions with the Federal Government. ; 

He removed to Pleasants County, in 1807. He was a 
man distinguished among his acquaintances for his sound 
judgment. and strict integrity, whose word wasas good 23 
his bond, and in all the relations of life as nearly blame- 
less as any we are likely to find among men. He wasa de- 
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voted husband and father, living for the happiness of his 
family and for the good he could do. By diligence and 
frugality he accumulated valuable property consisting in 
part of about fourteen hundred acres of fine farming lands 
on the Ohio Itiver. 

Ile lived to a ripe old age, and until the last few years 
Was quite active. In his business affairs he was careful 
and judicious until the last. For some years before his 
death, his sense of hearing became much impaired, and this 
to him was a sore trial and a severe privation. Though he 
persistently attended, the public worship of the church, 
he would often return in sadness, grreved that he could not 
hear the sermon, and but little of the service. 

He had been for many months a great. sufferer from 
heart. trouble and infirmities incident to old age. Toward 
the last the action of the heart became quite irregular 
sometimes growing weak and almost ceasing to beat and 
then again throbbing until you could hear if across the 
room. But he was patient, and possessed of an unfailing 
faith in his Saviour, and rejoiced in the hope of release, 
and of Heaven. 

Thus died a good man, beloved of all the Johnson fam- 
ily and of all who had known him. His funeral was large- 
‘ly attended, and his remains were carried back to the Long 
Reach Cemetery and buried near the grave of our Father 
Johnson, 
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Josbua Jobnson. 
<> @ 2 @ <2 @~® 


Joshua Johnson died at his home, near Boaz, W. Va., 
January, 14th, 1896, aged nearly seventy years. 

He was the first to depart, of the older children—that 
is of those who had not died in infancy. When his mother 
died in 1828, she left behind six children the oldest of whom 
was not fourteen years of age. These children grew up to. 
gether in the old home, and in after years were most of 
them neighbors, to each other, living in peace and loving 
respect for one another, raising large families of God-fear- 
ing children, the lives of all the six being wondrously pre- 
served for nearly sixty-eight years, until the band was sev- 
ered in the death of Joshua. . 

He was born at Long Reach, March 80, 1821. Ie was 
an active energetic boy and an industrious young man, re- 
~ ceiving such school advantages only, as were offered by the 
limited educational facilities of the times, but being thor- 
oughly educated under his fathers care in the home-school 
in all that made up a solid character and a trustworthy in- 
telligent young man. 

He united with the Long Reach Baptist Chureh at Sis- 
tersville in 1842, and was baptized by Rev. James Woods 
during a revival conducted by him, on his first visit to this 
part. of the State. He was married, February 12, 1846, to 
Jane P. Morehead and soon afterwards removed to Briscoe 
- Run in Wood County to a farm whieh he owned until a few 
years before hie death. He was a member of the Briscoe 
Run Baptist. Church for nearly fifty years, being one of its 
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inost active and faithful members. He was noted for his 
kind heart and the hospitality of hishome. When the As- 
sociation was entertained by that chureh, every body want- 
ed to go to his house, and he made them welcome, serving 
dinner sometimes to nearly a hundred guests. He was of 
a most cheerful and jovial disposition, and in my boyhood 
days it was a delight to us all, at the old home, to receive 
a visit from Joshua and his family. 

A number of years before his death he became much 
afflicted with a dropsical trouble, which was sometimes 
very distressing and painful. In later years the trouble 
was confined mostly to his limbs, and this with other 
chronic disease rendered him unable to work, and he sel- 
dom left his home. Some years ago he removed from his 
old home on Briseoe Run and took up his abode near his 
son Johu’s residence where he lived for several years, and 
where he died. He was not unusually sick for any long 
time before his death. His faith was unfaltering and he 
was ready to depart. 

Funeral services were conducted at the home by Rey. 
George Gear of Marietta and were participated in by Broth- 
er Tom. He was buried in the private burying ground near 
the home of brother John, He was a good man and ser- 
ved well his day and generation. : 
DDud. * 
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Elizabeth Taylor Jobnson, 
<> oO o> O~D- | 


The Mother of the older children died Apr. 4th, 1828. 
We have no additional facts concerning her, other than 
such as are already given ina former ‘article. After the 
lapse of sixty years, the children who were all young when 
she died, remember but little about her. She died on the 
day that Robert was born. ; 
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“Time Is winging us away, 
To our eternal home,’’ 


Genealogical Record. 
d\, 
“OQ God, thou hast taught me from my youth; and 
hitherto have I declared thy wondrous works.” 
[ee nS 


“Our lips shall tell them to our sons, 
And they again to theirs, 

That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs.” 
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Compiled to September rst, 1808. 
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Hbrabam Jobnson’s Descendants. 
. D> OJ O~D O~D 


T. C. Johnson, Charleston, W. Va., has taken pains to colleet 
such data as he could, concerning our paternal ancestry ; and while 
it has been impossible to get. very full information, the following 
partial genealogy is given, that it may be preserved in permanent 
form for future reference. The facts herein stated are believed to 
be correct. and trustworthy. 

Abreviations used: b, born; m, married; d, died; B, Baptist 
Church; rp, Presbyterian; Pp x, Protestant Episcopal; mk, Methodist 
Episcopal; m p, Methodist Protestant. The figures following B, P, M 
E, etc., denote the year in which they united with the church. 

| SS 
ABRAHAM JOHNSON, b, in New Jersey in the early part of the 
Seventeenth Century. The wife’s given name was Rachel; 
surname and further data not obtained. 
Elizabeth Johnson, m, a Mr..Bogard. No other data. 
. Okey Johnson, wife not known. 
Jonathan Johnson. 
Abraham Johnson. 
Okey Johnson. 
Jesse Johnson. 
Sarah Johnson, m, John Morrison, Shelbyville, Ind. 
Miranda Johnson, m, Rev. John Turley, Baltimore Md. a1 E. 
Another Daughter, m,‘Mr. Caruthers; second m, Mr. Stephens. 
John Stephens, Indianapolis, Ind. 
Elizabeth Johnson, m, John Jacobs, 1810. 
Susan Jacobs, m, Zachariah Wheat, 1845. ° 
Alice Wheat, m, Dr. Harvey, Washington, D. C. 
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Nathaniel Johnson, m, Isabella Adams. Descendants at Mt. 
Vernon, Ohio. | 
William Johnson, b about 1762, m, April 1782, Catharine Parker, 
Lb, Nov 27, 64. 

Hannah Johnson, b, April 19, 1788, d, unmarried. 

Robert Johnson, b, July 26, 1784, d, unmarried. 

Okey Johnson, b, August 7, 1785, m, Nancy Hollenback. 
Okey Johnson, Headsville, W. Va. 

William Johnson, Missouri. 

Elijah Greenwell Johnson, Reese’s Mills, W. Va. 
Abraham Johnson, Reese’s Mills, W. Va. 
Harriet Johnson Reese, Reese’s Mills, W. Va. 
Parker Johnson, d, unmarried. 

Susan Johnson, b, July 6, 1787, m, Isaac Hollenback. 
Charity Hollenback Rineheart, Reese’s Mills, W. Va. 
Margaret. Hollenback Reese, Reese’s Mills W. Va. 
Elizabeth Hollenback Taylor, Reese’s Mills, W. Va. 

William Johnson, b, October 25, 1789. (See p 143.) 

Catharine John3on, b, February 18, 1792, m, Jonathan Burch. 
William Burch. 

Joshua Burch. 

Susanna Burch. 

Thomas Burch. 

Jesse Burch. 

Mary Jane Burch. 

Clawson Parker Burch. 

Alpheus Burch, Greencastle, Ind. 
Jonathan Burch, Greencastle, Ind. 

Joshua Jolinson, b, August 9, 1795, m, Nancy Sheets. 

Robert Johnson, Frost, Ky. 

John Johnson, Alaska, W. Va. 

Eliza Johnson Taylor (afterwards, Holmes) d,’ 97. 
Mary Kinniard, d, ’61. 3 

Susan Johnson, d. | 

Nancy Jolinson Lake, Clay Lick, Ohio. 

Wm. Johnson, d. 

Joshua Jolinson, d. 

Margaret. Johnson, Frost, Ky. 

James Johnson, Cumberland, Maryland. 
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Isaac Johnson, d. 

Elizabeth Johnson Woodworth, Highland, Va. 

Nancy Johnson, b, June 5, 1798, m, Thos. Carskadon. 
Jas. H, Carskadon, Descendants at Keyser, Ae hs 
Catharine Carskadon Sheets, Descendants at Keyser, W. Via, 
Elizabeth Carskadon Head, Descendants at Headsville, W. Va. 
William J. Carskadon, d. | 
Isaac H. Carskadon, Descendants at Keyser, W. Vii 
Thomas R. Carskadon, Keyser, W. Va. 

John R. Garskadon, Mannington, W. Va. 

Charity Johnson, b, Oct. 24, 1800, m, Zimri Hollenback. 
Catharine Hollenback Umstott, Reese’s Mills, W. Va. 
Sarah Hollenback Flannegin, Headsville, W. Va. ° 
Susan Hollenback Adams, Foote, W. Va. 


he 
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Descendants of William 3Jobngson. 


WILLIAM JOHNSON, b, Oct. 25, 1789; d, Mar. 11, 1871, B, 1828. 
First marriage April 22, 1818, to :; 

ELIZABETH TAYLOR, b, January 25, 1795, d, April 4, 1828. 
Second marriage Nov 18, 1880, to 

ELIZABETII DYE, b, December 10, 1807, d, Oct. 18, 1869, Bp, 1829, 


DESCENDANTS BY THE FIRST MARRIAGE. 





——o 


John Taylor Johnson, b, Oct. 21, ’14, B, 1845. 
in, May 7, ’40 to 
Mary Ann Corbitt, b, July 14, 715, d, July 11, 45, bs, 18-44. 
Elizabeth Taylor Johnson, b, July 27, 41, d, Feb. 17, ’90, B, 1860. 
m, April 29, ’62 to 
Henry E. Dye, bh, Jan. 10, “41. 
John T. J. Dye, b, Apr. 8, 763, d, Aug. 7, 764. 
Friend T. Dye, b, Jan. 18, ’65, B, 1887. 
m, Sept. 14, 03 to - 
Vena Riley, b, Oct. 17, ’69 B, 1882. 
Elijah P. Dye, b, Mch. 27, ’67, B, 1887. 
m, Mch. 2. 793 to 
Hattie W, McKusick, b, Nov. 9, ’66, B, 1881. 
Mabel T. Dye, b, July 26, ’94. 
Georgia E. Dye, b, Dec. 22, 96. 
Arthur’ P. Dye, b, Dec. 12, ’97. 
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Geo. R. Dye, b, Apr. 19, ’70, B, 1889. 
m, Sept. 1, 791 to 
Ella F. MeKusick, b, June 29, ’71, B, 1880. 
Florence A. Dye, b, Oct. 19, 93. 
Helen M. Dye, b, Jan. 8, 98. 
Mahala Florence Dye, b, July 24, ’74, d, Nov. 16, °90, B, 1887. 


Again m, Oct. 10, ’47 to 
' Elizabeth Rector, b, Apr. 18, ’28, d, Sept. 13, ’82, B, 1846. 
Geo. Rector Johnson, b, Sept. 80, ’48, B, 1866. 
m, May 16, ’72 to 
Ada E. Merwin, b, Feb. 12, 48, p, 1864. 
Florence L. Johnson, b, July 25, ’78, rv, 1886. 
Ella A. Johnson, b, May 4, ’75, Pp, 1887. 


Mindwell Rector Johnson, b, Aug. 12, ’58, n, 1871. 
m, Dec, 15, ’81 to 
Joseph Benson Price, b, Mar. 20, 756. _ 
Maud E. Price, b, Oct. 29, ’82, np, 1897 
John Benson Price, b, Aug. 19, ’85. 
Edith M. Price, b, June 5, ’87. 
Beulah J. Price, b, Apr. 26, ’90. 
Frank R. Price, b, Aug. 10, 92. 
Geo. J. Price, b, May 14, 05, d, Oct. 8, 96. 
Howard R. Price, b, Sept. 26, 07, d, Aug. 6, ’98. 


Catharine Johnson, b, Aug. 6, 716, B, 1882. 
m, Jan. 25, ’87 to 

Friend Cochran, b, Nov. 15, ’09, d, July 11, ’94, B, 1868. 
William Thomas Cochran, b, Jan. 5, ’89, d, Nov. 1, °42. 


Francis Marion Cochran, b, July 16, ’41, B, 1876. 
m, Dec. 12, ’65 to 
Sarah A. Triplett, b, May 29, ’42, B, 1876. 
‘ Kittie Cochran, b, Nov. 6, ’66, B, 1895. 
Maria Cochran, b, Dec. 80, ’68. 
m, July 18, ’98 to 
John C. Smithson, b, Apr. &, 769. 
Niel C. Smithson, b, Aug. 12, ’94. 
Thos. W. Smithson, b, Dec. 14, 07, d, July ’98. 
Mary E. Cochran, b, May 81, ’71, d, Feb. 15, °76. 


Julia M. Cochran, b, May 3, ’78, B, 1898. 
m, Nov. 10, 797 to 
I’, A. Hammett, b, Nov. 10, ’74, mp, 1890. 
Edwin B. Cochran, b, Apr. 80, ’78. 
Mary Elizabeth Cochran, b, Apr. 9, ’48, B, 186%. 
m, July 9, 763 fo 
Jno. A. Hutehinson, b, May 18, 739, d, Apr. 29, ’06, B, 1859. 
Melvina May Hutchinson, b, April 17, 768, B, 1883. 
m, Aug. 2, ’&7 to 
I). S. VanMatre, b, Jan. 17, 40. 
John A. VanMatre b, Oct. 2, ’88. 
D. 8S. VanMatre Jr., b, Jan. 16, 790 
Robert H. VanMatre, b, June 14, 91. 
John Friend Hutchinson, b, Jan. 9, ’68. 
m, June 20, ’94 to 
Grace Gray Finnell, b, Jan. 15, ’69. P. E. 
Sue R. Hutchinson, b, Jan. 5, ’70, d, Oct. 8, ’89, B, 1885. 
Mary E. Hutchinson, b, June 9, ’72, B, 1889. 
m, Sept. 16, ’96 to 
Samuel Logan, b, July 6, ’72. 
Ohas. Wesley Logan, b, Aug. 1, ’97, d, Nov. 24, 07, 
Kittie Hutchinson, b, Feb. 27, 74, B, 1889. 
m, Oct. 6, 97 to 
John P. Harris, Jr. b, Feb. 29, ’72, Pp, 1883. 
Eliza Hutchinson, b, Aug. 29, ’77, B, 1893. 
Donna Hutchinson, b, Feb. 29, ’79, B, 1893. 
Lucretia G. Hutchinson, b, Sept. 6, 81 B, 1896. 
Phoebe Taylor Cochran, b, Jan. 5, ’45, d, Oct. 15, ’49. 
John Cochran, b, Feb. 20, ’47, B, 1863. we 
m, Apr. 7, °70 to 
Martha J. Gallaher, b, Nov. 7, ’48, B, 1870. 
| Maggie E. Cochran, b, Jan. 17, 71, B, 1885. 
m, Nov. 80, ’98 to 
John W. Strickling, b, Mar. 9, 69. 
Joseph W. Strickling, b, Dec. 8, ’94. 
Infant daughter, b, Sept. 25, 796, d, Oct. 14, 96. 
John H. Strickling, b, Aug. 25, ’97. 
Laura V. Cochran, b, Jan. 22, ’74, B, 1885. 
Roy E. Cochran, b, July 28, ’76, B, 1888. 
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Lizzie Cochran, b, Dee. 18, ‘7S, B, 1898. 
Rosa Cochran, b. Aug. 16, 782. 
Freddie Cochran, b, d, Jan. 16, "86. 
May Cochran, b, d, May 11, SS. 
Richard Cochran, b, 
Clawson Parker Coehran, b, Mar. 9, 749, B, 1860. 
m, Oet. 6, To to 
Fannie KE. Davidson, b, Apr. 17, ’ot, d, Feb. 6, 7S), 8, 1850. 
Lulu V. Cochran, b, Oct. 0, 76, B, TST. 
Friend Cochran, b, Jan. 28, ?78, B, 1891. 
George D. Cochran, b, Ot. 1, 783. 
Rebecea Susan Goghran, b, Mar. 8, “51, d, Aug. 6.790, 8, IS87. 
m, Noy. 12, ’74 to 
Jacob A. Hutl, b, Apr. 11, 48, B, 1866. 
Friend GC. Hall, b, Nov. 12, 77, B, TSS). 
Kenner P. Hull, b, Ovt. 22, ?77, B, 1891. 
Kate Hulf, b, Jan. 7, ’80, B, 1892. 
Norman L. Wulf, b, Mar. 22, °83. 
Joseph E. Huff, b, Mar. 7, 785. 
Virgie Hulf, b, Apr. 22, 783, d, Jung 7, ’87- 
Joseph Ewart Cochran, b, Feb. 20, ’63, B, 1870. 
m, Apr. 5, ’88 to 
Mollie Morris, b, Sept. 7, 768, B, 1890. 
Grace Cochran, b, Sept. 20, 789. 
Maud Cochran, b, Apr. 5, 704. 
Friend M. Cochran, b, Oct. 14, 797. 
Julian Ann Cochran, b, Sept. 8, 755, B, 1870. 
m, Dee. 21, ’81 to 
Edward Hammett, b, May 21, 63, M. gE. 8. 1877. 
Rosa V. Hammett, b, May 17, 783. 
Mary C. Hammett, b, Feb. 20, 7S. 
John C. Hammett, b, Jan. 18,.’88. 
Virginia Cochran, b, July 8, ’d8, B, 1871. 
m, Nov..15, 777 to 
Orrin D. Cassidy, b, Oct. 6, 765, B, 187-1. 
Friend G. Oassidy, b, Nov. 8, 780, B, 1895. 
Frank Cassidy, b, Sept. 16, ’86. 
Flossie M. Cassidy, b, Dec. 18, 793. 


Catharine Johnson Cochran, b, Jan. 18, 62, 0, 1874. 
mn, dune 18, 84 to 
Klimer I. Sheets, b, Nov. 8, 761, 4, [SS8O, 
Kina I. Sheets, b, Nov. 18, ’Sd. 
Henry Dale Sheets, b, Apr. 80, 701. 
William Johnson, b, Aug. 5, 718, B, 1882. 
m, Mar. 20, dad to 
Martha Ie. Hiett, b, Oct. 12, 784, d, May 15, 792, 5, 1819. 
Rebecea Parker Johnson, b, Mar. 28, 57, B, 1876. 
m, Mar. 5, ’78 to 
James M. Gallaher, b, Oct. 17, 46, d, Apr. 7, 784, at. pr. 1869, 
Walter J. Gallaher, b, Oct. 18, °79, mM. p. 1891. 
Silas J. Gallaher, b, Feb. 15, 82, mM. p. 1893. 
Again im, Feb. 25, 785 to 
Ilugh M. Bookman, b, May 16, ’S8, mM. p. 1874. 
William Okey Bookman, b, Dec. 18, 85, Mu. Pp. 1898. 
Wugh Lesly Bookman, b, Jan. 29, 789. 
Bessie H. Bookman, b, Aug. 28, 791. 
Athe D. Bookman, b, July 26, 794. 
Douglas G. Bookman, b, Oct. 29, 796. | . 
Bettie Lewis Johnson, b, July 24, 59, d, Aug. 10, 760, 
Okey Uistt Johnson, b, Ost, 25, 61. 
m. Sept. 18, 788 to 
Laura Kilie Uhl, b, Sept. 18, ?70. 
Laura Jolnsoa, b, July 12, 796, d, July 19, 96. “= 
Addie Lewis Johnson, b, Nov. 10, 768, B, 1877. 7 
mn, May 12, °87 to 
D. W. Reynolds, b, Oct. 16, 759, B, 1891. 
Daniel If. Reynolds, b, Aug. 20, 791. 
Arthur IT. Reynolds, b, Sept. 23, 796. 
Infant Son, b, May 17, 768, d, May 17, 768. 
Joshua Johnson, b, Mar, 80, 721, d, Jan. 14, 96, n, 1887. 
m, Feb, 12, 746 to 
Jane PP. Morehead, b, Mar. 24, ’28, B, 1816. 
James William Johnson, b, Apr. 13, 47, 3, 1871. 
m, Dee. &l, ’72 to 
Martha K. Uhl, b, Oet. 8, 748, B, 1871. 
Bessie L. Johnson, b, Apr. 27, ’74, 3, 1889. 
Chas. Johnson, b, Sept. 21, °75. 
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Jolin Piscviinns? ‘Johnson, b,; Apr. 19, ‘00. B, 1871. 
m, Dec. 24, 78 to 
Susan M. Uhl, b, July 9, ’d57, B, 1875. 
Emma N, Johnson, b, Nov. 22, ’79, d, Jan. 12, 81 
Effi May Johnson, b, Sept. 5, *82. 
Charles J. Johuson, b, Nov. 25, 788. 
John T. Johnson, b, Sept. 17, 792. 
Samuel Shipman Johnson, b, July 16, ’51, d, July 238, 762. 
Mary Jane Jahiiiion, bh, July 26, 64, Bb, 1869. 
m, Jan. 1, 78 to 
Silas W. Gatts, b, Sept. 15, ’48, M. £, 1876. 
Gertie Z. Gatts, b, Dec. 30, 78, B, 1886. 
Enoch Joshua Jounsen: b, Nov, 9, 56, B, 1871. 
m, Dec. 9, ’80 to 
Louie Buel, b, Nov. 22, ’65, B, 1887. 
Ora Paxton Johnson, b, Oct. 22, ’81. 
Infant Son, b, Feb. 22, ’83, d, Feb. 22, 83. 
z Bertha A. Johnson, b, Feb. 24, °86, B, 98. 
Infant Daughter, b, Mar. 30 ’61, d, Mar. 80, 61. 
Jesse Benj. Franklin Johnson, b, Mar. 1, ’68, d, Aug. 27, °87, B, 75. 
m, 87 to : 
Rachel Paregon, b,—— 
Okey Johnson, b, Fel. 19, 28, d, Sept. 19, °28. 
Abraham Johnson, b, Sept. 15, ‘24. 
m, May 22, ’60 to a 
Francis E. Timms, b, Oct. 16, ’25, B, 1840. 
~ William Johnson, b, June 10, 61, d, Mar. 16, ’81. 
| m, Nov. 8, '80 to 
Agatha D. Butcher, b, June 24, °64. 
James Mayberry Johnson, b, July 18, ’68, d, Mar. 18, ‘64. 
Infant Son, b, Jan. 18, ’27, d, Feb. 1, ’27. 
Robert Parker Johnson, b, Apr. 4, '28, B, 1842. 
m, Oct. 12, ’53 to 
Rachel Trippett, b, Jan. 8, 88, B. 1849. 
Mary Elizabeth Johnson, b, Aug. 17 ‘64, B, 1870. 
m, June 4, ’91 to 
Wm. M. Reese, b, Oct. 21, '65, Pp. 1865. 
Robert J. Reese, b, Feb. 19, ‘98. 
Rose E. Reese, b, Aug. 17, ‘97. 
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. Rosa Catharine Johnson, b, Feb. 18, 66, 8B, 1870. 
William Franklin Johnson, b, Aug. 1, 758, B, 1895. 
m, Dec. 7, 793 to 
Nannie Kinnaird, b, Aug. 22, ’61, », 1870. 


Robert Kinnaird Johnson, b, Mar. 11, ’98. 
Ethel Eugenia Johnson, b, Aug. 28, ’68, B, 1886. 
Minnie Ursula Johnson, b, Sept. 7, 771. 


DESCENDANTS BY SECOND MARRIAGE, 


Infant Daughter, b, Sept. 29, 781, d, Sept. 29, 81. 
Enoch Dye Johnson, b, Nov. 24, 782, B, 1849. 
m, Nov. 12, 755 to 
Chavlotte Dibble, b, Aug. 24, 782, d, Aug. 26, ’78, B, 1849. 
Eva Virginia Tolmeosi, b, ae 80, ’°56, B, 1874. 
Theresa Bertha Johnson, b, Sept. 21, 58, B, 1880. 
m, July 25, ’83 to 
Chas. P. Talbot, b, July 9, ’55, p, 1880. | 
Charlotte Anne Talbot, b, Aug. 12, ’86. . 
Chas. Rex Talbot, b, July 8, ’87. 
Isabel D. Talbot, b, Mar. 9, °89. 


William Hanibal Johnson: b, Mar. 26, 60, B, 1878. 
m, June 19, ’90 to 
Augusta Gieze, h, Dee. 7, 57. 


Marjorie M. Tohiinani b, May 4, ’01, c, May 4, ’91. 
William Russel Tolinion, b, Dac, 81, 038, d, Tail. 3, 1804. 
Arthur Lowell Johnson, b, May 28, 06. 
Alfred Janney Johnson, b, Dec. 7, ’97. 
Rena Bingham Johnson, b, June 8, ’61, B, 1878. 
Winifred Johnson, b, Dec. 1, ’64, B, 1878. 
Harriet Dale Johnson, b, July 26, ’71, B, 1888. 
Again m, May 20, ’80 to 
Josephine G, Cogswell, b, Dec. 15, °41, B, 18765. 
Elizabeth Carlisle Johnson, b, May 21. 81, B, 1892. 
Okey Johnson, b, Mar, 24, 784, B, 1849. 
m, Oct, 22, ’68: to 
Sarnh E. Jackson, b, Mar. 18, ’86, rp. ©. 1861. 
Agnes Stanhundan Johnson, b, May 8, 65, P. x. 1882, 
Isabel Wade Johnson, b, Apr. 27, °68, P. E. 
James McNeil Btephiensoil Johnson, b, Apr. 8, 770. 
Nellie Chancellor Johnson, b, July 20, "72, P. EL 
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Sarah Waugh Johnson, b, June 1d, ’78. 
Daniel Dye Johnson, b, Apr. 28, 86, d, Dec. 18, “03, B, 1888. 
m, Sept. 19, 6d to 
Mary Martha Martin, b, Apr. 26, “41, B, 1861. 
Mary Elizabeth Johnson, b, June 59, 766, d, Mar. 10, ’S0. 
James Martin Johnson, b, Dec. 5, 767, B, 1887. 
Thos. Carskadon Johnson, b, dan. 1, 70. 
Laura Dale Johiison, b, June 22, “71, B, 1896. 
Isaac Hollenback Johnson, b, Mar. 5, 38, d, Pep. 2. 91, B. 1808. 
m, Nov. 21, 765 to 
Jane A. Wilson, b, Dee. 28, 744, 8, 1886. 
Russell Wilson Johnson, b, Jan. 21, 767, d, Oct. 19, 767... 
Sumuel Grant Johnson, b, Sept. 10, 768, B, 1883. 
Isaac Warren Johnson, b, May 21, ’72, d, July 18, 776. 
Douglas Wilson Johnson, b’ Nov. 80, ,78, B, 1889. 
Elizabeth Browning Johnson, b, Mar. 21, 781, B, 1891. 
_ Ellen Douglas Johnson, b, June 21, ’83, B, 1893. 
Samuel Johnson, b, Nov. 16, ’89, B, 1868. 
.m, Dec. 11, 77 to 
Mary Julia Martin, b, Aug. 4, 756, B. 
William Franklin Johnson, b, Sept. 29, °78. 
| Mary Dickinson Johnson, b, Mar. 26, ’83. 
 Klizabeth Taylor Johnson, b, Aug. 2, ,41, B, 1860. 
. m, Oct. 25, 69 to 
~ John W. Carter, b, Dec. 31, ,36, B. 1858. 
| Wm. Johnson Carter, b, July 16, ,71, , 1885. 
Martha Emerson Carter, b, July 14, .78, B, 1896. 
ie “Mary Gale Oarter, b, July 10, ’77, B 1891. 
"David Dye Johnson, b, Aug. 22, 743, B, 1866. 
.  m, Sept. 26, ’72 to 
_. Julia Theodosia Dale, b, May 6, 51, B, 1866. 
Newel Dale Johnson, b, June 12, ,74, d, July 9, ’74. 
age David Dale Johnson, b, Oct. 22, °75, B, 1808. 
ss: Edward Dana Johnson, b, June 15,’ 79, B, 1896. 
sv’, . Frances Dwight Johnson, b, Nov. 25, ’81, 8, 1891. 
5 Theodore Sedgwick Johnson, b, July 28, *85. | 
-. »Simon Parker Johnson, b, Dec. 2, 46, d, Sept. 6, 749. 
Thos. Carskadon Johnson, b, Sept. 18, ’48. B, 1868. 
Jeremiah Dale Johnson, b, May 8, ’61, d, Jan. 26, ’77, B; 1868. 


Our future. 


2 @2 © o> 


With the favor of God so surely promised, and so signally man- 
ifested in the past, our destiny, both in this life and in the life to 
come, is largely in our own hands. “If ye forsake the Lord and 
serve strange Gods, then he will turn and do you hurt, and consume 
you, after that he hath done you good.’’—Josh, xxtv, 20. Surely 
he hath done us good. It is remarkable that, 60 far as we know, 
not one has died after coming to years of accountability without - 
hope of eternal life. We have been preserved from habits of sin, 
dissipation and from moral disgrace. The Lord has raised up among 
us five ministers of the Gospel, and many influental church mem- 
bers. In all.departments of christian work there have been faith- 
ful laborers who have served well their day and generation. <A doz- 
en or more have been engaged, more or less, as teachers in schools, 
wielding a good influence over the young, while others in various 
professiuns and callings have helped to hold up a high standard ‘ of 
christian conduct. It is not boasting to refer to these things. It. 
is a simple recognition of the favor of God,.so graciously bestowed. 

| There have been in the family twenty-four farmers, nine law; 
vers, four merchants, five ministers, two in the railroad business, 
and twenty-five engaged in other occupations, The Carter family. . 
‘are in Raleigh, N. ©. where Mr. Carter is pastor, of a large church; 
Enoch of Joshua's family isin Kansas. Friend T. Dye is preaching - 
in Michigan, George R. Dye is preaching and pursuing his studies * 
at Rochester N. Y., W. H. Johnson, Catharine Sheets and Mrs. 
~ Reese are in Central, Ohio. Mr. Reese being pastor of the Presby-: 
terian Ohnrch at. Kingston, O. Okey’s family and Daniel’s family . 
\ are at Morgantown, W. Va., Mrs. Gatts lives at Moundsville W. 
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Va., and T. C. Jolson is pastor at Charleston, W. Va., George QR. 
Johnson is at Blanchester, O., while all of the others remain in 
Ohio and West Virginia not far remote from the old home. 

We have no reason to be ashamed of the record of the family. 
The influence of one such life as Fathers is never ending; and that 
God gave to him such faithful help-metes, was characteristic of his 


voudness. : 

At the time of this publication three of the original family are 
over eighty years of age. We are nudmonished that changes will 
come more rapidly in the near future. Shall we not tenderly re- 
member one another and pray that God’s mercies and blessings 


may attend us continually. 
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ERRATA. 

Qn page 1, Elizabeth Dre; should be “B” 1829, instead 
of eT”? 

On page 1, Robert L. Dye; should be “1907” instead of 
“L001.” 

On page +, Should be A. F. V. Davis. 

Cn page 4, Richard Cochran; should be ‘Dec. 5” instead 
of “Dec... 12.” 

On page 5, Nellie E. Miller; should be “MM. E. instead 
ar SB. 

On page 6, Read Friend C. Cassady; instead of “G.” 

On page 7, Frances k. Timms; should be “1907” instead 
of “1905.” 
Many other words are mis-spelled. Part of the list 

was missed in reading proof. 


Cut off the ahove slip and paste in the Table. 

The printing was very unsatisfactory; had intended 
to have the Table reprinied, but will send it out as it is. 

It is complete up to January, 1910. 

When someone prints a revised list in the future, 
special pains should be taken to correct all errors. 

The price of this list is twenty cents. Pleasé remit in 
stamps, or wrap two dimes separately in paper and en- 
close in an envelope. 

Copies of the “Johnson Book” can still be had; price 
“1.25 and eight cents postage. 

DAvE D. JOHNSON, 
Parkersburg, W. Va. 


Orsceudants of William Johusnn. 


Abreviations used: b, born; m, married; d, died; 8, Baptist 
Church; p, Presbyterian; pv. &, Protestant: Ispiscopal; mM x, 
Methodist Igpiscopal; M 1: $s, Methodist Episcopal South; m p, 
Methodist Protestant. The figures following B, Pp, M, E, etc., 
denote the vear in which they united with the church. 





WILLIAM JOHNSON, bl, Oct. 25, 1789; d, Marel 11, 1871, », 1828. 
First marriage April 22, 1813, to 


ELIZABETH TAYLOR, b, January 25, 1795, d, April 4, ‘28. 


Second Marriage Noy. 18, 1830, to 
ELIZABETH DYE, b, December 10, 1807, d, Oct. 13, ’69, u, 1829. 


DESCENDANTS BY THE FIRST MARRIAGE, 


John Taylor Johnson, b, Oct. 21, ’14, d, Apr. 4, 1902, B, 1485. 
married, May 7, '40, to 
Mary Ann Corbitt, b, July 14, °15. d, July 11, ’45, », ’44. 
Klizabeth Taylor Johnson, b, July 27, ’41, d, Feb. 17, ’90, B, ’60. 
married, April 29, ’62, to 
Henry It. Dye, b, Jan. 10, ’41. 
Jona TD, J. Dye, Te pk::3, -65)-< Aue 7. 6a: 
Friend T. Dye, b, Jan. 18, 1865, Bb, 1887. 
married Sept. 14, 1893, to 
Vena Riley, b, Oct. 17, 1869, B, 1882. 
Ruth It. Dye, b, July 5, 1906. 
Eliyah P. Dve, b, March 27, 1867, », 1887. 
married, March 2, 1893, to 
Hattie W. McKusick. b, Nov. 9, 1866, B, 1881. 
Mabel T. Dye, b, July 26, 1894, B, 1908. 
Georgia E. Dye, b, Dec. 22, 1895, B, 1908. 
Arthur P. Dye, b, Dec. 12, 1897. 
Harold H. Dye, b, Aug, 17, 1899. 
John Jay Dve, b, July 16, 1901. 
Gertrude E. Dye, b, Feb. 1, 1904. 
Charles F. Dye, b, Dec. 9, 1905. 
Robert L. Dye, b, Nov. 20, 1007. 
Dale Dye, b, Nov. 25, 1909. 
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Geo. R. Dye. b, Apr. 19, 1870, 8, 18389. 
married, Sept. 1, 1891 to 
Ella F. McKusick, b, June 29, 1871, B, 1880. 
Florence A. Dye, b, Oct. 19, 1893, B, 1904. 
Helen M. Dye, b, Jan. 3, 1898, B, 1908. 
Friend Philip Dye, b, March 18, 1900. 
George Rector Dve, b, Jan. 4, 1902. 
Mahala Florence Dye, b, July 24, '74,d, Nov. 16, '90, B, 87. 


Again married, Oct. 10, 1847 to 


Elizabeth Rector, b, Apr. 13, 1828, d, Sept. 13, 1882, B, 1846, 
Geo. Rector Johnson, b, Sept. 30, 1848, B, 1866. 
married, May 16, 1872 to 
Ada Ik. Merwin, b, Feb. 12, 1848, Pp, 1864. 
Florence L. Johnson, b, July 25, 1873, Pp , 1886. 
married Jan. 19, 1910 to 
Chas. Homer Ireton 
Ella A. Johnson, b, May 4, 1875, Pp, 1887. 
Mindwell Rector Johnson, b, Aug. 12, 1858, 8B, 1871. 
married, Dec. 15, 1881 to 
Joseph Benson Price, b, March 20, 1856. 
Maude Is. Price, b, Oct. 29, 1882, B, 1897. 
John Benson Price, b, Aug. 19, 1885, B, 1907. 
Edith M. Price, b, June 5, 1887, B, 1905. 
Beulah J. Price, b, Apr. 26, 1890, B, 1909. 
married, Jan. 1, 1908 to 
Clyde A. Carr, b, March 24, 1888, B, 100+. 
Frank R. Price, b, Aug. 10, 1892, 8, 1906. 
Geo. J. Price, b, Mav 14, 1895, d, Oct. 8, 1895. 
Howard R. Price, b, Sept. 26, 1897, d, Aug. 6, 1898. 


Catharine Johnson, b, Aug. 6, 1816, B, 1832. 
married, Jan. 25, 1837 to 
Friend Cochran, b, Nov. 15, 1809, d, July 11, 1894, B, 1868. 
William TShomas Cochran, b, Jan. 5, 1839, d, Nov. 1, 1842. 
Francis Marion Cochran, b, July 16, 1841, 8b, 1876. 
married, Dec. 12, 1865 to 
Sarah A. Triplett, b, May 29, 1842, B, 1876. 
Kittie Cochran, b, Nov. 6, 1866, B 1895. 
Maria Cochran, b, Dec. 30, 1868. 
married, July 18, 1893 to 
John C. Smithson, b, Apr. 5, 1869. 
Neil C. Smithson, b, Aug. 12, 1894. 
Thos. W. Smithson, b, Dec. 14, 1897, d, July 1898. 
Marion C. Smithson, b, Jan. 1, 1903. 
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Mary E. Cochran, b, May 31, 1871, d, Feb. 15, 1876. 
Julia M. Cochran, b, May 3. 1873, B, 1995. 
married, Nov 10, 1897 to 
F. A. Hammett, b, Nov. 10, 1874, MP, 1895, 
Edith A. Hammett, b, Aug. 31, 1899. 
Wilma May Hamuiiatt, b. May 17;, 1902: 
Marion F. Hammatt, b, June 21, 1904. 
Howard A Hammatt, b, June, 23, 1906. 
Harold S. Hammatt, b, May 28, 1808. 
Edwin B. Cochran, b, Apr. 30, 1878. 
married, Feb. 2, 1907 to 
Elizabeth F. Jones, b, Jan. 8, 1884, P E, 1901. 
Virginia K. Cochran, b, March 24, 1908. 
Mary Elizabeth Cochran, b, Apr. 9, 1843, 8, 1869. 
married July, 9, 1863 to 
Jno. A. Hutchinson, b, May 18, °39. d, Apr. 39. "96.8, “OY, 
Melvina May Hutchinson, b, Apr. 17, 1866, 8B, 18383. 
marriied Aug. 2, 1887 to 
1). S. Van Matre, b, Jan. 17, 1840, d, Jan. 28, O07. 
John A. VanMatre, b, Oct. 2, 18838. 
married July 25, 1908 to 
Jennie V. Strouther, b, Dec. 25, 1889. 
D. S. VanMatre Jr., b, Jan. 16, 1890. 
Robert H. VanMatre, b, June 14, 1891. 
John Friend Hutchinson, b, Jan. 9, 1868. 
married June 20, 1894 to 
(race Gray Finnell, b, Jan. 15, 1869. PX. 
Sue R. Hutchinson, b, Jan. 5, 1870, d, Oct. 8, 1889, B, 1885. 
Mary E. Hutchinson, b, June 9, 1872, B, 1889. 
niarried, Sept. 16, 1896 to 
Samuel Logan, b, July 5, 1872. 
Chas. Wesley Logan, b. Aug. 1, 1897, d, Nov. 24+, 1897. 
Samuel G. Logan, b, Nov. 30, 1898, d, June, 15, 1899. 
Edith V. Logan, b, May 10, 1902. 
Kittie Hutchinson, b, Feb. 27, 1874, B, 1889. 
married Oct. 6, 1897 to 
John P. Harris, Jr., b, Feb. 29, 1872, P, 1883. 
John H. Harris, b, June, 1, 1901. 
Helen V. Harris, b, Apr. 16, 1904. 
Eliza Hutchinson, b, Aug. 29, 1877, B, 1893. 
married May 3 1898 to 
Clyde R. Bartlett, b, Jan. 10, '77 
Margaret D. Bartlett, b, July 24, °99 
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Donna Hutchinson, b, Feb. 29, '79, n, 1893. 
married Oct. 26, 1904 to 
Fred IL. Summers, b, Dec. 26, '77, B. 
Fred L. Summers, Jr., b. July 23, ‘05. 
Mary E. Summers, b, Aug. 1, 1909. 
Lucretia G. Hutchinson, b, Sept. 6, ’81, Bn, 1895. 
married May 4, 1907 to 
Ernest W. Mallory, b, Dec, 1, '79, ma & Ss °09. 
Dana Wesley Mallory, b, Sept. 17, 1909. 
Phoebe Taylor Cochran, b, Jan. 5, '45, d, Oct. 15, "49. 
John Cochran, b, Feb. 20, ‘47, n, ’68, d, Nov. 3, 1909. 
utarrted Apr. 7, '70 to ; 
Martha J. Gallaher, b, Now. 7. “48, n, 1870. 
Maggie If. Cochran, b, Jan. 17, °71, 8, 1885. 
married Nov. 30, '93 to 
John W. Strickling, b, Mar. 9, ‘69. 
Joseph W. Stickling, b, Dec. 3, ‘94. 
Infant daughter, b, Sept. 25, ’96, d, Oct. 14, ‘96. 
John H,. Stickling, b, Aug. 25, 97. 
Roy E. Stickling, b, Sept. 9, ‘99. 
Margaret E. Stickling, b, May 11, ’02. 
Laura, V; Cochran, b, Jan. 22; 74,2, 2885. 
Roy E. Cochran, b, July 28, 76, n, 1888. 
Elizabeth Cochran, b, Dec. 13, ’78, B, 1893. 
married Dec. 26, ’07 to 
A. F. Davis, b, Mar. 6. 1884. 
Rosa Cochran, b, Aug. 16, ’82. 
married 1898 to 
John H. Reese | 
Raymond Henry Reese, b, Apr. 25, 1899. 
Clifford Lee Reese, b, Feb. 3, 1901. 
Ernest Leslie Reese, b, Feb. 21, 1903. 
Richard Karl Reese, b, Sept. 7 1908. 
Freddie Cochran, b, May 21, ’86,'d, Jan. 29, ’87. 
May Cochran, b, May 3, '88, d, May 11, ‘88. 
Richard Cochran, b, Dec. 12, 1889, 
Clawson Parker Cochran, b, Mar 9 '49, d, May 31 99, B, '67 
inarried Oct. 6, ’75 to 
Fannie I. Davidson, b, Apr. 17, '54, d, Feb. 6, ’80, B, 69. 
Lulu V. Cochran, b, Oct. 9, ’76, B, 1891. 
married July 15, 1905, to 
James B. Lyons, b, Oct. 19, 1882, n, 1905. 
Friend Cochran, b, Jan. 28, ’78, B, 1891. 
married Oct. 2, 1907 to 
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Margaret Gilchrist, b, Feb. 25, 1888, mM, 1907. 
Marion P. Cochran, b, Feb. 12, 1909. 
George D. Cochran, b, Oct. 1, 1883. 
married July 6, 1907 to 
Nellie E. Crider, b, Aug. 15 1887, P, 1899. 
Friend Crider Cochran, b, Apr. 7, 1908. 
Rebecca Susan Cochran, b, Mar. 8, 51, d, Aug. 6, '90, B, °67 
married Nov. 12, '74 to 
Jacob A. Huff, b, Apr. 11, '48, B, 1866. 
Friend C. Huff, b, Nov. 12, '75, B, 1889. 
Kenner P. Huff, b, Oct. 22, '77, B, °1891. 
niarried June 15, 1904 to 
Nellie E. Miller, b, Mar. 1, 1884, B, 1895. 
Louis A. Huff, b, May 2, 1905. 
Dorothy P. Huff, b, May 16, 1908. 
Kate Huff, b, Jan. 7, 1880, B, 1892. 
married Sept. 1, 1904 to 
David F. Appling, b, June 11, 1877. 
Fulton B. Appling, b, July, 18, 1905. 
Richard H. Appling, b, Feb. 3, 1909. 
Norman L. Huff. b, Mar. 22, '83, B, 1906. 
Joseph E. Huff, b, Mar. 7, ‘85, B, 
married, June 12, 1907 to 
Pearl E. Coulter, b, May 13, '83, M E 1898. 
Virgie Huff, b, Apr. 22, ’86, d, June 7, ‘87. 
Joseph Ewart Cochran, b, Feb. 20, ’53, B, 1870. 
married, Apr. 5, ‘88 to 
Mollie Morris, b, Sept. 7, '68, B, 1895. 
Grace Cochran, b, Sept. 26, 89, B, 1901. 
Maude Cochran, b’ Apr. 5, ’94, B, 1907. 
Friend M. Cochran, b, Oct. 14, ‘97, B, 1907. 
Julia Ann Cochran, b, Sept. 3, 55, B, 1870. 
married, Dec. 21, ’81 to 
Edward Hammett, b, May 21, '53, M ES, 1877. 
Rosa V. Hammett, b, May 17, '83, B, 1899, 
Mary C. Hammett, b, Feb. 20, ’85, B 1900. 
married, Jan. 1, 1906 to 
Homer G. Mallory b, Sept. 24, 1879. 
William E. Mallory, b, Nov. 15, 1906. 
Donald H. Mallory, b, Oct. 16, 1908. 
John C. Hammett, b, Jan. 18, 88, B, T1901. 
married, Oct. 20, 1909 to 
Harriet H. Ogden, b, Mar. 20, 1887, Pp, 1899. 
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Virginia Cochran, bh, July 3, ‘58, d, Sept. 19, 1909. n, 1871. 
married. Nov. 15, '77 to 

Orrin D. Cassidy, b, Oct. 5, '55, 8, 1874, 
Friend G. Cassidy, b, Nov. 3, '80, B, 1896. 

married, Sept. 6, 1905 to 

Enima E. Peters, b, Nov. 3, 1884, c, 1895. 
Frank Cassidy, b, Sept. 16, 86, B, 1906. 
Flossie M. Cassidy, lb, Dec. 13, '93, 8, 1909. 

Catherine Johnson Cochran, b, Jan. 13, 62, B. 1874. 
married, June 18, '84 to 

Elmer F. Sheets, b, Nov. 8, '61, B, 1880. 
Edna E. Sheets, b, Nov. 18, '85, Bn, 1903. 
Henry Dale Sheets, 1, Apr. 30, '91, B, 1903. 
Ruth C. Sheets, b, Jan. 3, 1902, B. 1909. 


William Johnson, b, Aug. 5, 18, d, Feb. 10, 1902, B, 1852. 
married Mar. 20, ’55 to 
Martha Ix. Hiett, b, Oct. 12, '34, d. Mav 15, ‘92, np, 1849. 
Rebecca Parker Johnson, b, Mar. 28, 57, B. 1876. 
married, Mar. 5, °78 to 
James M. Gallaher, b, Oct. 17, 46, d. Apr. 7, '84, mM Pp, 1869. 
Walter J. Gallaher, b, Oct. 13,79, d, Aug. 3, '03, Mm Pp, 1891, 
Silas J. Gallaher, b, Feb. 15, '82. m Pp. 1893. 
Again married, Feb. 25, '85 to 
Hugh M. Bookman, b, May 16, '58, m Pp, 1874. 
William Okey Bookman, b, Dec. 18, '85, m P, 1893. 
Hugh Lesley Bookman, b, Jan. 29, '89, m E. 
Bessie H. Bookman, b, Aug. 23, '91, M E, 1904. 
Athe D. Bookman, b, July 26, ’94. 
Douglas G. Bookman, b, Oct. 29, ‘96. 
Bettie Lewis Johnson, b, July 24, '59, d. Aug. 10, ’60. 
Okey Hiett Johnson, b, Oct. 26, ‘61. 
married, Sept. 18, ’88 to 
Laura Effie Uhl, b, Sept. 18, "70. 
Laura Johnson, b, July 12, 96, d, July 19, '96. 
Addie Lewis Johnson, b, Nov. 10, '63, B, 1877. 
married, May 12, ’87 to 
D. W. Reynolds, b, Oct. 16, ’59, d, June 7, 1901, B, 1891. 
Daniel H. Reynolds, b, Aug. 20, 91, B, 1905. 
Arthur H. Reynolds, b, Sept. 23, '96, B, 1907. 
Infant Son, b, May 17, ’68, d, May 17, ’68. 


Joshua Johnson, b, Mar. 30, ’21, d, Jan. 14, ’96, B, 1837. 
maried, Feb. 12, '46 to 
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Jane P . Morehead, b, Mar. 24, ‘28, d, Dec. 22, 1904, Bn, 1846. 
James William Johnson, b, Apr. 13, '47, B, 0871. 
married, Dec. 31, '72 to 
Martha E. Uhl, b, Oct. 3, 748, B, 1871. 
Bessie L. Johnson, b, Apr. 27, '74, B, 1889. 
married, Dec. 11, 1909 to 
Graham Grier, b, Oct. 7, ‘71. 
Chas. Johnson, b, Sept 21, 75. 
married, July 5, 1899, to 
Virginia M. Towles, b, Apr. 12, 1880, B, 1898. 
Carl R. Johnson, b, Jan. 6, 1901. 
Elizabeth H. Johnson, b, Nov. 10,1902. 
Ralph G. Johnson, b, Aug. 9, 1905. 
Kathryn L. Johnson, b, Nov. 13. 1907. 
John Thomas Johnson, b, Apr. 19, °50, B, 1871. 
married, Dec. 24, '78 to 
Susan M. Uhl, b, Julv 9, °57, B, 1 
Emma N. Johnson, b, Nov. 22, '79, d, Jan. 12, ‘81. 
Effie May Jolinson, b, Sept. 5, ‘82. B, 1904. 
Charles J. Johnson, b, Nov. 25, '88. B, 1905. 
John T. Johnson, b, Sept. 17, “92. B, 1905. 
Samuel Shipman Johnson, b, July 15, °51, d, July 23, ‘52. 
Marv Jane Johnson, b, July 26, ‘54, B, 1869. 
married, Jan. 1, °73 to 
Silas W. Gatts, b. Sept. 16, 43, M E 1876. 
Gertie Z. Gatts. b, Dec. 30, °73, d, Mar. 12, 1904, B. 1886. 
Kinoch Joshua Johnson, b, Nov. 9, °56, B, 1871. 
. married, Dec. 9, '80 to 
LEC ALL LEAR Buel, bb, Now. 22: "63,8. 1887. 
Ora Paxton Johnson, b, Oct. 22, 81, 8B, 1907. 
Infant Son, b, Feb. 22, '83, d, Feb. 22, ‘83. 
Bertha A. Johnson, b, Feb. 24, °85, B, ‘98. 
Infant Daughter, b, Mar. 30 ’61, d, Mar. 30, 61. 
Jesse Benj. Franklin Johnson, b, Mar. 1, '63,d, Aug. 27, '87, B, ‘75 
married, - ‘87 to 
Rachel Paregon, b, 


Okey Johnson, b, Feb. 19, ’23, d, Sept. 19, 23; 

Abraham Johnson, b, Sept. 15, ’24, d. May 6, 1906. 
married, May 22, ‘50 to 

Frances E. Timms, b, Oct. 16, '25, d, Oct. 17, 1905, B, 1840. 
William Jotinson, b, June 10, '51. d, Mar. 16, °81. 

married, Nov. 3, '80 to 

Agatha D. Butcher, b. June 24, ‘54. / 
James Mayberry Johnson, b, July 18, 63, d, Mar. 13, 64. 
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Infant Son, b, Jan. 18, ’27, d, Feb. 1, ‘27. 
Robert Parker Johnson, b, Apr. 4, '28, d, Apr. 11. 1904, B, 1842. 
married, Oct. 12, ’53 to 
Rachel Trippett, b, Jan. 8, '33, B, 1849. 
Mary Elizabeth Johnson, b, Aug. 17, '54, B, 1870. 
married, June 4, '91 to 
Wm. M. Reese, b, Oct. 21, '55, Pp. 1865. 
Robert J. Reese, b, Feb. 19. ‘93, p, 1904. 
Rose Elizabeth Reese, b, Aug. 17, 97. 
Rosa Catherine Johnson, b, Feb. 18, '56, B, 1870. 
William Franklin Johnson, b, Aug. 1 ‘58, B, 1895. 
married, Dec 7, '93 to 
Nannie Kinnaird, b, Aug. 22, ‘61, B, 1870. 
Robert Kinnaird Johnson, b, Mar. 11, ‘98, B, 1909. 
Rozelle Parker Johnson, b, Dec. 24, 1899. ; 
Ethel Eugenia Johnson, b. Aug. 28, ‘68, B, 1886. 
Minnie Ursula Johnson, b, Sept. 7, '71, BR, 1904. 


DESCENDANTS BY SECOND MARRIAGE. 


Infant Daughter, b, Sept. 29, °31, d, Sept, 29. °31. 
Enoch Dye Johnson, b, Nov. 24, °32, B, 1849. 
ma.ried, Nov. 12, '55 to 
Charlotte Dibble, b, Aug. 24, ’32,d, Aug. 26, '73, B, 1849. 
Eva Virginia Johnson, b, Aug. 30, '56, B, 1874. 
Theresa Bertha Johnson, b, Sept. 21, ’58, B, 1880. 
married, July 25, ’83 to 
Chas. P. Talbot, b, July 9, ’55° p, 1880. 
Charlotte Anne Talbot, b, Aug. 12. ‘85. 
. Chas. Rex Talbot, b, July 3, ’87. 
Isabel D. Talbot, b, Mar. 9, ‘89. 
William Hanibal Johnson, b, Mar. 26, ‘60, B, 1878. 
married, June 19, ’90 to 
Augusta Gieze, b, Dec. 7, 57, B, 1909. 
Marjorie M. Johnson, b, May 4, 91, d, May 4, ’91. 
William Russel Johnson, b, Dec. 31, ’93, d, Jan. 3, 1894, 
Arthur Lowell Johnson, b, May 28, ’96, B, 1910. 
Alfred Janney Johnson, b, Dec. 7, ’97. B, 1910. 
Rena Bingham Johnson, b, June 3, ’61, B, 1878. 
Winifred Johnson, b, Dec. 1, '64, B, 1878. 
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Harriet Dale John-on, b, July 26, “71, B. LASS. 
Again married, May 20, ‘80 to 
Josephine G. Cogswell, b, Dec. LS. “41, By 1875. 
Elizabeth Carlisle Johnson, b, May 21, ‘81. 8B, 1892. ~ 


Oley Johnson, b, Mar. 24, °34, d, June 16, 1903, B, 1849. 
in Oct. 22, '63 to 
Sarah E. Jackson, b, Mar 18, °36, P. B. 1861. 
Agnes Stephenson Johnson, b, Mav 3, ‘65, P. EB. 1882. 
m. July 2. 1902 to 
Charles C. Ballard, b, Pr. E. 
Isabel Wade Johnson, b, Apr. 27, 68, P. F. 
James McNeil Stephenson Johnson, b, Apr. 8, (70. 
Nellie Chancellor Johnson, b, July 29, 972, P. 
Sarah Waugh Johnson, b, June 15, ‘78. 
m. Feb. 21, 1906 to 
Reardon S. Cotton, b, Feb. 29, 1880, P. 


Daniel Dye Johnson, b, Apr. 28, °36. d,. Dec. 18, "93; 8, 1858. 
m, Sept. 19, '65 to 
Mary Martha Martin, b, Apr. 26, ‘41, d, Mar. 10, 1903, B, 1861. 
Mary Elizabeth Johnson, b, June 29, '66, d, Mar. 10, ’80. 
James Martin Johnson, b, Dec. 5, °67, 8, 1887. 
m, Dec. 20, 1899 to 
Anna W. Marsh, b, Aug. 28, 1871, B, 1884. 
Mary Martin Johnson, b, Dec. 2, 1900. 
Anna Virginia Johnson, b, May 1, 1906. 
Thos. Carskadon Johnson, b, Jan. 1, °70. 
m. Aug. 28, 1907 to 
Laura Mae Boughton, b, Mav 1, 1878, B. 
Laura Dale Johnson, b, June 22, °71, B, 1896. 


Isaac Hollenback Johnson, b, Mar. 5, °38, d: Feb:..2:. 912 8: 1858. 
m, Nov. 21, ‘65 to 
Jane A. Wilson, b, Dec. 23, 44. d, Feb. 16, 1900, 8, 1866. 
Russell Wilson Johnson‘ b, Jan. 21, '67, d, Oct. 19, '67. 
Samuel Grant Johnson, b, Sept. 10, '68, 8, 1883. 
m, Dec. 27, 1899 to 
Olla K. Peters, b, July 3, 1872, B, 1884.- 
Dorothy K. Johnson, b, Oct. 25, 1900.\_. 
Virginia Grant Johnson, b, Jan. 18, 1905. 
Isaac Warren Johnson, b, May 21, 72, d, July 18, 76. 
Douglas Wilson Johnson, b, Nov 30, 78, 8, 1889. 
m, Aug. 11, 1903 to 


Alice Adkins, b, Apr. 30, 1881, 8, 1894. 
Prisci!la Johnson, bh, Aug: 9, 1905, d, Aug. 10, 1905. 
Martin Ewart Johnson, b, Apr. 12, 1907, d, Anr. 12, 1907. 
Frank Adkins Jolinson, b. Nov. 20, 1907, d, Nov. 21, 1907. 
Isaac Warren Johnson, b, Jan, 13, 1909, d, Jan. 15, 1909. 
Elizabeth Browning Johnson, b, Mar. 21, ‘81, B, 1891. 
Ellen Douglas Johnson, b. June 21, 983, B, 1893, 
Married, Aung 8, 1906 to 
James Roe Burt, b, Oct. 30, 1879, B, 1891. 
James B. Burt, b, Aug. 6, 1907, d, Aug. 6, 1907. 
Elizabeth Martin Burt, b, Mar. 25, 1909. : 


Samuel Johnson, b, Nov. 16, '3%, d, Mar. 22, 1902, B, 1868. 
married, Dec. 11, ‘77 to 
Marv Julia Martin, b, Aug’. 4, '56, B. 
William Ffranklin Johnson, b, Sept. 29, ‘78. 
married’ Dec. 25, ‘1908, to ~ 
Bertha M. Holmes, b, July 23. 1883, 
Mary Dickinson Johnson, b, Mar. 25, '83, B, 1904. 


Elizabeth Tavlor Johnson, b, Aug. 2, ‘41, 8B. 1860. 
married, Oct. 25, 65 to — 
John W. Carter, b, Dec. 31,.'36, d, Oct.. 18, 1907, B, 1858. 
Wm. Johnson Carter, b, July 16, 71, B, 1885. © 
married May’ 9, 1906-to 7 
Frances E. Harris. b, Apr. 25, 1883, B, 1904. 
Laura Harris Carter, June 20, 1907. © 
Martha Emerson Carter, b, Julv 14, ‘73, B, 1896. 
Marv Gale Carter, b. Julv 10, ‘77, B, 1891. 
married, Nov. 24. 1904 to 
James S. White, b, June 3, 1877, P. 
Marv Elizabeth White, Mar. 1, 1906, d. Mar. 2, 1906. 
Marian M. White. b, Ang, 21, 1907. 
Klizabeth J. White, b, Mar. 12, 1909. 


David Dve Johnson, b, Aug. 22, °43, 8, 1866. 
married, Sept. 25, '72 to “ 
Julia Theodosia Dale, b, May 5, ‘51, B, 1866. 
Newel Dale Johnson, b, June 12, °74, d July 9, °74. 
David Dale Johnson, b, Oct. 22, '75, 8B, 1893. 
married, Aug. 10,1909 to == 
Jane M. Plumér,’b, Jan. 17,1877, ¢ 1890. 
Edward Dana Johnson, b. June 15, 79, 8, 1895. 
married, Dec. 22, 1908 to 


Anna Grace Nichol, b, Apr. 8, 1883. u. p. 1895. 
Frances Dwight Johnson, b’ Nov. 25, °81, B, 1891. 
Theodore Sedgwick Johnson, b, July 28, '85, B, 1902. 


Simon Parker Johnsen, b, Dec. 2, °46, d, Sept. 6, '49. 


Thos. Carskadon Johnson, b, Sept. 18, ‘48, B, 1868. 
married, Feb. 14, 1906 to . 
Cora L. Spencer, b, June 6, 1866, B, 1884. 
Infant Son. b, Jan. 19, 1908, d, Jan. 19, 1908. 


Jeremiah Dale Johnson, b, Mav 8, '51, d, Jan. 26, '77, B, 1868. 
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oe ¢ & He went down 

As when a lordly cedar, green with boughs, 
Goes down with a great shout upon the hills, 
And leaves 2 lonesome place against the sky.” 


T. C. JOHNSON. 
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The following pages contain a few of the builetins Reverend 
Thomas Carskadon Johnson sent out to the descendants of William Johnson 
of Long Reach Farm, of Tyler County, West Virginia. They contain a wealth 
of genealogical material for that family as well as some for the Abraham 
Johnson family of Hampshire County, West Virginia. 

If any of the descendants read this I would appreciate hearing 


from them. 


THE TWENTY-FIFTH 


Vol. 1. CirarLesrox, W. Va., October 25, 1912. No, 1. 











Lo the Tribes Scattered Abroad, Greeting :— 

The Johnson tribes are scattered over the land from the Atlantic 
to the Pacific, and almost from the Lakes to the Gulf. They are 
Increasing i numbers every vear, and the younger generations are 
siuWwing up largely as strangers to each other and to the older ones. 
The ties of kinship naturally weaken with the descending generations. 
But they are strengthened by Christian fellowship, by mutual 
acquaintance, and by association and communication, with each other. 
Being widely scattered and becoming more so year by vear, we can 
never hope to get together as a whole, nor even any large number of 
ux verv frequently, But nine of the second generation are now left, 
wud none of us can abide here many more years. None of the third 
generation are now under age, and the heads of that column have 
passed their three-score and ten. Thus the heads that bind the dif- 
ferent families together are rapidly passing on. Yet we feel that all 
the descendants of William Johnson should be kept in touch with 
each other in some way, that the influence of his noble Christian life 
and the blessings of the old home might descend more vividly and 
forcibly down through all the succeeding generations. We cannot hope 
~ to keep in touch with each other by personal correspondence. We are 
too busv to write often even to a few of the nearest relatives. But it 
has occurred to others besides your Uncle Tom, that an annual, or 
seni-annual bulletin, such as this» vou are now reading, might accom- 
plish the purpose, at least to a larger extent than any other practicable 
way. So ] am sending this out as a sort of a sample, giving all the 
family news, so far as I can obtain it at this time. The cost of such 
a bulletin once or twice a year will not be great, and it is more than 
likely that enough will he positively interested to keep it going. There 
will be no special subscription price, but a copy will be sent to each 
separate family of the Johnson descendants. Those who like it and 
want to keep it going can just send me anything from ten cents 
upward, at the same time, and later on sending me any Johnson news 
that will be of interest to the whole family for the next issue, 

With Jove to you all. - 

Your Brother and Uncle, 
TOM. 


It was the intention to gather all the news possible from the John- 
son family, before sending out this bulletin, but the pressure of other 
matters, and not being fully decided about this matter until the last 
moment, prevented that. However, a few items have been secured 
from Rose Johnson, of Long Reach, who tries to keep up with the 
family history, and these will be enough for the first issue. 

There has been a number of changes since our last meeting in 1909, 
or since the genealogical table was revised by Bro. Dave in 1910. 

In Brother John’s Family:—Friend Dye now lives at Marietta, 
Ohio, and is pastor of the Valley Baptist Church. George Dye is now 


pastor at Canandaigua, New York. George Johnson's daughter. 
Florence, who was married Jan. 19, 1910. to Charles Homer Ireton. 
has two chil ren. Ada Ann, born Jan. 19, 1911, and George Riley. 
born last June. Do nat know just where they live, but probably 1101 
far from Loveland, Ohio. where father and grandfather George still 
lives. John Benson Price was married in May. 1910, to Gladys Par- 
matlee. They have a baby, Their address is Williamstown, W. Va. 
Beulah, who lives in Marietta. has a child. 

In Sister Nittyv’s Family :—She herself passed away July 21, 1910. 
lacking only 15 davs of being {4 vears of age. What a dear old saint 
she was. Lucretia Hutchinson Mallory haz a new baby. Lida‘s hus- 
band. Clyde Ry Bartlett. died a year or two ago, and she is now with 
her mother in Parkersburg, John Cochran's son, Roy, was married in 
1910. and lives at Tulea. Arizona. Julia’s daughter, Rose Hammiatt. 
was marred in Colorado acvear or so ago. Do not remember her 
hitshand’s name. They Jeeta baby. born last December. They live in 
Iansts, Mary THamonatt Mallory also bas a new baby. Julia Aon, born 
in Waterford, Krie Co.. Penn. where they now live ona farm. John 
Hamimatt. who was married to Harriett Ogden. Ocr 20, 1905) lives in 
Huntington. W. Va. Thev Jost their first baby. born Sept. 18. 1910, 
but now have another, Julia Elizabeth, They live at 620 Thirteenth 
street. Jennies daughter, Flossie, was married Oct.. 110, to Ralph 
Pepin, They live at Chitwood, Oregon. Kate's daughter, Edna, was 
married Deco, 25, 1910, to William Winter Clark, They have a baby, 
Karl Thev went to Cuba last July. 

Jake Hulf. whose first wife was Rebecea Cochran, Jost his second 
wile Jast spring. Tis citughter, hate. had moved to California. and 
To understand he bas gone there to make his home with her. 

Joe Cochrane and family have been living in Granville, Ohie, during 
school terms. for the education of their children. His daughter, Grace. 
is now teaching at Parsons, Tucker Co. W. Va. 

In Brother Williants family. Addie Reynolds spent a vear or so at 
joulder, Colorado, but is now back at her old home again. and the 
hovs are at school in Parkersburg, 

In Joshua's family, Will's danghter, Bessie. who was married 
Dec, 11, 1909. to Graham (irier, lives at 759 Locust St.. Clarksburg. 
W. Va. A child born to his son. Charlie, Kenneth Emerson, died 
Jan. 31. 1910: another child, Willtam Russell. was born to him Mav 
4.1911. The address of Mollie Gatts is 321 Alma St.. Palo Alto, 
California. That of Enoch Johnson is Hillsboro, Oregon. 

The only representative of Brother Abram’s family is his son Will's 
widow, who lives in Camden, N. J. Sister Rachel. the widew of 
Brother Robert. has just left us. having fallen asleep in Jesus the first 
dav of this month. She was nearly eighty vears old, and was a real 
mother and grandmother to us all at the old home. Marv now lives 
at Struthers. near Youngstown, Ohio, her hushand now being pastor 
at that place. Their son, Robert, is now in school at Denison Um- 
versitv. Rose, Ethel and Minnie will continue at the old home. lonely 
now, but more sacred than ever, because of the loved ones gone. 

There are no changes in the residences of Brother Enoch’s famity. 
He himself is quite well and will reach his 80th anniversary Noy. 24. 
Betsey is attending the Training School in Chicago, 

Bro. Okev’s family still reside in New York City. I had the pleas- 
ure of paving them a short visit Jast April. 


In Bro. Dan's family. James is now to become a resident of Raleigh, 
X.C. Ther have a child, James Martin, born in 1910.) Their little 
diaughter, Virginia, has been in poor health for sume time. A little 
daughter, Janet Boughton, born to Toi and his wife Nov. 5, 1910. 
alied very suddeniy April 5, 1911. They live at Norfolk, Va. Laura 
still lives at Morgantown. 

In Brother Uke's | family, Sam and wife have a new baby. Ellen, 
also. has a baby, born Jan. 16, 1911—James Doulas. Doulas now 
has a position in Cohmubia University, New York City, resting ar 
160 Claremont avenue. Bettie has a position in Walamazow Collese, 
Michigan. “Tuey sav she “has hopes.” but dent toll anybody, 

fy Brother Sar’s fanily, tis” and Marv are making their home 
with Prank. near Sistersville drank Tas united with the Baptist 
Chuteh at that place. They are frequently at the old home at Lous 
Reach. 

In Sister Lizzies family. there is a new baby ino Murv’s loime— 
Stephen Alexander. barn Sept. 19.1911, They live in Methane, N.C. 
Will Jives in Raleieh. and Martha and her mother ia their old home 
in Parkersburg, 

In Brother Dave's fandly. Dale and Jenni have a bright Title oie, 
Frances Dale. born dy T9710. ‘They live in Morgantown, Dima 
and wife are stl in Albuquerque, N. Mos Theodore has a position in 
Hi) Dewison Uatversity, and Frauces is in New York City. where she 
lax a position as muste teacher. Dave Vitmself is still met very well, 
win] ts about ta dispose of his home on the lall and locate somewhere 
on the street car level. that he may have ne chinbine te ilo, 

Unele Tom and Aunt Cora are still enjoying their new home in 
Charleston, into which they moved nearly three vears ago. 

I neglected to sav above that Lula, Park Cochran's dawelter, was 
marrivd Jast year to Wilbur Tlavold. They have been living at Ron- 
ceverte, W.Va. but have now hought property mn © harleston, and will 
reside here. “Ples will be only a block or so trem Unele Tom. Also 
that Ed and Julia Wannnatt are back in West Virginia, after several 
veats spent in the West. They are at present with their son John in 
Jluntington,, 


Doubtless sume things lave heen overlooked dn these news items. 
und some others were not known at all, or were not known well 
enough te tell, ‘This is a sort of a news letter to vou all, and it is to 
whet your appetites fur more complete news next time. Write me 
and tell me all about yourselves, just where vou and vour children 
live, what vou are doing, how you are prospering, etc. Tell me abou 
the marages, births, conversions, baptisms and deaths in your fans: 
ilies, if any have oceurred. Correct and fill out the items 1 have 
civen, so far as they are wrong or incomplete. Let ever vbody tell me, 
and then this bulletin will tell the whole bie family about it, Some 
may not get this for several days after the 25th heeause | have not 
their exact addresses. I want you all to get “The ‘I'wenty-fifth” by 
the 25th, if possible. 


The Cochrane family had a very pleasant reunion at their old home 
at Salama in August. Quite a number were present. including Uncle 
Enoch, Aunt Lizzie and Uncle Dave. I was not able to be | present 
owing toa lame ankle, and some special work on hand, 


Most of the family know that T have prepared a hook in meniory 
of Brother J, W. Carter. Jt gives a sketch of his life. sume estinates 
af his character and work, and seven of jis best sermons, The price 
is $1.25, and the postage is 12 cents when sent by mail. We had only 
250 copies printed, and if any of the relatives want a copy, they should 
order soon, as we shall probably be able to dispose of thenr all in a 
short while. We were all especially proud of Dr. Carter as a member 
of the fanily, and this book will greatly help us to cherish and profit 
hv lis memory. 


We are not able to savy just how mary of the fanuly have united 
with the church in the Jast two or three veers, But this is a matter m 
which we are all deeply interested, and if there is rejoieing in thie 
presence of the angels of heaven when one of our namber comes to 
Christ, surely we should rejoice also, and we should all be informed 
whenever a conversion takes place in any of our families’ How our 
dear old father praved at the “25ths” amd at other times for the con- 
version of his children and grand-children, and all the saeceeding 
generations! And his pravers are being continually answered. But. 
we must al] keep up the petitions which he offered, and uge our best 
efforts to make them more and more effective. God will answer those 
prayers in the conversion of many of his descendants even if they 
should never hear of them. But if we keep them informed as to tlie 
religious life and pravers of the old home, and continue to pray and 
work for the spiritual good of these succeeding generations, we may 
hope for much larger results. May God keep the children, and the 
children’s children, in “the good old way” and ever guide them into 
that “faith once delivered to the saints,” the blessed faith of our 
fathers, that fills the heart with peace, and enables us so often to 
“rejoice with joy unspeakable and full of glory.” Such were fre- 
quently the jovs we felt, in those blessed afternoon mectings in the 
old “big room.” “Did not our hearts burn within us” as we there talked 
of God’s goodness and lifted up our united hearts to him in prayer 
and song? Many of us were Jed to Jesus largely through the influence 
of those meetings. 


We still have a number of the “William Johnson Memorials” ou 
hand. If you want to secure a copy, write to Dave D. Johnson, 
Parkersburg. He has them at his home. 


Cotisin Will and Cousin Tom Cochran, who lived across the river 
from the old honie, and were always at the "v5th,* have both passed 
away siice our last reunion at Long Reach. Will died in the spring 
of 1910, after a long illness, and Tom died within the last year, 
passing away suddenly. They were both good and kind hearted men, 
and we trust they are with the other loved ones on the other side. 


It was a most blessed privilege of your Uncle Tom and Aunt Cora 
to have a very precious reunion at their lovely home in Charleston 
on the 25th two years ago. The four of us who were left after Sister 
Kitty’s departure were all here, besides a number of the other Jolin- 
sons, and Aunt Cora’s relatives, about 25 in all. We even had a roast 
pig, In memory of the one that squealed at one of the “25ths”’ when 
Uncle Zach went to carve it. We all had a most delightful time, and 
are wishing we could have such a meeting again. 


THE TWENTY-FIFTH 


Vol. Is Ciarceston, W. Va., May 1, 1913. me, we: 








This number of THE Twenry-Firtu is to celebrate the centen- 
nial of the first marriage of William Johnson, Sr., and of his set- 
tlement on the old farm at Long Reach. In 1889 we celebrated 
the centennial of his birth in our family gathering at the old home. 
It would be good if we could be together there on this 22d day of 
April, to look over the old farm again and think of it as having 
belonged to William Johnson and his descendants for 100 years. 
Could we find any souvenirs of the old place that were there a 
century ago? | think of nothing now but some of the hewed logs 
that were in the first old house. They are in the barn out back of 
the house now. Other things might be found here and there in 
the older buildings. But the Long Reach folks need not be scared. 
We are not there to tear down any buildings looking for relics. 
It would not be a bad thing, however, to get out one of those old 
logs some way and have it cut up into bric-a-brac for souvenirs. 
We have great reason to thank God for bringing our father to 
this old place, and for keeping it in the family for this long period. 
What a history it has had! IJts soil and scenes are sacred and dear 
to our hearts. We could wish that it might never pass out of the 
hands of the Jolimson descendants. Of course, part of the old 
farm has been sold, and the tract on which the old homestead 
stands has been divided among Robert’s children, except that they 
hold in common the homestead itself and some acres around it. 
But some 350 acres of the original purchase at Long Reach is still 
in the family, and will probably continue so until at least all who 
are especially attached to the old place have passed away. 


LONG REACH CENTENNIAL. 


Wliliam Johnson, the revered father and grandfather of us all, 
was born October 25, 1789. Hence on October 25, 1812, he was 23 
years of age. Nearly six months after that, April 22, 1913, he was 
married to Elizabeth Taylor, his second cousin, on the South Branch 
of the Potomac, some ten or twelve miles southeast of his own home 
on Patterson’s Creck. We have no account of the wedding. Father 
might have told us about it, but we do not remember that he ever did. 
We have ascertained that it occurred on Thursday. More than likely 
there was an “Infair” at the Patterson Creek home on Friday, It 
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would be most natural to wait till Monday, the 26th, to begin the 
journey across the mountains to his new home on the Ohio.—a greater 
and more hazardous journey than going to California today, The 
bridal party and equipment for this trip consisted of the bride and 
groom, Aunt Becky Parker. the bride’s sister, and two negro slaves, 
“Mark Hyder” and “Jinny Fairfax.” There was a covered wagon 
drawn by four horses. What all they brought with them in the 
wagon we do not know. Some of the party rode on horse-back. The 
roads were likely neither better nor worse than our common country 
roads in West Virginia now. I remember hearing father tell of 
driving over a steep icy place coming up the mountain somewhere 
this side of Piedmont. I think. Tle spoke of it as a very dangerous 
adventure. hut hy great care in driving, his trusty horses pulled the 
wagon over the dangerons place without slipping aver a fearful cliff. 
The route was up Patterson's Creek. a few miles, and then across the 
mountains or hills to New Creek, where Kevser is now located. 
Thence to Piedmont a few miles up the North Branch, and across 
the Allegheny Mountains. the same general route followed later by 
the B. & O. Railroad, until they rewched Clarksburg, and on westward 
to Salem, possibly as far as West Union. Thence down Middle Island 
Creek to Middlebourne, and on to Sistersville and down the Qlio, 
seven miles further to Long Reach. The whole distance was over 150 
miles, and the journey must have taken the whole week, if not more. 
tut we might naturally suppose that they reached their destination 
on Saturday, Mav 1, 1813. And this we may safely fix in our minds 
us the date of the seftlement of the Long Reach homestead. And 
Thursday. May 1, 1913, may properly be regarded as the 100th anni- 
versary of that important event. 

The place was first owned. so far as the record goes, by a Mr. 
Clemens, who sold it toa man by the name of Hugle. Mr. Hugle had 
built and was living in, a large two-story hewed log house down near 
the river bank, directly in front of the present Johnson home. It 
was probably in the fall of 1812 that father and Unele Clawson Parker 
came to the Ohio River, with a view to locating there, when the former 
bought this place of Mr. Hugle, and the latter secured the place below. 
The deed to father was from Mr. Clemens, as Mr, Tiugle had not 
been able to meet his payments. When father arrived with his bride 
and belongings the next spring, he moved into the hewed log house, 
living for a while with Mr. Hugle. Here he lived for about eight 
years, when he built and moved into the brick house that was a part 
of the present homestead. 

When father took charge of this farm, the whole bottom, as well as 
the hills hack of it, was a dense forest, with the exception of a few 
small clearings here and there. On this place there was only a small 
cleared field below the run bottom next to the river. There was once 
a house or cabin at the upper end of this field, but who cleared the 
field and who lived in the honse we are not told. What is of special 
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interest to us is that nearly the whole farm was reduced from the 
native forest to a state of cultivation by our father. William Johnson. 
More Jill Jand was added from time to time until the whole place 
consisted of about 1900 acres. It took time to clear up ‘even all the 
bottom land. It was probably not until some time in the forties that 
the last timber was taken from it, since I remember myself one or 
two fields that were full of the remaining stumps. We younger 
bovs helped to complete the work by digging out, pulling out and 
burning these old stumps. What places for polecat dens were those 
big hollow walnut stumps in the old barn field. The dogs and the rest 
of us had many very interesting battles in cleaning them out. The 
dogs may have had a good deal of doubt as to the value of their 
victories. 

The old hewed log house on the river bank stood there, being used 
for various purposes. until about 1854. I was about six vears old 
then, and have a very distinct recollection of the appearance of the 
building. It was torn down that the logs might be used in building 
the old cattle house. If I am not mistaken, the lags of the cabin and 
harn just below the old house were used in building what we boys 
remember as the “new barn,” out next to the hill. As I write I am 
regretting that I did not get Enoch to refresh my memory on some 
of these points. Ile can make corrections and additions for the next 
bulletin if he will. The cattle house and “new barn” have disap- 
peared, with many other buildings on the place, but as elsewhere 
stated. some of these old timbers were wrought into the present barn 
huilt by Brother Robert. 

The first brick house. occupied in 1821, consisted of a stone-floored 
kitehen, a story and a half high, and a full two-story part for living 
and sleeping rooms, higher of course and also wider than the kitchen 
part. The little garret windows in one end looked out over the 
kitchen roof. The newer and larger part of the house. consisting of 
a hall or “entry,” as we used to call it, of the present large living 
‘room, aud the two bed rooms in the end, with upstairs rooms corre- 
sponding to those below, was commenced in 1827, but not completed 
until after the second marriage in 1830, owing to the death of the 
first wife on April 4, 1828. This completed mansion is the one best 
remembered by those who had the privilege of attending the annual 
reunions in the sixties. 

Mother died October 13, 1869, and after father’s death. March 12, 
1871, Bro. Dan and family occupied the old home, untjl Bro. Robert 
took possession in 1876. Not long after that he remodeled the house, 
removing the old kitchen part, and raising the balanee of the old 
part, roof and floors, to the same level of the newer portion: also 
removing the old porches in the rear of the building and erecting a 
two-story frame addition there; also adding the porch in front of the 
building. This is the old homestead as it stands after one hundred 
years, and where we have held our quintennial reunions since 1884. 
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This brief review of the century, as related to the old home, is taken 
largely from Bro. Dave's article on “Ye Olden Times,” in the 
“William Johnson Memorial.” The account is given there in much 
greater detail, and it will be a good time for all to get the book and 
read it over again. I had expected Bro. Dave to prepare this article 
for our centennial issue. and he intended to do so, but finding himself 
unable to do it. I have done the best I could from the data already in 
hand. Mav this centennial be to us all a reminder of God's marvelous 
goodness in giving us this old home and “putting His name there.” 





RELIGION IN THE OLD HOME. 


The Johnson ancestors were members of the Church of England. 
Father was brought up in that faith, though whether directly con- 
nected with the Episcopal Church in this country I could not say. In 
his younger davs he was very fond of dancing and other worldly 
amusements. Uncle Ike Hollenbach told me he had seen him jump 
as high as his head and crack his heels together. I have heard Sister 
Kitty tell how he would have his frolics, fiddling and dancing, during 
his early home life at Long Reach. Her mother, however, seemed 
rather averse to such worldly pleasures. Her people were probably 
Methodists. Bro. John was under that impression, and also that his 
mother was a Christian, though not a church member. There were 
probably no religious services held in the community for several years 
after father’s settlement there. The Methodists had preaching in a 
log church at the grave vard, perhaps as early as 1820, if not before. 
J] have heard father tell how, ip connection with the death of his 
child. perhaps of Okey in 1823, he had resolved to become a Christian, 
but failed to keep his promise. About 1825, Elder Jeremiah Dale 
was the pioneer Baptist preacher in all that country, from Dalestine 
on the Little Kanawha, up the Ohio, and out as far as to Antioch, 
Ohio. He had a regular appointment at Newport, Ohio, eleven 
miles below ong Reach. One Jacob Lewis, a devout Baptist, who 
lived on Sheet’s Run, hack of Long Reach, attended the meetings at 
Newport. Mr. Dale promised Mr. Lewis that he would preach in 
the Long Reach settlement if he could secure a place to hold the meet- 
ings. Mr. Lewis came to father, who agreed that the preaching might 
be at his house. And so Mr. Dale held occasional meetings there. In 
the meantime father and the first mother became attendants at the 
Newport meetings. Te secured a ferry boat for that purpose, and 
they would cross the river at home and drive down in a buggy on the 
Ohio side. During a severe illness, perhaps in 1827, he promised 
the Lord again that if He would restore him to health he would 
serve him. But again he forgot or neglected his promise. On April 
4, 1828, came the terrible blow of the sudden death of the first wife 
and mother. His mother-in-law, whose name now by a second mar- 
riage was Mrs, Inskip, was there at the time, and being a noble 
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Christian woman. was a great help to him in his sorrow. Then it 
was that he yielded his heart fully to God: and the night after the 
burial of his beloved companion, le gathered all his family together, 
including his colored servants. and made his first public confession by 
establishing a family altar. And for nearly 43 years, from that time 
to his departure on March 12, 1871, the fires on that altar were kept 
steadily burning. Twice a day, night and morning, he had family 
prayers through al] those vears. At night, after supper, and just 
before his time for retiring. the prayer bell would ring, and children, 
visitors, hands and all would gather, usually in the old dining room, 
for prayers. As a rule, after other members of the family became 
Christians, some one of them. or some visiting brother, would be 
asked to conduct the evening worship. But he generally conducted 
the morning worship himself, just before breakfast. The worship 
always consisted of singing, Scripture reading and prayer. Either 
some old familiar hymn would be sung, father leading it, or a hymn 
would be lined out and sung two lines at a time. At no time would 
the worship be omitted for any reason. So that family religion 
became a very prominent feature in the home life. 

Some two months after, in June, Elder Dale came, by previous 
arrangement, and held a funeral service for the deceased wife, and 
on the same day father was baptized by him in the Ohio River. zn 
1830 he was married to the second mother by Elder Dale, who had 
also baptized her the previous year. And now, in completing the 
brick mansion. he had the “big room” and the big poreh adjoining, 
made so that he might have preaching more or less regularly in his 
own home. When he was baptized he became a member of the New- 
port branch of the Marietta Baptist Church, But in 1838 he secured 
the organization of the Long Reach Baptist Church in his own home. 
But when it came to giving the new church a permanent location and 
building a house of worship, he went to Sistersville. seven miles above, 
deeming that the best location for doing the greatest amount of goad. 
The name of this church has only lately been changed to the First 
Baptist Church of Sistersville. Dr. Joseph A, Bennett is now the 
pastor. Some 300 members have been added in the last vear or two. 
They have a fine house of worship and are now one of the strongest 
and most prosperous churches in the State. It was of father’s plant- 
ing, the child of his devoted care, and the subject of his most earnest 
prayers. 

But the old home continued to be a place for regular preaching. 
Later came the annual spiritual feasts of the Twenty-fifth. whose 
religious influence will not cease to he felt for many generations. 
And the old home continues to be and still is a “house of prayer.” 
So that beginning with the quiet prayerful life of the first mother, 
the whole century of the old homestead has been one of gracious 
spiritual influences, whose far-reaching results can only be known 10 
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The old Johnson place on Patterson's Creck, now in Mineral 
County. W. Va.. where our father, William Jobngson, was born and 
lived for over twenty-three years, was purchased by our ereat-grand- 
father, Abraham Jolinson. from Lord Fairfax in 1740, From him it 
passed inte the hands of our crandfather, William Johnson, and then 
to our father’s brother, UCnele Okey Johnson, then to his son, our 
cousin, Greewell Johnson. who died just a few years azo. At last 
accounts. lis daughter. Cousin Susan Johnson, was still living there. 
Sy that the ol place has been in the Johnson family for 173 years, 
never having belonged as a farm or homestead to any one else. And 
vet it could never be to us what the ald homstead at Long Reach 1s. 
Sacred associations. and sacred memories, and sacred stories told from. 
euneiation to generation. will always make this a place of special 
interest 2nd veneration to William Johnson's descendants. Ilowever, 
it would be well if some of the younger Johnsons eould pay a visit 
same day to the old original Johnson place on Patterson's Creek, and 
view the graves of their ancestors of so many eenerations in the past. 








TITE FAMILY NEWS, 


Rev. Friend Dye still lives at Marietta, on Harmar Till, managing 
his farm and serving as pastor of the Valley Chureh, six miles up 
the Ohio River from Marietta. 


Elijah Dve's postoffice is Mineral Wells. R. F. D. 3. Six of his 
nine children are now members of the Baptist Chureh. Mabel has 
been in the Marietta High School for two years, making excellent 
grades. They now have a farm of 200 acres and are doing well. 
Elijah writes that his father. Henry Dye. is in feehle health, 

Rev. George Dye continues as pastor of the Baptist Church at 
Canandaigua, New York. Xo changes reported in his family. 


George Johnson and wife, with Ella. are still at Loveland, Ohio. 
George has a good position as passenger conductor on a through train 
from St. Louis to New York. Ie has been in the continuous service 
of the road for nearly 38 years. 


Florence (Mrs. Ireton), with her little family, is living at present 
near Batavia, Ohio, which is presumably their postoffice, Mr. Ireton 
is dealing in thoroughbred THolstein stock and dairying in connection 
with farming. He has bought a farm near Blanchester, Ohio. 


Minda (Mrs. J. B. Price), (Williamstown, Rn. F. D. 1), has had 
some changes in her family. Their son, John Benson Price, who 
was married May 4. 1910, to Gladys Levere Parmalee, has lately 
moved to Bartlesville. Oklahoma, R. F. D. 2. Box 58. They have 
two children, Dorothy Jeanette. born June 1, 1911, and Louise 
Mindwell, born June 27, 1912. Ben went out to Oklahoma first, and 
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afterward Minda went out with Gladys and the children, to be with 
them on their way. and to help them get started in their new home. 


Sith MeMahan Price was married October 20. 1912, to George 
Brooke Crawford, born April 21. 1886. Ile is connected with the 
B. & O. offices at Parkersburg. and their address is 1100 Williams 
Street. The address of Beulah (Mrs. Clyde A. Carr) is 618 Fifth 
Siieot. Marictta. Ohio. Their baby, Edna Marie, was born August 
90, THI: 


Marion Cochran, wife and daughter. Wittic. at Eureka, W. Va.. 
report all well. Rinie (Mrs, Smithson) and family are now in Tulsa, 
Okla.: her husband is working in the oil fields there. Julia (Mrs. 
F. A. Hammatt) and family are still at Belmont: her husband also 
works in the oil fields. Their: daughter Edith has lately professed 
conversion. Td. and family are at Lawrenceville, Ill. He. too. is in 
the oil business there. 


Mary (Mrs. ITutchinson) has nothing new to report for her family, 
except that Lueretia’s baby, Ernest Lawrence Mallory. was born 
May 25, 1912. She did not say. but T helieve that Friend, Bessie, 
Lida, Donna and Crete are all in Parkersburg now.  Nittie is still 
in Pennsylvania, and May in Jfuntington. 


No direct report from John 'Cochran’s family: but Mattie, his 
widow, with Laura and “Dick.” lives at 1689 West 23rd St. Los 
Angeles, Calif. Maggie (Mrs. John Strickling) at Strawberry Park, 
Lows Angeles. Roy, at Tulsa, Arizona. Lizzie (Mrs. A. F. Davis) 3s 
in the State of Washington, and Rosa (Mrs, John TH. Reese) at 
Coalinga. California, about 75 miles south of Fresno. 

Park Cochran’s children are all in Charleston. Friend lives at 
1558 Iwe St., and George just across the street at 1545. Lula 
(Mrs, Wilbur Tlarold) lives at 406 Beauregard St. All within a 
block or so of their Unele Tom. 


The address of J, A. Tluff and his daughter Nate (Mrs. D. F. 
Appling) is 8200 Tulare St.. Fresno, Calif. Jake writes that he had 
a very pleasant visit from Cousin Jud. Dye, who lives at QOrosi, 
some miles south of Fresno. Friend, Norman and Ewart Tuff are in 
Tluntington, or were December Jast: and Kenner in West Carroll- 
ton, Ohio. Jake writes that Kate has three fine boys and they keep 
him from getting very lonesome. 


Joe Cochran is in Granville for another school term for his children, 
but he goes back and forth to look after the farm at Salama. Grace 
{ook post-graduate work at The University of Chicago last summer 
and is now teaching in the high school at Parsons. W. Va. Joe and 
Mollic celebrated their silver wedding the 4th of this month. 
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Julia (Mrs. Ed. JIammatt) is now at 1740 Sixth Ave., Hunting- 
ton. She is still much troubled with asthma. Ed. is in business there 
and doing well. Rose was married at Boulder, Colo., July 27, 1910, 
to James Blaine Ghent. After some time spent in New Mexico, they 
returned to Denver, and now live at Loveland, Colo. Mr. Ghent has 
% position as head miller there. in the employ of one of the strongest 
milling companies in Colorado. They have been there for over two 
years, ‘They lost a baby, born August 9. 1911. They now have a 
haby, Mary Virginia. born December 23.1912. Mr. Ghent is a mem- 
her of the Christian Church. 


Mary (Mrs. Tomer Mallory) lives at Waterford, Penn. They are 
ona farm near the lake, and are all enjoving the farm life immensely. 
IIomer was converted last vear and united with the M. E. Church 
July 31, 1912. They now have four ehildren. Julia Ann was born 
July 10, 1911, and Harold Homer was born November 8, 1912. 


John lives in Huntington, in the same building with his mother, 
1740) Sixth Ave.. second floor. Tle is in the automobile business 
and doing well. Their first baby, Noah Edward, was born July 15, 
1910. and died September 18, 1910. Julia Elizabeth was born 
September 2, 1911. She has been and is still quite ill with intes- 
tinal indigestion. but the doctor thinks she is some better. 


Friend Casady wrote me last December, giving account of his 
mother’s family. Wish ] had room for the whole letter. Jennie, 
his mother, was buried in the Washington Lawn Cemetery, Centralia, 
Washington, four miles north of Chehalis. Orin, his father, and 
Frank now live at 1308 Caseade Ave, Chehalis, Wash. Friend, him- 
self and his wife live on their farm at Claquato, three miles west of 
Chehalis. We deals in “cedar fence posts, telephone poles and piling.” 
Hfis postoffice is Littell, Wash. Frank was married Novemher 12, 
112, to Mabel Ruth Sears. Flossie was married October, 1910, to 
Ralph W. Pepin. They live at Chitwood, Ore. A little gir] was born 
fo them in February, 1912. But it was never strong and died October 
2, 1912. Tfer name was not given. 


Nate (Mrs, Elmer F. Sheets) lives at 543 W. Fifth Ave., Columbus, 
Ohio. The address of Edna (Mrs, William Winter Clark) is Gar- 
denas, Cuba, where her husband is the American Consul. 


Bro. William’s three children are all living close together at Boaz. 
Rebecea’s children are all at home. Silas Gallaher is enlarging his 
store at Boaz. The other hovs are working on the farm with their 
father, and are busy with “the mill. greenhouse and store and store 
building: atso drilling for oil. Bessie has a position as stenographer 
in Marictte. 


Okey Johnson has been assisting Silas Gallaher in the store. Laura, 
his wife, has not been very well, but is able for her home duties. 
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Addie (Reynolds) gives a good account of herself and family. The 
bovs are in the high school in Parkersburg. Dan is a senior, and 
Arthur a junior. They go back and forth on the interburban cars. 

In Bro. Joshua’s family, Will and Mattie. who live some three 
miles above Williamstown, are reported as well. Nothing new from 
Bessie (Mrs. Grier); nor from Charley. Tis address is Sand Hills, 
or Jolinson Ave., Parkersburg. 


IT have nothing new from the families of Mary (Mrs. Gatts), or of 
Enoch. They are doubtless as well as usual, and no charge of residence 
is reported. John writes that his daughter, Effe, is teaching at Man- 
nington. She spent about six months last year treveling and visiting 
in the west. Charles is in the oil business and doing well. John 
loves the farm and is to be associated with his father when he is 21 
next September. They will deal mainly in fruit and Hereford cattle. 
John is also superintendent of the Sand Hill Sunday School. John 
T. has invented and sccured a patent for a spraver, which he regards 
as a great success, Ile has arranged with a Cincinnati firm for the « 
manufacture of the new machine. Mav it bring him a fortune, 

The address of “Lon,” the widow of Abram’s Will. is Mrs. A. D. 
Johnson, corner Pine and Fifth Streets, Camden, N. J. I have had 
no word from her. 


I am in frequent communication with the members of Robert’s 
family. They are about as usual, with no special changes since last 
fall. The girls at Long Reach seem to be getting on nicely. Robert 
Reece had to drop out of school at Granville on account of his eves 
and has been at Long Reach most of the time since his grandmother's 
death, and has been splendid company as well as a great help to 
the girls. 


In Enoeh’s family, Eva has been at home with her father since last 
fall. Bertha’s danghters, Charlotte and Isabel, have been teaching 
in Sistersville. Rex is working for a firm that has a saw mill, lumber 
yards and gasoline hoats. Tis work has to do with the boats. Will 
and family are still at Granville. TRena’s address is. or was, 467 W. 
159th St, at Mrs. Dale’s. She is well and happy in her work of 
teaching, ete. Winnie is reported as in better health than usual. Her 

address is 530 North Pacific Street, Cape Girardeau. Hattie still 
holds forth at Marshall College, Huntington. Betsey was still in the 
training school at Chicago at last accounts. Enoch had a happy sur- 
prise in the celebration of his 80th anniversary on Sunday, November 
24. 1912. Tt was planned by Eva and Josephine, and he knew not 
until the guests began to arrive. Of his children, Eva, Bertha, Will 
and Ilattic were there. Your Aunt Lizzie, Uncle Dave and myself 
were also there, as were several others of the Johnson family. There 
was a number of nice presents, including over eighty large. beautiful 
chrvsanthemums. ‘There was a splendid turkey dinner, and it was a 
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com dav all around. We left your Unele Enoch well and strong, 
and trust he mav add vet many more vears to his goodly four-score. 

Okev's family are still all near together. at 200 Claremont Ave., 
\. YS At were in usual health at last accounts. Charles Ballard 
is a prominent teacher in one of the high schools, and Jim has a. good 
position in a Jealing law firm there. Sister Sallie. Jim and Nelle 
live in one suite of rooms and Agnes and Charles in another on the 
fifth floor of the Garfield apartment house. while Belle and “Taddie” 
have rooms in the same black. Thev are near Riverside Park, where 
Grant’s tomb is lucated. Belle writes that her mother’s health has 
been unusually good the past winter. She keeps quite busy in 
many ways and does mueh beantiful fancy work. Belle is studying 
in two of the art schools of the city. Nelle is housekeeper, and a fine 
one. too. “Taddic” writes a good deal and is taking some work in 
Columbia University. The Ballards took a trip to Norfolk Easter 
week, and had a nice little visit with Tom and Laura there. All the 
family expect to spend the summer together in a cottage by a lake in 
the New Hampshire mountains. Won't that be fine? 


Of Bro. Dan’s family. Jim is located at Raleigh, N.C. Te is in 
the employ of the UT. S. Department of Agriculture. Little Virginia 
is still in poor health. Let us all pray for her recovery. ‘Tom and 
wife are still at Norfolk, Va.. in charge of the Virginia Agricultural 
Farm, out between the city and Cape Tenry. They are reported as 
well and happy. Laura’s exact address is 375 Spruce St., Morgan- 
town, W. Va. She has been busy with her school work, and is plan- 
ning for a fine trip abroad. She. in company with friends, will sail 
from Boston June 12, on the Canopic. of the White Star Line. She 
expecis to return on the Celtic. of the same line, about August 15. 
Points in Italy, Germany. France, Holland, England and other places 
will be visited. We rejoice in her good fortune and wish her a 
glorious time. 


Of the tribe of Bro. Ike, Sam and faynily reside at 205 Garden St., 
Prescott, Arizona. Dorothy and Virginia are going to school. Ielen 
Wilson is said to be a fine, good baby. Douglass and Alice are enjoy- 
ing New York, and expect to spend the summer in that city. Bettie’s 
position is not in Kalamazoo College, as before stated, but in the 
Western State Normal School at Kalamazoo. Wer address is 838 
W. Lovell St.. Kalamazoo, Mich. Tad a fine letter about those 
“hopes,” but it isn’t time to tell anybody yet. Elizabeth Browning 
Johnson is well and supremely happy. Ellen (Mrs. J. Roe Burt) 
resides at West Lafaveite. Ohio. She has a baby, Mary Margaret, 
born November 26,1912. This makes three babies in her little family. 

The cddress of Bro. Sam’s family is Sistersville, 2. F. D. They 
live on a farm some three miles helow. Frank was baptized February 
4, 1913. Through some misunderstanding he did not reeeive the 
ordinance at the time of his conversion last vear. Mary had a good 
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visit with the Long Reach folks in January, “Sis.” their mother, 
was staying with a Jady in Sisterville at last accounts. 


In Lizzie’s family. there have been no changes. The address of 
Mary (Mrs. J. S. White) is Mebane. (not Melbane) Ni '@3. Afr. 
White is in the furniture business. Will is the city electrician in 
Raleigh. 


No changes have been reported in Bro. Dave's family. Te is still 
on the hill in Parkersburg, and was doubtless very glad of it during 
the late great flood. Dana is the brilliant editor of an Albuquerque 
paper. 

There is nothing new to report from your Uncle Tom and Aunt 
Cora. We are both pretty well; and moving along about as usual. 
Address us at 1423 Lee St., Charleston, W. Va. Six fine new resi- 
dences are just being completed on the opposite side of our street. 
They obstruct our view of the hills, but make a fine scene themselves. 





TITE JOMINSONS AND TITE FLOOD. 


You have all read the news about the greatest of all floods in the 
Ohio River, and are wondering how the Johnsons fared. We have 
heard from some of them. Bro. Enoch seems to have suffered the 
most. THis home was wrecked, as were his corn crib and barn, They 
all climbed out of a second-story window on Friday, March 28, at 
7 a. m., into a boat, and were taken to the Pearce home in Marietta. 
The water was six feet higher there than in 1884. We have no 
further particulars at present. At Long Reach the water was up to 
the eves of the depot, floated the dwellings and scales near the depot 
from their foundations. and was fourteen inches deep in the road 
before the house. It was high up in the buildings back of the house, 
but the damage done was not great. Robert Reece was there to tie 
the houses and keep them from going off. The water was nearly 
three fect higher there than in 1884. George Johnson's home at 
Loveland was beyond the reach of the water. but he was caught in 
Chillicothe with his train marooned; was all day in upper rooms of 
depot with about 150 other people. Had no communication with his 
family from ‘Tuesday night till Friday noon. Some will remember 
the home of Joshua’s Will, above Williamstown, away up above the 
railroad. The water was in a part of his house, the floor of the other 
part being a step higher. But they did not have to move out. The 
Cochran home at Salama was safe above the flood. The Talbotts, 
opposite Sistersville, must have been run out of their home, but we 
have yet to hear from them. The VParkersburg Johnsons were all 
safe on dry land: but some of Aunt Cora’s people did not fare su 
well. Ter brother Wade's home in Beechwood was almost submerged 
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and his loss was several hundred dollars. Relatives at Belleville suf- 
fered much. At Parkersburg the water was six feet higher than in 
24 A relative at Point Pleasant, Mrs. Baxter and family, had the 
water nearly four feet deep in their home, and their loss was con- 
siderable. Itev. J. F. Baxter, her husband, is pastor of the Presby- 
terian Church there. Their bright little boy, Curtis, of six years, 
made the following very wise observation: “Mama, we pray and ask 
the Lord to take care of us, and then go right on worrying just the 
same. He must think we haven’t any sense.” 


The following amounts have been received toward the expenses of 
THE TWENTY-FIFTH: 








Mre. Gila, Harold) 1<<-2ss-s<--23.-4+--sseseen25e-555e- $ .25 
Winiired JOHNSON w--s<<--eocasscusooecenc ewe esas ase .10 
Mrs. Mollie Hutchinson and family_--------------------- 00 
Rivabath B:. Iohnson <...s-sccacenn--os-ceqsenscae esse eo 
Mere. 150S, Wiité <-.<-cecnsncesaecssccncauseokseansaes 27 
Wolk J. CATO? ac. cescecckcsdannnccewSe dann eanseeEenkenes 65 
Mrs. Mary J. Reece ----------------------------------- 10 
Dare D.. lolimadn. ~ccas-<--.-sns--s5 sec meee secu sue=ses= 120 
Minnie U. Johnson and sisters -----_------------~---=----- 1.00 
Ne. H.., AGUINEON. «2b 3. asec once ene neceesaecesstaatasdes=s 10 
Rev, Friend ‘T...Dye anccssscesceese=- te 25 
Merc. Bertlin J; Talbott ..--...2<-2 62602 sssasccece=nenee 1.00 
Rnoch and Eva: Johnson 224.-.<.<.22-s555e-seecensece 29 
Nena “B; Jolisson «.<s-sscsuecdcndcntaccnneeconenes-se5 1.09 
To  Cinehvall 62-.-0-c<nece'asaseecacieesdteSsasacan=<= 59 
Mrs. JuJin Wammatt .-----..-.----------------------- .26 
Mrs. Ellen J:. Burt .....--~ss<---<-ses-6-5-4555-<50<<--- 25 
John T. Johnson ..+---.----------+------<-+----=-=---=== a0 
Okey Johnson's family -..----------------------+-------- 1.00 
On hand for Johnson Memorial --+--------------------- "200 
Total 26 Cle —acesccacdecuccsetianonsaseesessnsos= $10.18 
Paid out for printing first -bulletin -------------- $5.00 
Paid out for postage --------------------------- 60 § 5.60 
Balance toward present issue ~-------------------------- $ 4.58 


his issue will cost more than the first, for it will be larger. So 
don’t fail to send in vour contribution to keep it going. 

The $2.00 for the Johnson Memorial were contributed at our last 
reunion for the use of a proposed family organization. As that has 
not yet materialized, and as the object is partly accomplished by this 
medium of communication, I will appropriate this small fund to 
present use—if there is no objection. 
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Quite a number have written to express their approval and appre- 
ciation of THE TWENTY-FIFTH bulletin. It is regarded as really 
filling a “long-felt want.” J wish there was room to tell what many 
have to say about it. What is needed to keep up the interest is fresh 
news from ali the different members of the family. A month or two 
ago I sent out over twenty cards to gather the news. All but five or 
six have responded, but some did not tell me all I wanted to know. 
Most of them sent good newsy letters, and others had already written 
me full and accurate accounts. Those who failed will do better next 
time. 





You should read this bulletin in connection with the preceding 
issue. It is also presumed that vou have access to the revised genea- 
logical table. As a rule I have avoided giving information already 
found there. 





A few years ago Bro. Dave had the Johnson genealogical table 
revised and sent copies to the various members of the family. The 
cost was considerable and he was only partially reimbursed. If vou 
have forgotten to do your part. suppose you do it now. Send him 
dollars, half-dollars, quarters and dimes. If he gets too much he can 
{urn the balance over to me for the bulletin. 


If you want a copy of “The Carter Memorial,” send your order at 
once, as none may be left after this year. Price $1.25, exclusive of 
postage, which is 12 cents. 





It was the intention to date this paper April 22, the centennial of 
father’s marriage. But as we have been delayed in getting it out, and 
as the real object is to commemorate the centennial of the settlement 
of the Long Reach homestead. I have dated it May 1 as the most 
probable anniversary of the arrival and location on the old place. 
Like Christmas day, it may be a little uncertain, but it will answer 
the purpose. 





I had intended to make this only an eight-page paper, but missed 
it some way in my calculations, so that it is about twelve pages. 
But there was nothing that could very well be left out. And I think 
all will be glad that there is as much of it as there is, and will gladly 
contribute to pay the larger amount. The cost of this issue is thus 
$12.75, and the postage will be about $1.00 more. Please send your 
contribution at once that the printer may not be kept waiting. 





With cordial greetings and a hearty “God bless vou” to vou all, 
Your Brother and Your Uncle, 
TOM. 


THE TWENTY-FIFTH 


Vol. 2. CHarLeston, W. Va., October 25, 1913. WO 3: 

















Dear Loved Ones All, of the William Johnson Family:— 


I will just put this issue of our little paper in the form of a letter 
to each one of you, ; 

We have come to another anniversary of the old “25th.” If our 
dear father had begun to celebrate that day when he first came to 
Long Reach, just he and his first companion would have been the 
only ones there, and this would have been the 100th anniversary of 
the first family day. Maybe they did celebrate it there in the little 
clearing on the bank of the river; who knows? But as the first 
family celebration with which we are familiar was in 1859, this is 
the 54th anniversary of that event. There were 47 members of tiie 
family (all there were at that time) present at that first mecting, 
290 of whom are still living, and probably as many as seven of them 
were too young to remember the event. Those now living who were 
then present are Enoch, Lizzie, Dave and myself, of the original 
children; George and Mindwell of John’s family; Marion, Mary, 
Julia and Joe of Kitty’s family; Rebecca, of William's family ; 
Will, John, Mary and Enoch of Joshua’s family; Maury, Rose and 
Will, of Robert’s family; and Eva and Bertha of Enoch’s family, 
Mindwell (Mrs. Price) was a little over a year old as were Robert’s 
Will, and Bertha (Mrs. Talbott). Rebecca (Mrs. Bookman) was 
about two and one-half years old, and Joshua’s Enoch was a little 
under three years old; while Eva was over three and lose was over 
three and a half. The next older were Joshua’s Mary (Ars. Gatts) 
and Joe Cochran, the former a little under, and the latter a little over 
five years old. These might well remember the meeiing, and possibly 
one or two of the younger ones may. But the number whio recall the 
happy day is growing smaller and smaller as the years go by. There 
are more, however, who remember the original annual gatherings with 
a great deal of pleasure. To many of us that was a glorious decade 
from 1860 to 1870, though the Civil war was raging around us and 
many homes were being broken and brought to desolation. 

But I must leave off these reminiscences and cume to the present 
family news.—Of Brother John’s family, Henry Dye passed over the 
river the 18th of last May, being over 72 years of age. I had the 
privilege of meeting his son, George Dye, at the Northern Baptist 
Convention in Detroit. ,All of his six children are now members of 


the Baptist Church. No other changes in that family have been 
reported since last spring. 

Of Sister Kitty’s family, a letter just received from Mollie, Hutch- 
-jnson, informs me that Rinie and her children are now at Eureka 
with her parents, and that her oldest boy is just recovering from 
typhoid fever. Mollie’s daughter, Crete, has a new baby, Sue Eliza- 
beth, born August 27th last. Mollie’s address 1s 2008 Dudley Ave, 
Parkersburg, W. Va. I have had good letters from Maggie Strick- 
ling and Laura Cochran, John Cochran’s daughters. Maggie has a 
baby boy we had not heard of before. His name is Dean Franklin, 
and he was horn December 24, 1911. Her daughter, Margaret 
Edithe. united with the Baptist Church last March, the 9th. Her 
son Joe attends the Polytechnic High School in Los Angeles, where 
he is taking a course in surveying, doing nicely and will be a 
Senior next vear. Howard is a Junior in the High School at 
Gardena, which Maggie puts down as her residence. John, her hus- 
hand, was contemplating a trip back to St. Mary’s. I did not hear 
whether he was there or not. The proper date of Roy’s marriage is 
July 5th, 1911. The address of Elizabeth (Mrs. Dr. Davis) is Kelso, 
Wash. Dick is in college and made splendid grades last year. Laura 
writes that she enjoys her work (as head nurse, I believe) very 
much, and is kept quite busy. Her mother is real well and weighs 
more than she has for years. lose, (Mrs. Reese) is still at Coalinga. 
Many thanks to Laura and Maggie for their good, newsy letters. 
—Jake Huff is still with his daughter Nate at Fresno, Calif. ate 
wrote me a good letter since the last Bulletin. Her father’s 
health is better in California. She told me nothing further of her 
three fine boys. I have not learned the name and date of the birth 
of that third boy. I can find no record of it elsewhere. Frieud Huff 
spent three weeks with us in Charleston a short while ago. He was 
out of a job at the time, but is now with the Standard Plumbing 
Co. at Second Ave. and 16th St., Huntington, W. Va. A letter 
from Kenner, at West Carrollton, Ohio, written just after he reccived 
the last Bulletin, tells of his severe loss in the great flood of last - 
spring. The water was fifteen feet deep in their house and nearly 
evervthing was ruined or damaged. ‘They barely got out in time. 
Kenner has four children, three bovs and a girl. They have a baby 
who was horn Jan. 16, 1913. His name is Richard Marion. The 
name of the other younger boy seems to be Robert. Please let us 
have his full name and the date of his birth. Ewart has a daughter, 
Margaret Helen, born in Detroit, Dec. —, 1910. ci as 

Park Cocliran’s children are still with us in Charleston. Friend is 
a member of the City Council, and is making his influence felt there 
on the side of the right. He was also lately made president of The 
Associated Photographers of West Virginia. 
_ In Joe’s family, Grace is at home again with them at Granville. 
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Joe looks after his farm at Salama through the summer and fall. 
We understand he has advertised the old homestead at Salama for 
sale. Too bad that that dear old place must go into other hands. 
but such changes must come as time passes on. Julia Hammet had 
another severe attack of asthma after the last Bulletin was sent out, 
and on her doctor’s advice, went back to the west again. But the 
letter just received from Mollie Hutchinson says that she is now 
with her, at this time, visiting at Marion Cochran’s at Eureka. She 
says she is “getting along fine,” “improving nicely,” &c. Nothing 
new from her children, except that Mary (Mrs. Mallory) paid us a 
visit here in Charleston some months ago. She was in fine health 
and we were glad to see her. We have no late news from Jennie’s 
family. Had a letter from Kate (Mrs. Elmer Sheets) just after the 
Jast paper was sent out. The address of Edna (Mrs. William Win- 
ter Clark) is Cardenas, Cuba, not Gardenas as | had it before. Her 
boy, Earl William, was born Sept. 12, 1911. Her husband is a mem- 
ber of the Baptist Church. They had sent for their letters to unite with 
the Baptist Church down there. Dale was in the Ohio State Uni- 
versity, and is probably there now for his last year. He has been 
studying Forestry and Civil Engineering. uth is in school of 
course; Elmer, their father, has a position with the New York and 
Western R. R. Co. The flood last March came up on the steps of 
their home but did not get in the house. Many thanks, Kate, for 
this good letter. 

] have no late news from Brother William's family, but they seem 
to be moving on as usual at Boaz. What is Dan Reynolds doing since 
his graduation from the High School ? 

Of Brother Joshua’s family, we had the pleasure of meeting Will — 
and Mattie at the General Association at Clarksburg last week. We 
dook dinner with them one day at their daughter Bessie’s (Mrs. 
Graham Grier). They live at 759 Locust St. It was good to be 
with them. hey are all looking well and happy. 

Charlie’s exact address is, Johnson Ave., N. Parkersburg, W. Va., 
R, R. 8. All well with him and his. 

Nothing new from John T., but we have a good, long letter 
from Mollie Gatts. They are now at Los Gatos, apparently some 
miles up the valley from Palo Alto, and up about two miles in the 
mountains. They still own their home in Palo Alto, but went to 
this higher altitude for their health, and both of them are better. 
Mollie says they have “one of the most magnificent views in the 
world.” They expect their brother Enoch and wife to spend most of 
the winter.with them. Am also just in receipt of a good letter from 
Enoch. He and his family are all in good health. While his 
- home is at Hillsboro, Oregon, he has his bees at Payette, Idaho, 
_ Route,.1., _He stays there with them from March till October, 
each year. He is also District Bee Inspector. Louie, his wife, 





has a dress-making shop at Hillsboro, but spends two or three 
months with him in Idaho during the summer. Ora has a good 
position in a large store in Portland, Oregon, in a “Fitting and 
Alteration Department for Ladies,” Bertha is there also with a 
good position in an office. Their address is 250 12th Strect. Bertha 
expects to be married this fall or winter, to a Mr. VanCourt, of 
Portland. 

Have had no word from the only representative of Bro. Abram’s 
family. 

Nothing special from Bro. Robert’s family. We had the privilege 
of secing them all at the old home last August. All as well as 
usual. The plan was to have Robert Reese enter school again this 
fall. probably at Marietta. We have not heard. 

We had the privilege of a delightful visit. with Brother Enoch 
and his five older daughters at Bertha’s (Mrs. Talbott) and at 
Long Reach Jast August. It was a pre-arranged meeting, and we 
all had a happy time together. Charlie Talbott has had a great big 
porch added to his home since we were there before, and it is just 
one of the roomiest and finest places for rest and fellowship we have 
“truck for a long time. The water was over seven fect deep in their 
home last March, but they got through without any great loss. Rena’s 
present address is 602 West 125th street, not far frim where Doug- 
las and Okey’s family live. She and a Miss Young have a three- 
room flat on the fourth floor and are quite pleasantly situated. 
Betsy spent the summer up on the lakes. Where she is just now, we. 
have not learned. LEnoch’s home was wrecked beyond repair hy the 
flood, and they have built them a new house some distance back on 
higher ground. They have just moved into it, and doubtless by this 
time have things arranged for much more comfortable living than 
before. No other special changes to report in this family, 

No Jate report from brother Okevy’s family. No doubt they en- 
joved their summer outing in New England, and are now back home 
at their usual avocations. 

In Brother Dan’s family, we have just learned that Tom and 
Laura have a new baby in their home, but no particulars yet. We 
have nothing recent from Jim. We can but hope that little Virginia 
is much better. Laura seems to have had a fine trip abroad, re- 
turning home in August safe and sound. : 

The most important event in Brother Ike’s family, is the realiza- 
tion of Bettie’s “hopes” in her marriage, on the 28th of August, at 
the home of her Brother Douglas in New York City to Mr. Edward 
Hartman Reisner. He is a professor in Washburn College, Topeka, 
Kansas, and their address is 1615 Boswell street, Topeka, Kansas. 
We give glad welcome to this new nephew and cousin, and wish our 
dear Elizabeth the happiest possible life in this new and _ blessed 


relationship. We have received nothing new to report from the 
other members of this family. 

There have been no changes in Brother Sam’s family. We saw 
Mary when at Long Reach. They are all well. 

We have just this brief report through Dave from Mary White 
of Sister Lizzie’s family:—‘‘Lizzie savs that Mary calls the new 
baby ‘Carolyn Carter.” We have no particulars yet. Lizzie has 
been in the south all summer and may not he back home before 
Christmas. She writes that she is not very well. We made a short 
call on Martha when in Parkersburg. 

Brother Dave reports the different members of his family as well 
and in good condition. Francis is at home again and busy with 
her pupils in music. Some time last June we received the following 
printed card from Granville, Ohio: “R-J. Marion Grayson Kose. 
Theodore Sedgurick Johnson,’ thus announcing the engagement of 
Theodore to the daughter of Rev. Charles J. Rose, Corresponding 
Secretary of the Ohio Baptist State Convntion. We have the most 
flattering reports in regard to this accomplished young lady, and 
congratulate our “Teddy” on his splendid good fortune. The wed- 
ding is to take place some time this fall or winter. We are glad to 
report a new baby in the home of Dale and Jennie at Morgantown. 
Its name is Katherine Plumer Johnson, born July 13, 1913. 

It was our privilege to join with Brother Dave in the celebration 
of his 70th anniversary at the old home at Long Reach, Aug. 22. 
There were about twenty of us present in all. We had a good din- 
ner and a good time, including a very impressive season of prayer 
and testimony. Besides a goodly shower of postal cards that began 
to fall before he left Parkersburg, we presented him with a pair 
of solid gold cuff buttons, which he very much appreciated. 

Your Aunt Cora and myself are well and kept pretty busy with 
home affairs and the work of the Church. We had a fine vacation 
in August, and very much enjoyed our visit to the old home and 
other places. 

I neglected to note in the last issue the sudden death of Cousin ~ 
Lizzie Woodworth, the daughter of Uncle Joshua, whom some of you 
will remember as having attended several of our “25ths.” She fell 
in the street at Hagerstown, Maryland, on the first day of last 
March, and expired immediately. She was buried by the side of her 
husband at Eusebia, W. Va. 

We have had several letters from Rev. W. 8. D. Smith, of Pinckney- 
ville, Ill., who used to live at St. Marys and Newport, but went 
west more than half a century ago. He remembered tlie Johnson 
family and has been much interested in recalling the incidents of 
the olden times. 

We sent several copies of the last issue of the paper to several 
of the relatives outside the Johnson family. Cousin Jud. Dye, of 
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Orosi, California, responded with words of appreciation and a con- 
tribution. He wishes to receive the paper regularly. — 

While at Clarksburg, we met Rev. Benjamin Smith, of Indiana, 
a Methodist minister, 84 years old, who was raised in the vicinity 
of Clarksburg and went west in 1846. He was well acquainted 
with the Birches about Greencastle, Ind., and told us quite a good 
deal about these cousins. ‘They are the descendents of Aunt laty 
Johnson Birch, a sister of father William Johnson. 

No doubt you are all interested in the finances of “The Twenty- 
Fifth.” All who have written seem delighted with the little paper, 
and are glad to contribute to its support. -\ number have promised 
support who have not yet sent in their money. But 1 am glad to 
tell you that the paper is at present frec {from debt, with a small 
balance in the treasury for the present issue. The account is as fol- 


lows: 





Balance on hand after first issue--_-___--------------------- BS 2.08 
Received of J. E. Cochran_----------------------------- .50 
* ~ Mee Julia Honimeth..u22as.2c<<ossencs--~ 26 
"s oe Mee Pilon Wy Btls sanconnn~ 2-5 -ee-se w= Bea? 
# % Thy WS Joliiison. os ees2sa5 seacecuexs-aees 25 
2 * Okey Johnson's Family--------------------- 1.00 
é = Aleve. Wiuld: Harald: 2.csao2s sense cnansoessan=s 1.00 
si * fer. Geo. KR, Dye ..s-------+--+-===-3-=<5== 50 
‘ * George D. Cochran ------------------------- 2.00 
© Bids DORNSOM wasmactuandoocoanseneeensae= 250 
sh * Douglas W. Johnson ~---------------------- 1.00 
ME ON, oh ONY ceca eels cae Se eecesesannasties 14 
id + OW itecd Bulimee cacccasuen ces cmoessascoees 10 
3 * Mrs. Mary Hutchinson --------------------- 00 
of * “Mand, Pree 2.c.n26- 6 o-oo ecse ee ee eee saeee 20 
e ” Ture % - (Oueuran Skcavaxsas ese ow neoeees 50 
s * Mrs. Margaret Strickling ~------------------ 50 
4s Dy. “Battin JOnveOl) caasccocesomeeneso ects eetee 50 
i: 2’ "Rann JONSON. <aswcchekoddonosangeucnnees— 50 
45 ” Mrs. Mary Reese -------------------------- 25 
sis oS. "Nolmrt: ReGke, —ss0nconesawecesae nee neaauaee ws) 
” Ms FA Batt onesie as weeaee doen cone er we 50 
a ” Mrs. Kate Appling --.--------------~-------- 50 
ss * Wie: Mollie Gaels: ancuracetoscscsanscaceene. .26 
- * Mire. Wassie (GTO? «nace nncsonee Seo eeeda 25 
BE ecm wncince ane ama ae te bensenceesae $14.58 
Paid out. 
Printer’s bill ------+-------------------------- $12.75 
Postage and envelopes ~------------------------- 1.20 $13.95 








Bal. on hand to date .----- ts ete ccmmeteeteaeamees $ ' .63 
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If I have failed to give credit to any who have sent money, let 
me know at once. I aim to keep a strict account, but am liable to 
make mistakes. The present number will not cost so much as the 
last. But it will cost at least half as much, and you will not forget 
to drop the needed mites in the box. 

Douglas Johnson was especially impressed with the suggestion that 
we have some of the timber that was in the original house made into 
various kinds of souvenirs and sold to members of the familv 
who would like to have them. Enoch and Dave and I went out to 
Robert’s barn when we were there last August and identified and 
marked some of the blocks from the logs of that old house built 
over one hundred years ago. In due time we hope to have them taken 
out and made up into the bric-a-brac suggested. Brother Dave has 
sent me a cedar paper knife made, presumably, from one of the old 
sugar bucket staves. It is much appreciated and suggests what may 
be made from the old poplar timbers. 

Next year will be the time for our Quintenmial reunion. We must 
gurely have it, if there is no providential hindrance. Let all who 
can begin their preparations now to be there. Quite a number are 
two or three thousand miles away, but we hope that some of them 
can make this the occasion of a visit back to their old home places 
and be at the reunion. ‘There will be an issue of the Bulletin 
again next spring to announce dates, plans, committees, program, 
etc. May the Lord spare our lives and keep us in health for this 
happy event. . 

This issue has been delaved a few days, owing to absence from 
the city at the General Association, and the pressure of other matters 
on my return home. I am writing this paragraph on the “25th,” 
when I had intended that most of vou should be reading it. The 
old “25ths” were nearly all pleasant, sunshiny days, as is usually the 
ease in this lovely month of October. But it has been raining here 
in Charleston all day today. It has not seemed very much like the 
old anniversary. Jlowever, we hope that many of vou have had a 
bright, balmy day, and that you have been enabled to rejoice in pleas- 
ant memories of the good old times of the past. 

Let me tell you the proper thing to do. Whenever there is a 
marriage, or a birth, or a death, or a conversion, or a change of resi- 
dence, or anything of importance happens in your family, drop me 
a card at once, giving me the main facets. Then IT will have all the 
news at hand when the time comes to send out the paper again. It 
is a good deal of trouble to sit down and write to evervbody for the 
news, and this wouuld save me lots of work, and would enable me to 
give a more complete account of all the family news. Don’t forget it. 

With much love and best wishes for vou all, 

Your Uncle, 


Tom. 
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To all the Members of the William Johnson Family: 


Another six mfonths have rolled around, and you are doubtless 
anxious to see in print al] the Jolmson happenings of importance 
since the last issue of this little bulletin. You will probably get but 
one issue a year after this, except as occasion may require. The 
issue last spring was to celebrate the 100th anniversary of the John- 
son settlement at Long Reach, and this 1s especially to announce 
the decision as to another family reunion at the old home this year. 

So far as we have heard, no great sorrows have come to any mem- 
bers of the family since our last report. God has continued to bless 
us with general good health and prosperity. and we have great 
reason to be grateful to Him for His kind watchful care and protec- 
tion and manifold blessings of every kind. 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 


TITLE FAMILY NEWS. 


It is planned to have another Jolinson Family Reunion at the 
Old Long Reach Home on Thursday, August 27th, 1914. Five 
years will have elapsed since the last delightful occasion of this kind 
which we all so greatly enjoyed. ; 

We are making this announcement thus early in the semi-annual 
“Twenty-Fifth” in order that all the Johnsons who are making plans 
for the summer may arrange to take in the Reunion. 

Uncle Tom and Aunt Cora, and Unele Dave and Aunt Julia are 
making themselves self-appointed managers of the affair, and in due 
time will send out the necessary circulars of instruction, naming 
committees, etc. 

‘Now, let everybody who possibly can do so, make their plans to g9 
tc Long Reach this once more. Great changes have occurred since 
our last meeting. Sister Kitty has died and Sister Rachel’s death 
has made a great vacancy at the old home. Only five of the original 
family remain. Some of us cannot hope to survive another five 
years. Jct us mect again at the dear old home, and make it a mem- 
orable occasion. 

Bro. John’s Family—Edith Price Crawford has a boy, George 
Price Crawford, born Sept. 3, 1913. This item came too late for 





the last issue. A letter from George Dye, after receiving the bulletin 
of last October, informed me that | had credited him with too many 
children. hey have but Sour, instead of six. Florenee A. is a 
Junior in Vassar College. She is 20 years old and a “fine, big girl 
with a future.” Mildred is a Junior in Canandaigua Academy. 
then on the “honor roll? and enrolled fer entranee at Vassar in 
1915. Friend Philip is in Canandaigua Academy, on the “honor 
roll?” and is looking toward Dennison University in 1916. G. Reetor, 
Jr born in Burmah. is also in school, doing well. George 1s 
rightly proud of this splendid family group. No Jate news from 
any other members of this family. 

Sister Willy's Family—Ol Mary Uutchinson’s group we learn 
that Mav has been quite ill in Tluntington, but a letter from Julia 
Hammett says she is improving. The address of Nitty, Mrs. John 
P. Harris. is Mt. Union. Huntingdon. Pa. Of John’s tribe we had 
a good letter in November from Lizzie—Mis. Dr. Davis. of INelso, 
Washington. Kelso is about half-way between Seattle and Portland, 
They are pleasantly situated, the Doctor has a splendid practice, 1s 
very popular. and Lizzie thinks he is just the “dearest, finest husband 
ty this whole continent” Park's children. here in’ Charleston, are 
all well. Tula and Wilher have rented their home on Beauregard 
street and are now living in the Barrett-Shipley building at Quar- 
rier and Tale streets. Little Marion Varker, Friend's boy, has 
become a fine elocutionist, and was in great demand at the various 
Christmas entertainments last winter, At our ehurch he gave “The 
Night Before Christmas” and “The Goblins’ll Git You" (an encore) 
without a break. and with the ease and eloquence of a Webster. We 
are all proud of him. + Of Julia, we met John Hammett in the city 
not long ago, who was looking fine, and said his mother was better 
than she had been for a long time, Just now a letter from Julia 
herself says she is quite well and has had very little asthma for 
some time. Last summer, while in the West. an overdose of medi- 
eine from the doctor eame near ending her life. and she has not 
vet fully recovered from its effects. Tohn and wife have a bahy— 
John Cochran Mammett. born Oct, 81, 1913. Their present address 
is 9353 Collis avenue. Of Tennie’s family we had nice letters last 
December from Friend and Flossie. Friend still lives on his farm 
at Littell. Wash. Emma. his wife. is principal of the Littell school. 
They seem to be well and getting on nicely. Frank now has a 
daughter. TIelen, bern the “last of July, 1915." The date of 
Flossie’s marriage was Sept. 21, 1910, at Toledo, Oregon. Her 
husband. Ralph W. Pepin, is a bridge builder by trade, employed 
at present in a big saw mill at Littell, where they now live. not far 
from Friend. Their little girl that died was born Feb, 19, 1912, 
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aid her name was Flora Virginia. She was healthy, except for a 
growth on her left cheek, which resulted in her death Uct. 13, 1912. 
She was buried at Chitwood, Oregon, Orin, her father, was with 
Flossie when she wrote and was in good bealth. Ile was to go To 
Frank soon, and they were expecting to move from Chehali< en to 
a ranch. 


A letter from Elmer Sheets not long ago states that neither he 
nor Kate have been very well, They belong to the Russell Street 
Baptist Chureh, and were helping to raise funds for a new building. 


Bro. William's Family—Arthur Reynolds dropped in and took 
supper with us not long ago. He was ‘here with a basket ball team. 
We were glad to see him. Ile had nothing special to report, ex- 
cept that the folks at Boaz were ax well as usual. Dan is in Mari- 
ctta College.. 


Bro. Joshua's Kamily—Knoch’s daughter, Bertha, was married 
Get, 27, 1913, to Basil D. Van Court of Portland, Oregon, Lb have 
no information as to his calling, or where they were to make their 
home. We congratulate them and welcome this new member te 
the family. We understand that Lou, Bro, Abrahanrs daughter-in- 
law, was visiting in Parkersburg not long ago. but we heard nothing 
definite from her, 


Bro, Roberts Family—The Long Reach folks are about as usual, 
though Minnie has not been verv well. A letter from Ethel a few 
weeks ago bids us come on with the Reunion in August. 1 think 
we will just take possession and ainake them our guests and give 
them a good time. We had a nice © liristmas ecard from Bro. evade 
of Bi ruéhens, Ohio. saving that all were well, with Robert in Marietta 
College and Elizabeth in the High School, both doing good work, 


Bro. Knocks: Family—Enoch’s home folks ai to be enjoving 
their new home very much. Pad a good letter Trem hime not long 
ago. Ile speaks of snow and rain, but saves thev are not worrying 
any more about high water. On the day before Thankseiving, Nov. 
97. 1913, Rex Talbott, Bertha’s son. was married to Ona UTIman 
of Woodsfield, Ohio. And on Christmas dav. Dee. 25. 1915, Tsabel 
was Inarried to Earl MeCory of Sistersville. Tex is building him a 
home on Bnoch’s old place, opposite Sistersville. and Tsabel and her 
husband are in Columbus, Ohio, State University. This leaves a 
pretty big yvaecaney Mm Bertha’s home, to come all at once. But we 
ionehiinlaly these young people. wishing them an abundance of joy. 
while to Bertha and the rest of the family we mix ina little svin- 
pathy and commiseration. Welcome to these new additions, ) 


+ 


A letter from Nelle, in February, says that the New York folks 
are as well as usual, except that her mother had been right poorly, 
but was getting better. 


As to Bro. Dan’s family, Tom had paid a visit to the New York 
folks, and Laura wrote us a nice New Year’s card. No changes are 
reported. We have not learned the name of Tom’s baby. 

Nothing new from Lro. Ike’s family, except that Bettie and her 
husband have moved from ‘opeka to Manhattan, Kansas, where Mr. 
Reisner accepted a position in the Department of Agriculture of thie 
State Agricultural College—a decided advance for him in every way. 
Their address is 1636 Osage strect, Manhattan, I\ansas. 


No change in Bro. Sam/’s fainily. All were reported well in Jan- 
wary. 


Sister Lizzie is still with Mary at Mebane, N. C. Mary’s new 
baby was born Aug. 29.1913, and her naine is Carolyn Carter White. 
The North Carolina contingent of our family had a pleasant re- 
union with Mary at Mebane last “25th.” With Will's family and 
that of Jim (Dans son) from Raleigh, they had fifteen present, 
“and had a good time. Anna, Jim’s wife. and little Virginia, how- 
ever, were not there, as the latter is still poorly: Martha Carter is 
still at the home in Parkersburg. 


Bro. Dave had what scemed to be a slight paralytic stroke in De- 
eember, which laid him aside for awhile. but he slowly recovered 
and is now much better again. Tis son, Dana, has moved from 
Albuquerque. to Santa Fe, New Mexico, where he is now the editor 
of The New Mercan. Had a good letter from him last November. 
Theodore expects to be—but then, will just keep that till next time, 

When names of different members of the families are not men- 
tioned you may know that nothing new from them has been re- 
ported. They are supposedly “in statu quo.” 


Your Unele Tom and Aunt Cora have been pretty close at home 
since last fall. busy with our usual work. We are both well, and 
vour Aunt Cora is getting fatter and prettier all the time. We have 
as yet made no plans for the summer. except to he at the reunion. 
Let evervbody plan to be there. 


Mrs. Carrie Cochran Edwards, daughter of our late cousin, Tom 
Cochran. died of typhoid fever Feb. 1, 1914. She lived just across 
the river from Lone Reach. 


Cousin Sallie Carskadon. widow of our late cousin. Tom Carska- 
don, died at her home in Keyser, W. Va., several months ago. 
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Some of us have had most delightful visits in their very hospitable 
home in days gone by. 


FINANCES. 


There has been quite a slump in the contributions for the support 
of The T'wenty-Fifth since the last issue. Your editor has had to 
carry quite a good-sized debt, as you will see. But we are sure it 
will be liquidated very soon after you see this account. 





Bal. on hand previous to last issue ----------------------- 63 
Receipts: 

Nov. 4,713. Rey. Geo. R. Dye --.-----=----------~------ 25 
” 5, ” Miss Winifred Johnson -------------------- 10 
>» 10, ” =%\QF. Dana Johnson ------------------------- ON 
>» 24, % Mrs. A. F. V. Davis .---------------------- .50 
» 25, % Mrs. Mollie Hutchinson and Lida ------------ 00 

Dec. 16, ” Geo. R. Jolmson ~~------------------------- 1.00 

Mar. 6,714. John Hammett —.-------------+--------=--- 1.00 

'Potal REGIE cocnacoaeucwanceawancons $4.45 
Paid Out: 

Oct. 24. Stamps aud Envelopes -----2-..-.-..-.--- $ 1.20 

Wor, 24. Oo Peintive: WN) <22252-<eunsesesanccueses 5.00 

Jan. 9. Bal. 7 LR Bee Phen 8 es C3 yes tee epee ee 5.50 

e “aon eid CHG cseses-ocecn— FARR RSS AES se) $11.70 

Bali Che M. 2neec nn eadancenensnessbce are cecucesss= 7.22 

ast at’ Presttit: WSstt ean aoe ccaee anna nn cepeasas-& 8.50 

Envelopes and Postage ~..-------------+------------ 1.20 

Total -twehut dtedet 2.ccccacnaceccancsce 16.92 


Please don't wait. We should have the money as soon as possible. 


Since copy for The U'wenty-lifth went tq the printer we have re- 
ceived two letters of interest, one from Sister Lizzie and one from 
Dorothy Johnson, daughter of Sam, son of Ike. dust think of it. 
little Dorothy, hardly old enough to say Uncle Tom when 1 last saw 
her, now writing me this sweet grown up letter. Dorothy is our only 
ehild of the “25th,” now in her fourteenth year. She has been busy 
in a great revival in Prescott, singing in the choir, and, best of all, 
has given her heart to the Lord and expects to be baptized and 
unite with the Baptist Chureh there as soon as the meetings are 


over. Lizzie expects to come home in about six weeks. She has 
not been very well for some time, but is now pretty well, only she 
is slow in recovering her strength. The rest of the folks im North 
Carolina are all pretty well. Will Carter and family hope to be 
able to attend the reunion. Dorothy, too, is wishing and hoping 
she may he able to come. Oh, they would all come were it not for 
the time and expense in coming so far. And now let all who can 
possibly arrange to do so set. their hearts and faces and feet toward 
the old home for another glorious time together. 
Lovingly vour Brether and Uncle. 
Tom. 
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THE REUNION. 


You all want to know about the Reunion, Even those whe were 
there want to read about it and enjey it over again. Well, the 
committees all did their work faithfully, and everything was in 
readiness at the old home. The canvas was up as usual. and the 
tables all ready, ang the yards about the house had been newly 
cleaned wp for the oveasion. A number of us were on hand the 
evening before —Unele Enoch, with Eva. Rena. Winnie and Thattie: 
Aunt Lizzie, Unele on and Aunt Cora: Mother Spencer and Aunt 
Mary Webster, who, with all of Robert's family, nade over twenty 
to spend the previous night there. In the morning the first tram 
from Parkersburg brought the larger ninnbers then the down tram 
brought. a good many; and_ finally, the second train from below 
brought quite a number. Uncle Enoch, Auot Lizzie and Uniele 
Tom, together with the home folks, acted as the Reception Commit- 
tee, got down beside the walk in the yard and gave everybody a 
erecting and a welcome as they came in from the train. A young 
Mr. Fisher, from Marietta, had been asked to come with his camera, 
and a number of pictures were taken before dinner, and some also 
after dinner. Jt did not seem long until the Committee on Dinner 
had everything ready. and ihe loaded tables under the canvas were 
goon filled in much the usnal order. A picture of this seene was 
taken, and after the fervent expression of thanks, most heartily did 
all enjoy the ample feast together. There were two special features 
im connection with this dinner. One was a table filled with young 
brides and grooms—six pairs, with a pair of candidates, making the 
full number of seven—namely: Rex Talbott and bride, Earl MeCoy 
and bride, (Isabell Talbott), Farl King and bride (Grace Cochran), 
Theadore Johnson and bride, Silas Gallaher and bride, Dudley 
Cochran (son of Cousin Silas Cochran) and bride, and Dan Rey- 
nolds and—his girl. Thev were behind the well from me, but of 
course they were all happy, and looked it. The other feature was 
a rain-bow eake, made by Nannie Johnson and Martha Carter. It 
was rather colossal in size and in iis different layers contained all 
ihe colors of the rain-bow. Tt was the symbol of God’s promises to 
the family. Uncle Tom, with an assistant or two, held it aloft anil 
explained its meaning and spoke of tne wonderful way in whieh 
God had fulfilled his promises to the Johnson family. whose God is 
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meee the Lord. The cake was cut up and distributed to all who 
were present. It was Nannie (Mrs. W. F. Johnson) who conceived 
the idea, and she and Martha deserve great eredit and many thanks 
‘ar the successful execution of the project. Soon after dinner the 
pour for the prayer meeting arrived. and the room was filled and a 
wamber were in the hall and dining-room. Much the usual program 
was followed. The old 25th hymn was sung—“Let Children Hear 
the Knightly Deeds, Which God Performed of Old.” Then the 
old °25t2 Psalm, the 71st. was read, and Unele Enoch, now the 
Patriarch of the family, led in fervent: prayer. Then we sang 
“Amazing Grace. How Sweet the Sound,” and George Dye made an 
earnest talk and led in prayer. Then Kate Sheets talked. feelingly 
and jeyfully of the loved ones gone before. This was followed by 
singing with deep feeling “Qh. Think ef the Lome Over There.” 
‘then John (Joshua's son). spoke earnestiy of the old-time meetings. 
Here Dr. A. S. Carman, pastor of the Marictta Baptist church, who 
“as present, made some very impressive vetuarks as to his relations 
with the family and of the value of such family reunions, Alter 
snother feeling talk by Joe Cochran we sang another of Grand- 
father’s favorite old hymns, “Come, All Ye Mourning Souls, Who 
Seek Rest in Jesus’ Loves After a talk by Unele Tom, Marton, 
Uheodoie Jehnson’s bride, sang sweetly and impressively, “1 Shall 
Seo Him Face to Face” Bro. A. S. Kelley, of Charleston, formerly 
pasior. of the Long Reach Kaptist chuveh, brought greetings and a 
message from the Charlesion Baptist Cnhureh, ef whieh Unele ‘Tom 
iy pastor. We sang “Pic Religion that Can Give, Sweetest Com- 
fort While We Live.” ‘The time to close the meeting had come, and 


the children and those who had to sce cabeut the supper were ex- 


cused, hut very few Jeltsaned the meeting went on. Will (Joshua's 


* 


sgn), Uniele Enoch, Aunt Lizziey Will HI. (noch’s son). Rebecca 


» Darker (Cousisr Jolur Parker’s daughter). Evacdohnson, and possi- 


bly others that I] may not ‘recall, made brief ana feeling remarks. 
Much wa: said about Grandfather's life, ‘and the old Twenty-fifth 
meetings. and God’s rich blessings on the family. Other old hymns 
and some new pnea were sup. _ Many: t haught it one of the best, if 
not the vers. best, meeting we ever had. It was surely good tu be 
there. The Supper Committee soon had an early supper ready, and 
then the evening trains took the happy throng away, but. left over 
twenty to spend another night or two at the old home. The number 
present was i44, 103 of whom were of the Johnson family, and all 
the others but six were relatives. ‘The whele family now living 
numbers 250, but many of them could not he there beeause living 
~o far away. The sweet and blessed fellowship of the meeting can 
be better imagined than described. How the little ones enjoved 
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themselves! How geod it was for the older anes to meet and greet 
each other again! And how delightful to meet all the new additions 
to the family—especially the brides and grooms who have lately 
come in. Yet. how sad to miss those who had been the very centre 
aud life of the Reuntons in the past. Rachel, who was the motherly 
queea of the old home and gave us such a glad welcome heretofore. 
Kitty, the dear old saint, whio has heen the very centre of our love 
wid devotion in former gatherings. And dear Brother and Unele 
Dave. so recently taken from us, who for so long has heen the leader 
and director of these blessed meetings. But as we loved them we 
rejoiced to know that they were with the Father and their Lord. 
In addition to those present quite a number sent erectings and 
messages, It would be good if all these letters could be put im 
this little paper. but we will have to be content with some gleanings. 
We will take them just as they come: Mrs. Bertha Van Court. 
daughter of E, J. Johnson, Intely married. “1 would love to be 
there this time and to have vou all meet my husband. L know you 
would like him.?—J. A. Julf, anc daughter, Mrs. Appling, Fresno, 
Calif.: “Trust that many may be able io join with you in a happy 
Reunion at the dear old Johnson Homestead.\—Will J. Carter. 
Raleigh, N. C.: “Then there iz the afternoon mecting. 1 cant tell 
sou how | have jooked forward to that meeting, ner how hard it is 
to give if up. Surely. every one of Grandfathr’s descendants will 
he with vou in heart at that meeting.’—Mrs, Mary Mallory, Water- 
ford, Pa.: “We are truly sorry not to be with vou and help enjoy 
the day.’—Geo. R. Johnson, Loveland, O.:—under doctor's care: 
“There is a song which has been ringing in my ears * * * “They 
Ave Waiching at the Portals” Please sing it for me” We sane 
ii—Frank Casady and wife, Littell, Wash.: ‘Tell them all that we 
will he over 3,000 miles from them on that day, but will remember 
them all. ‘I'he prayer meeting the best of all the day, xe. —Frank 
Cysady, wife and father, with Flossie (Mrs. Pepin) and husband, 
Eddyville, Oregon: “Would love to be with you at the Reunion but 
connot this year.” Flossie says: “To have anew cirl, born at 
Littell, Wash., Feb. 17. (14: her name is Dorothy Belle.”“—Betty 
(Mrs. Reisner) and husband, Manhattan. Kansas: “How much Ed. 
and T wonld love to be with vou all at the Reunion next week * * 
1 did want vou to know Ed. and | wanted him to know all my 
family without waiting longer.”—Prof. T. C. Johnson, Fon Du Law. 
Wisconsin, on trip West: “Tow 7 wish I could be with vou on that 
day and lend my part to the joys of the oceasion, and join with yon 
iw reealling the virtues of the ones who meet with us ne more—until 
that Jast glorious meeting in the bevend."—Eilen Burt. West La- 
favette, Ohio: “Guess TIL have to tell von that the Burt contingent 


4 


of the family cannot be represented at the Reunion * * Are living 
iy the couniry a mile and a half from Lafayette on Noes farm. 
* * We chall be delighted to welcome all the Johnson tribes (in 
installments) at eur home.—J. M. Johnson and family. Raleigh, 
N. C.: “In head and heart we are all five with you and shall think 
of the old home and those meeting there. and wish for nothing bul 
the most pleasant of occurrences for the day.”"—Enoch J. Johnson 
and wife, Payette, Idaho: “Wife and I send greetings to you. We 
are very sorry we cannot he with you on the 27th. We shall think 
and pray for you during the day."—Rose Hammett Ghent, Loveland, 
Colo.: “low 1 wish it was so ‘me and mine’ could he with you all 
Thursday, and mingle our laughter and our tears with the many 
loved ones in that grand old home once more.”—Nelle C. Johnson, 
visiting in Norfolk. Va.: “JT am sending vou a eard to show IT am 
thinking of you all if I am not able to he with you.’—Belle W. 
erybody, lovely weather, the usual grand dinner, &c.”"—Taddie” and 
the Ballards. Bronxville, N. Y.: “Sincerely wish that we could all 
be with you at the mecting * * I am decply interested in the meet- 
ing as I am in everything concerning the Johnson’s * * everybody 
sends the very best of wishes for the great success of the gathering.” 
— Mollie J. Gatts. Los Gatos, Calif.: “I cannot tell you how much 
‘| want te be with vou al/ at the Reunion, Aug. 27 * * T shall 
Johnson, mother, &c., summering in Bronxville, N. J.: “We cannot 
begin to express to you our regret that we could not at least send 
a representative * * Wishing for the best kind of a time for ev- 
think of von all that day, and my heart wi be there; and may 
‘od bless this meeting to the good of all, &c.74-Cousin Jud. Dye, 
Orosi, Calif.; “It would give us all pleasure to be at Long Reach 
with you * * We join in sending you greeting.’—Cousin Hervey 
D. Dye, Humeston, lowa: “It reminds one of the Reunion in the 
near future * *I would like so well to go * * 1 hope and pray 
that you may have a blessed meeting.”—Cousin Sue Sheets, Glebe, 
W. Va.: “My thoughts will be with you all on your Reunion Day, 
though I ean’t be with vou in person.”—Cousin Agnes Brosius, 
Brosius. W. Va.: “I regret very much I eannot be with you, as | 
ehould have enjoyed the meeting with you all very much. Wishing 
you all many happy returns of the day, &e.”" These letters were all 
more or Jess extended and full of good things. The following 
thoughtful message came from Uncle Tom’s chureh in Charleston, 
adopted while he was absent on his vacation :— 

Te our Beloved Pastor. Rev. T. C. Johnson, D. D., and Wife: 
And to the members of the Jomnxsox Family: Christian Greeting 
From the Charleston Baptist Chureh: In antietpation of the ov- 
easion of the Johnson Family Reunion on Aug. 27, 1914, at the 
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Old Home Plaee, Lone Reacn, we are pleased to have this Church 
represented in the person of our beloved Brother, Rev. A. 5. Kelley, 

who will bear this Letter of Church Salutation, by which we desire 
to assure our beloved Pastor. and the brother ( Enoch) and tlie sis- 
ter (Mrs. Carter), who yet remain to link the past with the present, 
that we are with you all in spirit, while vou recount Gopv's mercies, 

both in the many occasions that have filled your hearts with Joy 
and gladness, and in the fewer occasions that have filled your hearts 
with sorrow. And we pray that, as you think of those loved ones 
who have passed over yonder during the past years, your sorrow will 
not be as these whe have no hope; but that it may be turned into 
jov by the vision of the glorious family Reunion, with Jesus in 
the midst, when all will be gathered home. And may “the peace of 
Gop, which passeth all understanding, keep your minds and _ hearts 
through Christ Jesus,’ and permit vou all to see and enjoy many 
more Reunions at the Orp Home PLacr. In behalf of the CHaAR- 
LESTON Barrisr Carcrci, &. W. Sevev, Citurcit CLERK. 

This kind message was greatly appreciated as coming from the 
Chureh which for so many years has been so loyal to its Pastor. 

It was a special pleasure to have Dr. A. S. Carman with us. His 
father had baptized Bro, Dave and his wife, and also married them. 
And he himself was baptized about the same time that they were, 
and he had charge of Bro. Dave’s burial service at Marietta, Ohio. 
Ile made the family Reunion the subject of a sermon in his church 
a weck or so afterwards, and wrote an excellent account of it for the 
Journal and Messenger. We enjoyed his presence with us, and we 
certainly appreciate his very kind accounts of the family and the 
Reunion. 

The Lord, by 2 sort of special providence, gave us a lovely day 
Jor the gathering. It rained hard the day before and harder still 
for two days afterwards, but the day appointed was clear and pleas- 
ant. We praise the Lord for this favor. A number of us were 
kept at the old home longer tl:an we would have stayed because of 
the steady rain that followed. But it was good to be there to- 
gether, and’ we cannot be too thankful te our beloved hostesses for 
their patience and loving ministrations. May God’s richest blessings 
continue to abide upon the great family, the old home and the dear 
girls who gave us such a hearty welcome there. 


i 
THE FAMILY KECORD, 1909-1914. 
MARRIAGES. 


Oct. 20, 1909. John C. Hammett to Ilarriet H. Ogden. 
Dee. 11, 1909 Bessie L. Johnson to Graham Grier. 


Jan. 19, 1910.) Florence L. Jolson to Charles Tomer Ireton. 


May 4.1910. John B. Price to Gladys L. Parmalee. 

July 27. 1910. Rosa V. Hammett te James B. Ghent. 
Sept. 21,1910. Flossic M. Casady te Jalph W. Pepin. 
Dec. 25, 1910. Edna E. Sheets to William Winter Clark. 
July 5. 1911. Noy &. Cochran to ——. 

Apr. 22. 1911. Lula Lyons to Wilber Harold. 

Oct. 26, 1912, Edith M. Price to George Brooke Crawford. 
Noy. 12, 1912. Frank Casady te Mabel Ruth Sears. 


Aug. 28, 1913. Elizabeth B. Johnson to Edward H. Reisner. 


Oct. 27, 1913. Bertha A. Johnson to Lasil D. VanCourt. 
Nov. 27, 1913. Charles Rex Talbott to One Ullmann. 
Dec. 25, 1915. Isabel D. Talbott to Karl McCoy. 

June 3, 1914. Grace Cochran to Earl Ning. 

June 18, 1914. Theodore 8. Johnson to Marian G. Rose. 
June 28, 1914. Silas J. Gallaher to Ethel Neill. 





BIRTHS. 
Dana Wesles (Manlove: sic o5c200+ an ese ssn es Sept. 17, 
Dale V8 5 - ons oncacnccuacewenScusetaeewsee wee Noy. 25, 
Kenneth Emersot Golnson. <sos seca ceuie uw scccmen een Jan. 31, 
Prances: (Dale SOnns0n scons cacnewawee cuees aoe wacne July 9, 
Noah. Baward: Hammett-.c--cs2nscccesssn SEkiok July 15, 
Janet Boughton Johnson -.....-...--_.--.-------.- Noy 8, 
Mareiret EIGN SLU csscnaeees eeu eskansessceue Dec. —, 
James Martin Johnson.....................-.-... ; 
lames Dotiplad Burt on cccnsoteeweseens cetcenwci« Jan. 16, 
AGd Ansty TWetotis concen accases Lewe2 adieeeseudsees Jan. 19, 
Wallany Wessel JOhWson sooo case swan a snwen dicen May 4, 
Dorollyy eanete Prick. soosschacuseckcceseacuesuce June 1, 
lie Ase BiaiGey 24252 Seek oo anne ooo ee onn July 10, 
aby Ghent 2 aeccascccshco ssn ecentsnceesuchsses Aug. 9, 
Hong Mar Certs. uti ante eeeankoneses Aug. 20, 
fulia Elizabeth Hammett. ..-..<2--14---ssss2sscese Sept. 2, 
urs Willa: (GlagK So < oes ee ce te usulseusaaex Sept. 12, 
Stephen Alexander White-----------.----_-_-_-_- Sept. 19, 


Dean Nravkint Striping. oso 255 eee scsi ele Dec. 24, 


1909 
1909 
1910 
1910 
1910 
1910 
1910 
1910 
1911 
1911 
1911 
1911 
1911 
1911 
1911 
1911 
1911 
1911 
1911 


-F 


Flora Virginia Pepin_---------------------- =e Feb. 19. 1812 
Emest Lawrence Mallory.------------------------ May 25, 191% 
Touise Mindwell Price----------------------~-----2' Tune 27. 1912 
George Riler lreton_---------------------------- June —. Tle 
HMarzld Homer Mallorv--------------------------2 Nov. 8. 112 
Marv Margaret Burt---------------------------- Nov, 26. 1912 
Mary Virginia Ghent--------------------------- Dee, 25. 11% 
Helen Wilson Johnson------------------------- ———$—,, Hl? 
Rohert. Wtf ..-------s--s--<-+------------s65s8-"- —_—__——— 
Richard Marion Huti----------------------------" Jan. 16. 1915 
Katherine Plumer .Johnson-_ -----------------------' July 13, 1913 
Helen Virginia Casady--------------------- ec aeme July 21, 1915 
Boy Baby Clarke.------------------ gaccunwannan so Th Ts 
Sue Elizubeth Mailorv---------------------------- Aug. 27, 1915 
Carolyn Carter White--------------------------- Aug. 30, 1918 
George Price Crawlord_--------------------------- Sept. 3, 1915 
John Cochran Hammett--------------------------- Oct. 31, 1913 
Harold Dale Johnson_---------------------------- Dee, 18, 1915 
Dorothy Belle Pepin------------------------------ Feb, 17, 1914 


here are probably two or three other names and birth dates that 
have not been reported. 


DEATHS. 
Mrs. Jennie GC. Casady_-------------------------- Sept. 19, 190% 
Joby Cochran ----.------------------------------ Nov. 3, 190 
Kennett [merson Johnson----------- RESTSsinmey Juiy (?) 1919 
Mrs.* Catherine Cochran_------------.------------- July 21, 1910 
Noah Edward Hammett-------------------------- Sept. 18, 1910 
Janet Boughton Johnson__------------------------ Apr. 5, 1911 
Clyde R. Bartlett ------------------------------- June 22, 1911 
Baby Ghent esa ca canhgs hel onal tale maaan mat: By BET 
Mrs. Rachel Johnson ~--------------------------- Oct. 1, 1912 
-Wora Virginia Pepin----------------------------- Oct. 13, 1912 
Henry E. Dye ---------------------------------- May 18, 1913 
David Dye Johnson------------------------------ May 26, 1914 
WHO WERE PRESENT. 


Of John’s familun—Ot the twenty Dyes, four were present, of 
George’s seven, none: of Mindwell Price’s fourteen, nine. Of 
Kitty’s family:—Of Marion’s eighteen, eleven were present. Of 
Mary Hutchinson’s twenty-five. nine: of Jchn’s nineteen, none: of 
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Park’s cight. none: of Rebecea’s seventeen, none: of Jves’s six, all; 
af Julia’s fifteen, four; of Jennie’s nine, none: of Nate's seven, 
three. O; William’s family:—Of Rebecca’s nine, four; of Addies 
three, all: of Okey’s two. none. Of Joshua's family:—Of Will’s 
twelve, four: of John’s five, all; of Mary’s two, none; of Enoch’s 
five, none. Of Abram’s family of only ene, none. Of Robert's 
family:—Of Mary's four, all: of Will's four, all; of the three girls, 
all. Of Enoch’s family:—Ot! Bertha’s seven, six: of Will’s four, all: 
of Enoch himself and wife and five girls, all but his wife. Of 
Okeu's family of seven in all, none. Of Dan's famtly:—Of Jim’s 
five, Tom’s three. and Laura, none. Of JLhe's family:—Of Sain’s 
five, Douglas’ two, Ellen’s six, and Bettie’s two, none. Of Sam’s 
family of four, all but Frank's wife. Of Lizzte’s family:—Of Will's 
three, none; of Mary's six, none: Lizzie herself and Martha present. 
Of Dave's famiuly:—Of Vales four, three; of Dana’s two, none: 
of Theodore’s two, both: and Julia and Francis, present. Of Tom’s 
two. both present. 

There were fifteen present from Unele Zachariah Cochran’s family ; 
some nine or ten from Uncle Daniel Dye’s family: five or six from 
lincle Clawson Parker’s family. I have failed to keep the record 
of the exact numbers of each. Others closely counected with the 
family were Aunt Mary Webster, Rachel's sister, and Mrs. W. B. 
Spencer, Aunt Cora’s mother. Among the friends who were present 
were: Dr. A. S. Carman. Dr. A. S. Kelley and daughter Ruth; Mr. 
Drennin, a brother of Mrs. Will Cochran, and Miss Coggswell, a 
niece of Sister Josephine, Miss Salena Pearce, of Marietta, O., and 
Miss Etle] Marie Fenton, of Williamstown. 

Of the forty-seven who attended the first reunion in 1859, the 
full membership of the family then, only nineteen are now living, 
fifteen of whom were present, 


THE COMMITTEES. 


The Committees all responded nobly aud were prompt and faith- 
ful in their work, so that the program of the Reunion was carried 
aut without friction, delay or confusion. Frank and innard John- 
son were the Basket Committee, and did their work well. Charley 
Talbott and W. H. Johnson looked after the lemonade and kept a 
good supply of the refreshing liquid on hand all day. Rex Talbott 
znd Robert Reese. with other helpers, had the canvas up, with tables 
end seats arranged for the dinner and supper. The “three of us 
left,’ with the home folks were the Reception Committee, and we 
were on hand to welcome the guests as they came. W. F. Johnson 
was Train Committee, and made arrangements for the proper trains 
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tu stop. Robert Reese atid his father, Bro. William Reese, were of 
the home folks and were there atready, and so were Committee on 
Grounds, and had the yard and everything in fine shape. Mollie 
Cochran (Mrs. Joe) was Chairman ef the Dinner Committee, with 
Bertha Talbott as Chairmay of the Waiters, and they looked after 
the spread and the serving in a most satisfactory way, as did also 
Hattie Johnson, Chairman of the Supper Committee, and Aunt 
Cora as chairman of the Waiters. Nannie Johnson and Martha 
Carter secured in, Parkersburg the necessary dishes, napkins, «ce. 
We had alsc a Social Committee, of which George Johnson was 
made chairman, but as he was not able to be present the social 
feature was left to take care of itself in the usual way. and nobody 
seemed to suffer from inattention, though by some vigorous stirring 
up, all night have become a iittle better and more generally ac- 
quainted. ‘These committees have not been mentioned in regular 
order but that makes no difference. They all deserve our heartiest 
thanks fur their most efficient service. 


FINANCES: 
The general expenses of the Reunion were as follows: 
Tei dozen lemons (G1 Ui6.2-0. cacy oe senteneaacccaenses $4.00 
Twenty-five. ths. sugar (@ 84 cls.o.-+ 22s ese ee skcewsasccs 2.13 
Paper disnes,. napkins and freight .-=-.-~-..-=-<<-s--+2~25=¢ 2.35 
TOR) eves cmtancax<uxeedtnneseascaeeeeemarn onan! pete 


The following amounts were contributed toward this expense: 


BESS) RGN: fetes oe Sons = te te ae a eee alee $ .50 
Rev: ‘Gy Ry DY cscs ese csccsvccctueckancenescacanesesace 20 
RanoGonh: OOKMON -.>acceaneuetca=aankenwa no eaeaoasaaeeSsoe 25 
Wodie: Revnolds: (asnesdsnSes sen coseesngucniaecwsutudeudess 50 
Rela ad ODWSOI. casncascoe toe so5S 5ose bee ohn ee 50 
Winiie JONNGO, a. oscc cn cece ecm aca ennckecsees ace sccuss 50 

ES TY Bt BE nS en apne a Rte — Bees $2.50 


This leaves a balance of $5.98. As Aunt Cora and myself didn’t 
bring a basket, we thought of taking about $3.00 of this expense on 
ourselyes.’ The bills are already paid, but if anybody feels like 
bringing our part down to $3.00, we shall be glad. Otherwise we 
shall just count it $6.00, lacking 2 cents, and shall not he altogether 


unhappy. 
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AS TO. THE VAVER. 


Bal. due me before issue of last paper_-_------------------- $7.22 

Apr 24, "L4.. ‘stanips and. Envelopes..c.5..2.s.-.-..->--.- 1.20 

“ 2s. 6 Prniters Ball pet ist ee A eh hed ken $.00) 

July 30, * Post Cards and Printing, Invitations.__._-__-- 2 25) 

Total “Espensprs ft) WA co aceerncesctastcobunebe $19.17 
TuSC RIL Ts; 

Mav 6. From Winifred Johnson. -----~---- eee ene te $ .10 
= aay! st Pei hes SMS occa t aaeee wack Setdens 1.00 
a ihe < Mrs bila Garo ~ 22 one sei scao sa eese 0 
rr e  Astiies RANI «wane onaenoRnendeaeckane 1.00 
clam 138 - irs: Ahes AGNEOW cscsnscee nes concteeex 1.00 
et at), OP SUEUIG. “OSI a ot a mi a neil amen 0 
we OS. Sate) Da so ocomaancucnsasepusceucnes= 0 
* 62S: yo SHE? “9 COUSINS co atm mo ecoieeat atm adores eon iere =! 00 
"2 28. OWS SI, ON SO asec coerce paceoee 50 
Fe Stay WCE MICR Dc ccc ca eas avenue Aue eatdecw area es: .5U 
we 28; ee Hertha Tanott 2ac2 aneen taccnkce ccucésuss 1.00 
Re aoe  Haeeree Uo sotsce sao aSte meme easc ms 1.00 
2. 2S, 7 ahs Moo GHNGON 2c cccaccseweSaeas oseceaaes Rs 35) 
me" PS, % MATERR SGUPOD .co.s2ceeaooasus caoeumasce 00 
a 28: e Toimnie “Cartefecs ansscccccaasicccstaxnccase 50 

June 26. ee MGTIO “tte ooo Soo oases a es a aaae eee 28 

July 4. 7 —Medhie shivtehiieon 2.522) os 52s eee est 1.00 
a. * Mini (ORTELOLG oc aeconas ceo coe e Teno oeee 00 
a 2 7 “Crete: *Ballor® che csteteu et teed tes .50 

Aug. 19. Frank “Casady oie anne de weeeee bees 25 
meas ARISES PERS cGestnawasiceeenivectap wes 25 
w, Bae * Dein. Sumiiers: cccvewencucecsaacccceuse 20 
te 6 'Rébecen: (Bookman 2.63223 sh5scesenanwe 25 
aN Os e. ANL SE Oe Ps “Pegtee: a5 ooh oe es ste wo 
a, Bi 7? oa bia. 'ERAMIMNOES |. foe Seabee ph eeowsen ne 25 
" ae, 7 MIQUE: iiss OU REBOUN cate ona w soccer Sa naee 50 
re Bhs utes SReviniGNiS so sccnwceeusecencaben-edx 1.00 
at) WY i PARICY ANCOR oma coe wemeecesacadte: ee. <ehD 
es 7 -URGGG. AMONG Sos eee eeepc dn ou Sock 1.00 
ome ie yy MAST NONNSON | cocanceesscnaamcnaasewsanc 25 


2a. WANA: GREBER. noi ech tohetessccuseses. 25 
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re (OS. * Ruse, Ethel and Minnie Johnson---------- 1.00 
oF DAs a RONR ADORNEON. <so5-coc«owsaee eh eeecceee ee .oU 
rts > Rive Will WOGhTA (S.c oe ee ese cece zo 
get e | Gee Grin: ho es vow wen ea eo nee eee 10 
tae 49 Fe 7? Rime Snitheoirsiso2.-5.500-cceusnnccccs 1.00 
me ORGS a Mary RMalllost? 25.222565 cece eee eee 2.00 
th A a. ed: “ane Bettie eisne? <2 <-ec cnn ween ee 2.00 
ae Ares 2. nde and va sOUnean: .iccceek oss. oes 1.25 
me By. coc AG ARN Ce SCH (a Ra Mie Be ele iy Ces Sea ee 25 
sept. 29. 7  Matlio- Os BANOS os occas ee ae see 1.00 
Teal ose eo 2 oe eke nieces Me ehnnkeeedeaaseeen $26.28 
Subtract ..cc.0cco coon she ces cccsccccesessc 19.17 

Bal actin: 54-6 oe erase seoee coma eusacsss : re Ue | 


I counted the invitations as a sort of a bulletin extra, and put 
the expense here rather than in the Reunion expenses. So we have 
$7.11 toward the present issue, the cost of which all told is $——. 
Printer’s Bill, $15.00; Envelopes and Postage. $1,20, leaving a 
balance needed of $9.09. This issue is especially large, it being 
difficult to make it any smaller, for you all want to hear as much 
as possible about the Reunion. J] am sure there will be a glad and 
prompt response for the amount needed. 


NEWS NOTES. 


We lave xoom for only a few this time. On June 3, 1914. Grace 
Cochran, daughter of Joe Cochran, was married to P. Earl King, 
at Granville, Ohio. On June 18, 1914, Theodore §8. Johnson was 
married to Marion G. Rose at Granvilie, Ohio. On June 28, 1914, 
Silas J. Gallaher was married to Ethel Neill, of Williamstown, 
W. Va. 


On May 26, 1914, our dear brother and your dear Uncle Dave, 
~assed to the blessed home above. He had not been well for several 
years, but was not seriously ill very long before the end came. He 
was very anxious to be spared till after the Reunion, but God 
thought it best to take him on to the happier Reunion above. He 
was laid to rest in the beautiful Oakwood Cemetery in Marietta, 
Ohio. 


On Septeinber 23, 1914, Sallie J. Cotton was married to Mr. Al- 
Trel H. Saunders, of New York. He is an Englshman by birth, 
and has been a journalist most of his life. He is now engaged in 


placing Educational Moving Pictures in schools and colleges. Their 
wddress is 552 Riverside Drive, New York City. “Taddie” says he 
has been a strong Prohivitionist for thirty vears. 


tev. George Dve aud family have moved from Canandaigua, N. Y., 
to Mt. Vernon, Ohio, George having accepted a call to the pastorate 
of the Baptist Church there-—So W. W. Clark and family have re- 
turned from Cuba and are locating at Mt. Vernon, Ohio. Earl King 
and bride (Grace Cochran) will be at Morgantown for the present 
school year, where Mr. King is taking a special course in the Uni- 
versity. 


The present address of Elizabeth C. Johnson (Enoch’s Betsy). is 
318 South Ashland Boulevard, Chicago, Ill. 


The Reunion pictures are very good. There is one of “The Three 
of Us Left,” and a group of the whole family and friends. These 
pictures can be secured at 50 cts. each and Scts. for postage from 
Fisher's Studio, Marietta. Ohio. There was one taken of the spread 
and one of the Cochran family, but I have not heard from them. 


Rena writes, that Aunt Sallie “looks so well” since her summer in 
the country at Bronxville. Rena’s address is 602, W. 125th St. 


Cousin Maggie Sheetz, of Keyser, died last June, and Cousin 
Robert Carskadon died on July 3rd. These dear cousins ever the 
mountains are also passing on one by one. 


I fear matters of importance have been overlooked, but must bring 
this issue to a close. 

With much love, Your Uncle 

Tom. 
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My Dear Sisters, Nephews, Nieces and all: We are a little late 
in bringing you the semi-annual Johnson greetings and news, but 
possibly you will relish this little bulletin all the more, Most of vou 
already know the changes that have come to the family since last 
October, but you will be glad to have a amore definite account of 
them, Onee more, but only once, so far as we know, the death 
anvel has been among ws, and this time struck again a shining 
mark. Your Unele Enoch, the noble patriarch of the family, 
passed over to join the loved ones on the other side, April 2, 1919. 
It was my privilege to be with him the last four days of his life, 
IIe was Conscious almost to the last, but able to talk but little. 
He did not suffer a great deal. and went to sleep very peacefully. 
‘here was a funeral service at the house on Sunday, Apr. 4, and 
another at the Long Reach chapel on Monday, Apr. 4, where he 
was laid to rest in the old home graveyard, beside his first wife. 
A service in his memory was held at the old Long Reach church 
at Sistersville the next Wednesday night, at which I was present to 
participate in the exercises. The 24th of last November was his 
42nd anniversary, which he celebrated at our home in Charleston, 
his daughters Eva and Hattie, and sister Lizzie also being present ; 
Ellen Burt was also present for a day with her three fine children. 
he “three of us left? had a delightful time together for a week, 
and your Aunt Cora and T are so glad we had them all with us. 
There ate but “two of us left” now—and we know not how long we 
shall tarry with you. 

Nhere have been no marriages reported since the last bulletin, 
but Dan Reynolds and Miss Ethel Marie Fenton are to be married 
May 19, and your Uncle ‘Tom has been invited to perform the eere- 
mony. Some more news along this line will probably be ripe for 
the next issue involving a member of the third generation. But we 
mustn’t say anything about it now. 

At least five new babies have joined the family, namely, John 
Iavidson, son of Friend and Margaret Cochran, born Jan. 8, 1915; 
Karl Warner McCoy, Jr.. son of Eari and Isabel Talbott MeCoy, 
born March 14, 1915; Charlotte Anne, daughter of Nex and Ono 
Talbott, born March 17, 1915; Mary, daughter of Earl and Grace 
Cochran King, born March 14, 1915, and Edward Hartman Reisner, 
Jr., son of Edward and Elizabeth Johnson Reisner, born Apr. 8, 
1915.—Bro, Enoch was very proud of his great-grand children, who 


came less than three weeks before his departure.—In the list of 
babies in the last TWenty-Firrit in some way the name of Travis 
Carskadon, son of Tom and Laura Jchnson, failed to appear. Also 
by not giving the names of the parents not a few found it difficult 
io lucate some of them. ‘To help a little, Kennett Emerson, Wil- 
liam Russell and Harold Dale Johnsen (the first deceased). are 
children of Charley Johnson, son of JJoshua’s Will. Dana Wesley, 
Ernest Lawrence and Sue Elizabeth Mallory, are the cluildren of 
Crete Hutchinson Mallory, while Julia Ann and Ilarold Jlomer 
Mallory are Mary Hammett Mallory’s children. Helen Wilson John- 
eon, daughter of Sam, Ike's son, was horn May 25, 1912. If ] had 
the birth date of Tom’s boy—Travis Carskadon—I have mislaid it. 
Some other names and daies have not vet been reported to me. 

Of Bro. John’s family—George, Ada and Ella. Mindwell Price, 
and Friend Dye and family. were at Bro. Tnoch’s funeral. Friend 
Tye, being lis pastor, had charge of the services. Florence Ireton’s 
address is now Blanchester, Ohio. Of Sister Wittv’s family, Mary, 
and Lida Bartlett, and Joe were at the funeral. Mary's children 
wave her quite a surprise with a birth-day gathering and dinner on 
her 72nd anniversary, Apr. 9. <All her children and grand-children 
were present except May and Nitty and families. Marion, and Joe 
and Molly, and Julia, were also there, as were your Aunt Lizzie 
und myself. It was a very happy reunion. Marion’s daughter 
Rina, and family, are living at Macksburg, Ohio, again, The city 
addresses of Mary’s children in Parkersburg are as follows:— 
Friend Hutchinson, 311 Sth St.; Bessie Logan, 1043 Market St.; 
Jonna Summers, 816 17th St.; Lida PBartlett, with her mother, 
2008 Dudley Ave., and Crete Mallory, 2010 Dudley Ave. At last 
ncecounts Friend Huff was stenographer for L. J. Deam, Architect, 
tooms 6 and 7, Foster Building, in TWuntington. Ewart was liv- 
mg on Seventh Ave., above 15th St., and Kenner is again living 
in Middletown, Ohic, 11844; Elwood St.. where he has been a year 
or more. Nothing late from the California contingent. Friend 
Cochran is now President of the City Council of Charleston under 
the new charter. This, with his new haby sets him up pretty 
high. But I think Js head is on pretty tight, and he has a pretty 
strong back bone. He is standing firm for civic righteousness, and 
against political bossism. Maude Cochran, Joe’s daughter, is at- 
tending the Woman's College in Denver, Colorado-—Rose Hammett 
Ghent has moved from Loveland to Littleton, Colorado. No late 
reports from any others of the Cochran family. 

Of William’s family, Rebecca and Addie were at the funeral, and 
the coming marriage of Dan Reynolds has already been referred to. 

Of Joshua’s family, Will and John and their wives were at the 
funeral. Just had a good Ietwr from John. He has written a 
West Virginia song of merit, both words and music by himself. 


EMfie is teaching again at Mannington. Wave heard from Mollie 
Gatts two or three times. She would like to have us all attend the 
great Panama Expesition, and pay her a visit. She hopes also to 
come East and be at the next family reunion. No late news from 
Enoch’s family. Nothing from the one representative of Abram’s 
family. While at Long Reach, I was at the old home two or three 
days. Folks there as weil as usual. Bro, Iteese and Robert were 
there. Kinnard and Roselle were in Charleston not long ago and 
paid us a visit. We were delighted to have them, and they had a 
good time here. Since Brother Enoch’s departure, Rena, Winnie 
and Viattie returned to their school work, and Betsy is at home 
with her mother. Fiva is in Marietta with Cousin Laura Hill, and 
zoes to California with her this month. She was surely a most 
devoted and efficient nurse to her father. I was at Bertha’s one 
might. She is a very dignified as well as a very happy grand- 
mother. Will was made the administrator of his father’s estate. 

Nothing new te report from Brother Okey’s family, and nothing 
special from that of Brother Dan. Of Bro. Ike’s family, | received a nice 
picture of Sam’s three children, and had a card from Dorothy just the 
ether day. from which J learn that Bettie’s baby had a twin brother 
which did not live. Sam is now in the employ of the Santa Fe 
lt. R. Douglas was to have been in Charleston to pay us a visit 
and deliver one of his lectures, Apr. 3, hut the illness and death of 
Rro. Enoch changed his plans. Ellen is now living at Westmore- 
land, Huntington, where Itoe has charge of the enameling works 
at that place. Nothing special to report from the families of Sam, 
Lizzie and Dave, nor that of- your Uncle Tom. 

Have just had a good letter from Cousin Jennie Reynolds, Cousin 
Tom Carskadon’s daughter. She reports some sickness among the 
relatives in Mineral Co., but no special changes since last Fall. We 
met several members of Uncle Zack Cochran’s, and of Unele Daniel 
Dye’s families, while at Tong Reach. There have been no late 
changes among them, Uncle Parker's daughter, Mary Corbitt. died 
ai Waverly, April Ist. She was 94 vears old: also, his daughter-in- 
Jew, Mary Parker, Robert Tarker’s widow, died at Belmont a few 
weeks before. being about 90 years old. We found Jennie, Simon 
Parker’s daughter, quite ill, when at the Reach, but- presume she 


has recovered before this. 
Now, with a statement of the finances of Tite Twenty-Firttr, 
we will bring this issue to a close. 
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The printers threw off $1.00 on account of some errors called to 
their attention. The cost of the present issue including postage 
and envelopes will be $8.00; making the total now needed $10.03. 
Let me have your responses to this demand as soon as convenient. 
Fill up the Treasury, and you shall have a great long letter next 
October, if the Lord so wills it. 

‘With much love, your Brother and Uncle, 
Tom. 
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Dear Sisters, Nephews, Nieces and all: Another Twenty-fifth 
has come and gone, and Lam a little behind in getting our little 
paper te your homes. We have just had the Jubilee Session of our 
Baptist General Association at Parkersburg, which has taken much 
of my time, and a good deal of work has had to be done in getting 
ready for the annual roll call of my church, October 30. So | 
always have my hands full at the autumn time for getting out 
this little paper. Net vety many have furnished me with family 
hews for the past six months, but there have been some changes 
that will be of interest to all. No deaths in our immediate families 
nave been reported since that of Brother Enoch, a notice of which: 
appeared in our last bulletin. The Lord has been good to us. in 
this and in many other ways, for which we should be devoutly 
thankful. 

To begin with Brother John’s descendants, I have nothing new 
from Elijah Dye’s family. Friend Dye has resigned his churches. 
and at present is devoting his attention to his farm on Harmar hill. 
We saw him and his family for a few minutes at the General Asso- 
elation, George is building a fine new house of worship at Mt. 
Vernon, Ohio, where he is now pastor. We had a pleasant meeting 
with hun at the Summer Assembly at Philippi. We learn that 
his daughter, Florence, is teaching now at Sistersville, W. Va. 
Nothing late from George Johnson’s family. We saw Mindwell 
and some of her family at Parkersburg during the General Asso- 
elation. There is a new baby in her family—John Benson Price, 
Jr.,—born to Benson and Gladys Price near Bartlesville, Okla., 
Aug. 3, 1915. So he is J. B. Price the Third. Edith Crawford 
has changed her address to 1018 Lymn St., Parkersburg, W. Va. 

Of Sister Kitty's tribe, I have nothing new from Marion’s family. 
But there is one new baby in Mary Hutchinson’s family—Mary 
Rachel Harris—born to John P. and Kitty Harris, at Huntingdon, 
Pa., May 10, 1915. We saw several of the family while in Parkers- 
burg. At a reception at the Calvary Baptist church we found Lida 
aud. Donna among the: faithful workers there. There js nothing 
special from any of the other families except that of Jennie Casady. 
A letter from Flossie Pepin informs us that she and her family 
have moved westward -over the Cascade Mountains, and are now 
located at Bend, Oregon, “in our new house on our 320 acres of 
sage brush and pine trees.” She says the land is real good and they 
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are well pleased with it. They went over the mountains from 
Chitwoud in their automobile, and the fine scenery more than repail 
them for the rough roads. 

In Brother William’s tribe, there is a new baby in Rebecea’s 
family, born to Silas Gallaher and wife, June 10,1915, They talked 
of calling it Miriam Neill, but I failed to learn just what name 
they had “settled on. Dan Reynolds and Ethel Fenton were married 
according to program May 19. Your Uncle Tom was there to per- 
form the eeremony. They had a very pleasant wediling, took a trip 
East and are now located on Market St., in Parkersburg, at No, 
1215. Dan is in the insurance business there. 

Of Joshua's tribe. I had a hasty supper with Will’s daughter, 
Bessie Grier, in Clarksburg last August. Saw Charlie’s wife and 
children at the laying of the corner stone of the North Parkersburg 
Baptist church during the General Association. They live near that 
ehurch. Also saw Mattie, their mother, there. I got a glimpse of 
John and members of his family also at Parkersburg. Have had 
good letters from Mollie Gatts from her far-off California home. 
but have nothing direct from Enoch and family. All the members 
of this tribe seem to be fairly well and comfortable. 

Have heard nothing lately from the sole representative of Bro. 
Ahe’s family. 

There have been no special changes in Bro. Robert's s family. Rose 
was at the meeting in Parkersburg. She and Mary’s family had 
a good time at Lake Chautauqua in the summer. Had a pleas- 
ant short visit with Will and family in Parkersburg. We did not 
get up to Long Reach this time. 

There are no special changes in Bro. Enoch ’s family since the last 
bulletin. Eva had a fine trip to California, attending the Panama 
F’xposition and visiting a number of the relatives in her rounds, 
among them Mollic Gatts, Cousin Judson Dye, John Cochran’s folks 
and Sam Johnson. The girls have built them a bungalow on the 
old place opposite Sistersville and hope to spend their summers there 
together. We saw Bertha in Parkersburg, and her daughter Char- 
lotte was with us at our home here during the State Educational 
Institute last May. Will has published a “beautiful tribute to his 
father. Josephine and Betsy are together at the Marictta home. 

There is nothing late from Okey’s “family. They were all wel! at 
last accounts. 

Of Dan’s family, I had a long letter from Jim and nice birthday 
greetings from all his family; from Tom also, who, with Laura, his 
wife, gave us a pressing invitation to visit them at their home near 
Norfolk. We were almost on the point of going, and all the North 
Caroling contingent were urging us to come on there also, but 
some things got in the way and we had to give it up. Tom’s baby, 
Travis, was born Oct. 6, 1913. So put that down in your records. 

In connection: with Bro. Ike’s family, it will be remembered by 
some, at Ieast, that he was buried in Riverview Cemetery in Parkers- 


hurg, and that Sister Jennic, his wife, was buricd some nine years 
later at Albuquerque, New Mexico. We have always desired to have 
her remains brought back and buried beside Brother Ike, and I am 
glad to tell vou that that desire has at last been realized. Her son, 
Douslas, cuiaranteed the expense, paying most of it, and Eva stopped 
off on her way home from California and brought the remains back 
with her, and on Aug. 2 they were buricd beside those of her hus- 
hand, and it is a great comfort to us now to think of these loved 
ones as sleeping side hy side in the home city where they lived and 
worked. together for so many years. They probably did more than 
any others. to lay thie foundations for the great prohibition victory 
in our state. Sam and Douglas and Elizabeth had a very pleasant 
reunion at the home of the latter in Manhattan, Kansas, some 
months ago. Alice also was with Douglas there. These latter have 
changed their residence on Claremont Ave. Not very far from 
where they were, but I cannot give the number. Roe Burt called 
in to see us in Charleston not lone ago. I understand that he and 
Ellen have also changed their residence, but not their postoffice. 

I know of no changes in Brother Sam’s family, Sister Lizzie is 
with us as I write for a short visit, on her way to North Carolina 
to spend the winter with her children, Mary and Will. I had 
seo letters from these latter, joining in the urgent invitation men- 
tioned above for a visit to them all. Martha will remain in Parkers- 
burg, and she will not be lonesome, as she has pleasant roomers in 
the house. It was our privilege and pleasure to be entertained with 
them in their home during the Jubilee meeting. Lizzie seems quite 
well and is hoping for a pleasant winter in the Southland, 

Of Bro. Dave’s family, Julia and Frances, with Miss Fanny Dale. 
are still az the old home in Parkersburg, where we had a short visit 
with them, and with Dale also, who was there in attendance upon 
the Association. We have also heard direct from Dana and Theodore, 
and all the family seems to be getting on well. 

This brings us to your Aunt Cora and myself, and we have 
nothing special to report, unless we speak modestly of the honors 
conferred upon us by our Baptist brethren of the state. Your 
Uncle Tom was chosen as President of the General Association a 
year ago, and so had the honor of presiding at the Jubilee Session, 
where, fifty years ago, Bro. Dan was the first President. I was 
re-elected for another year, and your Aunt Cora was elected Presi- 
dent of the State Woman’s Mission Society, But we are moving 
along about the same as ever. ; 

Since our last issue Cousin Sue Carskadon, widow of Consin Ike 
Carskadon, has passed over to the other side. Also, just a few weeks 
ago, Cousin Maggie Johnson, the only remaining member of Uncle 
Toshua’s family, passed away at the home of her late brother, Robert 
Johnson, in Kentucky. She was taken back to the old home in 
Mineral County for burial. 

Not long after the issue of the Jast “T'weENTY-FirtH” I received 
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Once more to the members of the Johnson tribes that are scattered 
abroad. I had fully intended to write cards to representatives of the 
different tribes, and get fresh news and more of it. But here I am 
again with the little paper over-due with just such items as have come 
to hand in the last few months. So far as I know there have been 
no deaths in the last six months in our immediate family, which 
makes over a year since any have left us for the home beyond. so we 
have great reason for renewed gratitude to God for his special care 
and protection. J.et us again take the different families in their 
order. 

John Taylor Johnson—Three families. The children of Elizabeth 
Johnson Dye are Elijah, Friend and George. There are no special] 
changes so far as I have heard since the last Bulletin. Had a good 
letter from George R. Johnson the latter part of February. He 
speaks of a fine trip which he and wife, Ada and Ella had to the 
Pacific Coast. In speaking of Florence and family, he Says “we have 
two grandchildren which of course outdo all the grandchildren that 
ever happened”. Have just lately heard from Mindwell Price's 
family. All are well but no changes to report. 

Catherine Johnson Cochran—This is much the largest tribe of the 
family. One Dec. 12, last, Marion and Sallie celebrated their golden 
wedding. Marion writes that on account of the bad weather there 
were only a few near relat ves present but we enjoyed it all the 
Same. Thanks be to God who has been so good to us during I:hose 
fifty years. We extend them hearty congratulations. There have 
been no changes in the members of his family. There is nothing new 
trom Mary Hutchinson’s family. No late reports from the families of 
John Cochran and Rebecca Huff. Presumably there have been no 
specia! changes. Park Cochran's children are st‘ll in Charleston. 
Lula now resides at the corner of Virginia and McFarland Sts. 
‘Friend has a prominent place in the City Council and is a- leader in 
the consideration of the city’s problems. George still occup‘es a 
prominent place in one of the city banks. I have no late news from 
the families of Julia Hammett, Jennie Cassady or Kate Sheets. I have 
heard of no changes in residence or oithenwise. Joe Cochran may now 
be regarded as a settled resident of Granville, Ohio. Noth'ng new 
from any of his family. 

William Johnson—All three of his children with their families live 
close together at Boaz. Have just lately heard from the neighborhood 
and no changes are noted. But I never have heard definitely as to 


the name of Silas Gallaher's baby. It is reporied, however, to be a 
fine specimen of the genus homo. 

Joshua Johnson—I have just learned that Will's son, Charlie, has 
moved with his family to Boaz, on Okey Johnson's place. John's 
daughter Effie is now with us in Charleston. We have rooming with 
her a friend and excellent girl, Miss Fay Mosteller, and they are teach- 
ing together at Beech Hill, one of the Charleston schools. It is fine 
to have them with us. Enoch’s daughter, Bertha (Mrs. VanCourt), is 
now living at Oakland, California. I failed to get their street address. 
They had a visit with Mollie Gatts not long ago. No other changes 
cre reported in this tribe. 

Abraham Johnson—The only living representative of his family, 
‘s the widow of his son Will, who lives in Camden, N. J. Have heard 
nothing from her lately. : 

Robert Parker Johnson—The whole family were together at Long 
Reach at Christmas, and had a very delightful and profitable reunion. 
All well and no changes to report. 

Enoch Dye Johnson—Eva has been nursing in Sistersville. Just 
heard of her incidentally from Cincinnati on her way to New Orleans 
to a Nurses’ Convention. Had a good letter from Rena after Christ- 
mas. Several Johnsons were in New York at that time and she and 
Will and Hattie had their Christmas dinner together in her flat. They 
were also at Agner Ballard at a Christmas family party. Winnie’s 
sddress is now at Leming Hall, Cafe Girardean. Had a card from her 
in January. I forgot to say that I had a good letter from Eva in Feb- 
ruary. We were about to have a visit from her but she was called to 
nurse Mrs. Talbott, Charlie’s mother, and did not know how long she 
would be there. Through her and Rena I heard from all the members 
of that family. All were well. 

Okey Johnson—Learned through Rena that all were well at that 
time. 1 have failed to write to any of them myself for some t'me, and 
co have not heard direct. Right here I must ask all the families to 
be patient with their Uncle, for it gets more and more difficult every 
day to find time to write personal letters. But you must write me if 
+ou want the family news through The Twenty-Fifth. 

Daniel Dye Johnson—Nothing very late from the members of this 
famity. But no changes have been reported. 

Isaac Hollenbach Johnson—You know that Sam’s father-in-law was 
Rey. L. E. Peters, who, after a long life of great service to the cause 
in West Virginia, passed on to his heavenly home in March. Ollie and 
the family will have the sympathy and congratulations of us all, for 
‘t is the promotion of a great and good and faithful man. Douglas and 
Alice were again unfortunate in los‘ng a new born babe. They too 
have our sympathy. I have heard nothing new from Bettie and Hilen. 

Samuel Johnson—There is good news from this family. Frank and 
Bertha had a baby born Feb. 9, 1916. I have two accounts, one saying 
it’s a gir) and the other that it’sa boy. Ass tthe latter is the Long Reach. 
report we will have to credit that. It was born at the home of Bertha’s 


parents just below Long Reach Post Office where they had moved for 
ihe winter. Its name has not yet been reported. Grandmother “Sis” 
und Mary stayed at Frank’s home above the Reach. 

Elizabeth Johnson Carter—Your Aunt Lizzie made us a short but 
very pleasant visit last November and then went on to Mebane, N. C., 
to spend the winter with Mary. Have heard from her and the folks 
there several times but not very lately. They were all well at last 
accounts, Martha remaining at home in Parkersburg. 

David Dye Johnson—No changes to report. All of the tribe well at 
last accounts. 

Thomas Carskadon Johnson—Nothing new to report, except that 
your Aunt Cora is at present in Indiana. She lef: with her sister Mrs. 
Barber and another lady last Monday (April 24) to attend the East 
Central District Convention at Ind anapolis. This is a convention of 
the National Woman's Mission Society. She expected to go on from 
there to Covington, Ind., to spend a week or two with an aunt. She is 
having-a good time, while your Uncle is living in lonesome ho!low. 

Jeremiah Dale Johnson—He passed away years ago in the prime of 
young manhood, unmarried, and so left no direct heir to represent 
him. He was a noble brother and a splendid young man. 

Many of you will remember our cousins, the McMahons, who always 
uttended our family gatherings. Some months ago the two brothers 
were buried together on the same day. George died of Pneumonia at 
his home across from Raven Rock, and the next day Charley died at 
the Asylum at Athens, O. at the same time Laura was down with 
Pneumonia and not expected to live. She did not know of the death 
uf her brothers for some days after. At last accounts she was wel! 
«gain and at home, had a good girl, with Charley’s son Raymond to 
stay with them of nights. We extend to Laura our heart-felt sym- 
pathy. . 

Rebecca and Jennie Parker, were neither one very well through the . 
winter. They had rather a hard time taking care of each other. We 
trust they are both better by this time. 

I had a good letter from Cousin Judson Dye in January. He says 
that twenty-five of their families, took dinner together at Spurgen 
Beinhorn’s, a son of his sister, Ella, on January 2. They had a good 
time together. I have heard nothing further from any of our col- 
sateral relatives since the last issue. 

I had a nice letter from Miss Saltena Pearce, who expressed her ap 
preciation of our little paper and sent a goodly contribution to help it 
on. She saw the names of so many who had gone to school to her. 
and of other friends. 

I also had another letter from our newly-found old friend, Rev. W. 
S. D. Smith, of Pincknayville, Ill. I should have answered it long ago 
and must do so yet. He speaks of being 71 years of age and not very 
well when he wrote. He is a good and faithful Baptist minister. 

Rena asked me about some pictures of the members of the second 
penezation. JT w'll say that I have on hand a number of pictures that 


Dale Johnson sent me after his father’s death. They are the same 
as those in the Johnson book on sheets 9x7 inches. I have of John, 
about two dozen; of Friend and Kitty, four each; of William, one doz- 
en; of Joshua, six; of Abram, 5; of Robert, 10; of Enoch, one dozen; 
of Okey, four; of Dan, one and one-half dozen;of Ike, eight; of Sam, 
thirteen; of Lizzie. five: of Dave one; of Bro. Carter, one; of Tom, 
about four dozen; of Jerry, six; of John Hutchinson, three; of the 
brothers and sisters together, sixteen; of the brothers, sisters and 
companions, seven: of the old home, four. If you would like to have 
any of these. I will send them for the postage. 1 have the “cuts” of 
nearly all the pictures in the book and might have some more struck 
off if necessary. Remember, too, that I have on hand a number of both 
the Johnson and Carter Memorial Volumes, and will still furnish 
them to any who may want them for $1.25 each and postage, six 


cents. 
The present financial statement for The Twenty-Fifth is as follows: 
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Total RECEIPES? c-cdiv nw pola des} pK yes Hag es AOE Se Ws aa hs Tea es $7.16 
Paid Out— 
Nov, 8. 1915; fOr  BtAMIPsS net sis os e085 Ke e@ ee ee sie venvan $1.25 
Nov. 3.. 1915; fOr ‘CNMVEIODES. <-05 cicis 5 eaeis Soe i SE PETES Poise 25 
Deo. 2 19a; for printing Dill. 4..<< saves asst ss nae es He 7.70 
Total: Maid Sib on sss sso rss eee ara tae es 25 0a $9.25 
Leaving balance Gu@ ME .....-ccevesesvsesascwcreseveruaese $2.09 


I was intormed that I had failed to credit Shelby Cochran with 
something he sent, but forget the amount. Such mistakes will oc- 
cur once in a while, but I try to be careful. Let me know at once 
when you fail to get credit. 

You see that only five persons have paid anything since the last 
issue, and had not some of them pa‘d such goodly amounts I would 
have been much further behind than I am. Now | cannot “ell you just 
what the cost of this issue will be for 1 will send the copy to The 
Banner Company this time, and while Dr. Mitchell has made me good 
terms, I will have to wait to know what the exact bill will be. But 
‘t won't hurt if you send me at least eight or ten dollars. So let me 
hear from you at once. 

With much love to you all, your Brother and Uncle, 
TOM. 


THE TWENTY-FIFTH 


Vol. 4. (SHARLESTON, W. VaA., Noy. 1, 1916. Wwe. B: 














My Dearly Beloved Sisters, Nephews, Nieces, Cousins, and All: 
On October 21 I sent out nine or ten cards to representatives of the 
various Johnson families, and all but one have been answered. I 
was too late to write to the relatives in the Far West, but hoped to 
get some fresh news from them through others. But I know you will 
be glad to get the very latest news from so many. 

We will begin, as usual, with your Uncle John's family. Nelle 
Johnson informs me on Rena's authority that “one of Cousin Elijah 
Dye’s daughters and two of her brothers are attending school at 
Morgantown.” I wrote Minda Price for news from her father’s family 
but learn that she has been very ill with pneumonia, and so I have 
not heard from her. She was much better at last accounts. Her son 
Ben and family have returned from the West and are now at Boaz 
again. They have just moved into part of Addie Reynold’s house. At 
present he is helping in Silas Gallaher’s store. I have no late news 
from the rest of Minda’s family. George Dye is holding forth in his 
new church building at Mt. Vernon, Ohio, where they entertained the 
Ohio State Convention this year. His daughter Florence is now in 
New York, attending Columbia University. I have nothing new 
from Friend bye, nor from George Johnson. 

A number of your Aunt Kitty’s children and grandchildren. cele- 
trated her 100th anniversary at the old home at Salama on the 6th of 
August. Your Uncle Tom expected to be there, but was prevented by 
some important committee meetings. There was a goodly number 
there and they had a delightful time together. No changes have been 
reported in Marion and Mary’s families. They were all well at last 
accounts. ‘There is nothing new from the families of John and Jennie 
or. the Pacific coast. It will be news to many to know that: Jake 
Huff is married again. I have not the date of his marriage, but it was 
several months ago. ‘He married a widow with no children, who 
formerly lived in West Virginia, at Ravenswood, I think, where he 
then knew her. I heard her name but failed to make a note of it. 
She had been living in Los Angeles, where he married her and where 
they now live. She had a store there, which they still keep. I do not 
have their city address. I understand he has done well, and in the 
name of the family I extend congratulations. The Applings are said 
to be doing fine in Fresno, Mr. Appling now having a controlling 
interest in a large store there. They talk of coming East next spring 
and may locate in this section again. I had a glimpse of Triend Huff 





it Huntington a few weeks ago, but learned nothing new from him- 
self and the other boys there. Julia and Ed Hammett have. been liv- 
ing with their son John in East Huntington for some time. We had 
the privilege: of visiting with them for a day at Long Reach in Aug- 
ust. It is reported that Rose will move from the West to St. Mary's, 
where her husband, Blaine Ghent, is to have charge of the new elec- 
tric plant there. Mary Mallory has a new baby boy, born in August, 
but I have neither the exact date nor the name. We visited a little 
with Joe and Mollie also at Long Reach. The girls there invited 
them all up from Salama to dinner one day, Dr. Bennett, their pas-. 
tor, and wife also while we were there. Earl and Grace King are 
now living in Grafton, where Warl is principal of the high school. 
Maud and Morris are both in Dennison University. 

I have had a birthday card and also a good letter from Kate. In 
August she and family moved to Ford City, Penna, where Dale had 
secured 2 good position with Lhe Pittsburgh Plate Glass Co. But 
finding he had to work seven days in the week, they decided to re- 
turn to Columbus after Octover 15th, where Dale secured his former 
position on the civil engineering corps of the Pennsylvania Railroad 
Co. So they are in Colunibus again now, but their city address has 
not yet been reported. Kate says they are all well and happy. I 
beve been much pleased to get a good long !etter from her daughter 
Fidna, who is now located in Charles City, Iowa, where Mr. Clark 
has a position with The Hart-Parr Co., which “manufactures oil tract- 
ors, threshing machines, and other farm machinery.” At present he is 
in the sales accounting department, and also takes care of all Spanish 
work for them But later expects to be sent to South America for the 
ccmpany.” They have two children, Earl, five years old, born Sept. 
12, 1911, end Dorothy Arlee, born Oct. 23, 1915. A boy born in Cuba 
died soon after birth. They are enjoying life in lowa, but like the 
tropics and will be glad to go to South America. 

In Park's family, Friend and Margaret have a new boy, born Sept. 
1, 1916, and they have named him George Gilchrist, after Friend's 
maternal grandfather, and Margaret's father. He has now three fine 
boys. His oldest boy has just recovered from a light case of typhoid 
fever. 

In your Uncle William's tribe, Rebecca Bookman gives a good ac- 
count of them all. The name of Silas Gallaher’s baby is Miriam Neill, 
born June 10, 1915. Okey and Hugh Bookman are in the flouring mill 
business, and DeWitt is still In the store with Silas. Bessie and 
Douglas are both with the Safe Cabinet Co., of Marietta, Ohio, and 
Leslie helps in the mill. Addie Reynolds and son Arthur are in Gran- 
ville for another year. where Arthur is attending the university. Dan 
Reynolds still lives in Parkersburg, and has lately been sick, threat- 
ened with typhoid, but is out again now. Okey anid Laura are as well 


ar usual. He attends to pumping the oi! wells on his lease. 

In Uncle Joehua's tribe, we hear of no change in Will's family. Aunt 
Cora and | had the pleasure of spending a Sunday with John and fam 
ily in their beautiful home on the hill. The boys, Charles and John, 
are busy pumping their oi] wells, and Charles was, aiso motorman on a 
atreet car while we were there. Effie is with us here in Charleston 
again this year. She and her friend mentioned in the last bulletin, 
who has now changed her name to Smith, are teaching together again 
a. the Beech Hill school in the city. The latter lives next door to the 
schoolhouse aud Effie takes her noonday meal with her. 

I had a good letter from Mollie Gatts in September. She and Silas 
are both guite well and happy. They have homes both at Palo Alta 
and Los Ciatos, their regular address being at the latter place. Mollie 
spent about three months ir the summer at Palo Alta, looking after 
their property there: They are adding two more rooms to their home 
at Los Gatos. They report a very pleasant visit from Emma Timms, 
whom some of you knuw. She says “Enoch writes me that his family 
is all with him and they are all well.” His daughter, Bertha Van 
Court, whose home is in Oakland, Calif.. spent the summer with her 
parents in Idaho. 

Nothing new from your Cousin Lou, Abram’s daughter-in-law. Efforts 
are being made to use Abram's old home for the purpose for which 
he left it. Rev. H. Cofer has been there and in charge for several 
years, and a few old people have been cared for. But Bro. Cofer has 
now given it up, and a man by the name of Kiger will take charge. 
Owing to the limited income of the farm, it seems impracticable to 
provide for any number of old people there. 

We have a good account of Uncle Robert's tribe. We were at Long 
Reach for a visit in August, and now we have a good long letter from 
Ethel. TheReeses are still at Struthers, Ohio. Robert worked awhile 
and soldiered awhile in camp, and is now back in Marietta college for 
his last year there. Elizabeth Reese was at Long Reach: while we 
were there, and she is now a 8weet and most attractive young lady. 
Rose went home with her for a visit. :She is now in the senior class 
o? the hich school at Youngstown. Will's son Kincaird is now in Den- 
nison university, and Rozelle is a senior in the Parkersburg high 
school. The girls at Long Keach are well and happy, and the whole 
‘tribe is in good shape. 

‘Of Uncie Enoch’s family, Eva is in Granville nursing. No changes 
in Bertha’s family. They are all well. Will's son Lowell was graduat- 
ed from Dennison university last June with the highest honors of the 
irstituticnu, and Is now 1m Madison, Wis., as assistant teacher and tak- 
ing post-graduate work. 

We spent a very pleasant week in August with Rena and Hattie in 
their new home opposite Sisterville. They were hard at work putting 


ou the finishing touches, having a cistern dug, etc. Winnie came 
slong later, also Will and Augusta, but we did not get to see them. 
They have a beautiful new home overlooking the Ohio river and Sis- 
tersville, on the other side. The girls will all spend their summers 
there. Your Aunt Josephine and Betsy are still at the old home near 
Marietta, and were well it last accounts. 

Your Uncle Okey's family are still all together or near each other in 
New York city. Your Aunt Sally is quite well. She and the girls 
stayed in the city last summer; but Agnes and Charles Ballard had a 
fine trip to Virginia, visiting the Natural Bridge, uray Cave ani over 
places. They expect to take a trip to California after Christmas to 
visit Charles’ father. “‘Taddie” and Alfred Saunders are well and liv- 
ing in the same place. P sy - 

Laura Dale gives a good account of Uncle Dan’s family. She had 
quite a visit this last summer with Jim and Tom. She kept house for 
Tom in Norfolk and tock care of Travis while Tom and Laura took 
quite a delightful trip to Maine. She says Travis “is one of the bright- 
est and dearest children” she has ever seen, “and is such a perfect 
picture of health.” Tom has a “Hudson Six” and they had many de- 
lightful trips to the ocean in ir. 

Jim's family are all well except Virginia, who has never recovered 
from her seige of typhoid some time ago. Little James is just past 
six and is going to school now. Mary Martin is a senior n the high 
school. What a joy it would be to see all these dear children! Laura 
herself is now taking a course in Shakespeare in the university, to- 
cether with her other work in school. 

We have also the Ictest from your Uncle Ike’s family. Sam and 
Olla were well in their southwestern home. But they must be lone- 
some witnout Dorothy, who is now with Douglas in New York, at- 
tending the Horace Mann school there. Several haye written me 
about Dorothy and say lots of nice things about her. She made the 
trip from Arizona to the great city all by herself. We all congratulate 
her on this great privilege and opportunity. Douglas and’ Alice ‘are 
reported as well, and as having had a delightful trip to Niagara Falls 
and Mackinaw Island, und later a two weeks’ stay at Lake George. 
Cynthia Martin spent mest of the summer with them. Betty and Ed. 
Reisner and little son Edward were East during the summer visiting 
at West Lafayette, Parkersburg, Morgantown, and at Ed’s home in 
Pennsylvania. They did not go to New York on account of the in- 
fantile paralysis then prevailing there. They returned home in Sep- 
tember and were all well when last heard from. We are sorry we 
did not get to see them while in West Virginia. |“Ed was head of the 
summer sthool of Kansas State Agricultural College, and is acting 
head of the department of education this winter.” 

men and Roe Burt nave moved from Huntington back to West La- 


fnyette. They were on the farm (there all summer, but are now in the 
town again. Roe is in the enameling plant there. Little Betty is now 
in school and enjoys it beyond words to express. They are all well 
and happy. 

I have just learned of one event that took place a few weeks ago 
that has deeply touched my heart, as I am sure it will the hearts of all 
tue Jonnson family. As you will recall, the bodies of your Uncle Ike 
aud Aunt Jennie now lie side by side in Riverview cemetery at Park- 
ersburg. The State W. C. T. U. had its annual meeting there last 
month. On Tuesday afternoon they went out, about a hundred strong, 
und held a memorial service at these graves. Sister Julia in writing ° 
of it says: “It was a beautiful service, held in the late afternoon of 
Tuesday of that week. There were several addresses, some good music 
and lovely flowers -plaved on the graves. Mrs. Merrick read a very 
jliterestinz memcriai, and the tributes to Ike, and Jennie, and Dave 
were fine * * * The services closed just at sunset, singing ‘Blest 
Ge the Tie That Binds.” It was all planned znd wrought out by Mrs. 
Merrick, and she surely deserves our highest appreciation for this 
beautiful tribute to these loved one of ours. It was a most appropriate 
service also in view of the work that Ike and Jennie, and Bro. Dave 
also had done in supporting and building up the W. C. T. U. 

Of Uncle Sam’s family, “Sis and Mary still live up back of the old 
Davenport place. Ethel and Elizabeth Reese had a nice visit with 
them in the summer. Frank and Fertha are still with Mr. Ho!mes be- 
low Long Reach, and Ethel says “vou ought to see little Robert Frank- 
lyn Johnson—he is just as dear and sweet as a little Johnson boy 
ought to be.” ; 

Your Aunt Lizzie is stiil in North Carolina, but she is expecting to 
cone home some time this month. We are expecting a visit from her 
or. her way home. She has not been very well much of the time. but 
seems to have enjoyed her year in the South very much. Will and 
family still live in Raleigh and seem to be well. Mary and her inter- 
esting family are as wel as usual.’ They had a sad experience some 
months ago in the tragic death of Sam’s brother, Dave White. He 
was killed in an automobile accident, living but a little while after he 
was hurt. Martha has been in charge of the home in Parkersburg 
while her mother has been away. We saw her but a few minutes in 
August, when she was quite well. 

Mary gave her mother a birthday celebration at Mebane, August 2, 
in honor of her 75th anniversary. Your Aunt Cora and I were urgently 
invited but we did not see our way to go. Neither could Martha be 
there, so they had only Will and his family to come from Raleigh. 
Your Aunt Lizzie received quite a large nunrber of presents. It was 
eur pleasure to send her a handsome brooch, which she appreciated 


very much. She also had a whole bis shower of posta! cards and 


letters. She was feeling unusually well that day, and they all had a 
delightful time. We were sorry we could not be with them. 

There have been no material changes in Uncle Dave's family, ex- 
cept that Julia and Francis and Fanny Dale have moved out of their 
cld home on the hill to 1122 Avery street, straight one square below 
the old place, which is now used as a nurses’ hone. The folks are 
very pleasantly located, and seem to be well contented. Frances is 
very much interested in the suffrage movement and is taking an active 
part to secure the adoption of the amendment, which is to be voted on 
next Tuesday. Most, if not all the Johnsons in these parts seem to be 
in favor of woman suffrage. Dale, Jennie and children are back in 
Morgantown after their vacation, while Dana and Theodore and theirs 
are still in statu quo. ne , 

We have now come to your Uncle Tom and Aunt Cora, who are al- 
ways last on the list. We are very much in statu quoals). | attended 
the Northern Baptist Convention at Minneapolis last May. Enjoyed 
the trip and the convention very much. Met our cousin, Evangelist 
Bob Johnson, there and spent a night with him at his summer home at 
Lake Minnetonka. We had a delightful time together. The first of 
August, your Aunt Cora and I went to Philippi and attended our sum- 
mer assembly for a week. Then we went on to Sistersville and spent 
a week with Rena and Hattie, as previously related. Then on to the 
old home at Long Reach for five days; on to Williamstown and Boaz, 
tc John Johnson’s for a couple of days; on to Parkersburg in their 
auto, for 2 couple of days with Wade Spencer, your Aunt Cora’s broth- 
er, and some brief calls on otber relatives there; and finally on to 
Point Pleasant for a duy at the Teay’s Valley Association, and then on 
home again. We had a very delightful vacation. Since that, we have 
attended our locai and general associations, and we are now at home 
for the winter, and are entering on a great revival campaign. Chap- 
man and Alexander are to come here November 12th and remain at 
least five weeks. We z2zre hoping for a great meeting. 

The above items are taken from the following letters, most of them 
just received in answer to cards sent out: From Mollie Cochran, Kate 
Sheets, Edna Clark. Rebecca Bookman, Mollie Gatts, Ethel Johnson, 
Rena Johnson, dattie Johnson, Nelle Johnson, Laura Johnson, Ellen 
Burt, Aunt Lizzie and Aunt Julia. I wish I could have given you the 
letters themselves, as I could not put in all the interesting details. I 
am sorry I did not have more news from those who live in the Far 
West, but I was too slow to send out any cards of inquiry to them. 

I have not heard of any special observance of the “25th” this year. 
It was a lovely day here at Charleston, reminding us very much of 
those old anniversary days at Long Reach. We did not observe it in 
chy special way ,but thought of it and enjoyed the memory of the 
olden days. Why not begin now to plan for a return tg the old home 


in 1919? If any of us older ones should be called away before that 
time, there will doubtless be those left who will plan for the quin- 
tennial family gathering. 


There is nothing especially new from our collateral relatives. Ethel 
writes me that Becca Parker has not been a bit well of late though 
s¢me better when she wrote; and that cousin John Parker's Becca is 
now with her sister Lizzie at Delaware, Ohio, where Lizzie's two 
children are in college. Ethel had also just received a good letter from 
her Aunt Bettie, her mother’s sister, and the widow of cousin Robert 
Dye. She is now &! years old, yet “writes just the best letters you 
ever saw.” One of my ivembers just hom:e from a western visit, brings 
sreetings trom cousin Eva Hill. new of Seattle, Wash. No changes 
ave been reported among the Cochrans/across the river from Long 
Reuch, ncr among the Hills, Dyes, McMahans or others. I had a few 
items which I have mislaid or forgotten, but nothing I believe of 
special importance. 


Ul 
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God’s special goodness to us as a large family has continued through 
the last six months. “T beseech you, therefore, brethren. by the 
mercies of God, that ye present your bodies a living sacrifice, holy, ac- 
ceptable unto God, which is your reasonable service.” Rom. 12:1. We 
should all be loyal to Him who has been so good to us. I do hope that 
every member of the family will be a faithful follower of Christ. and 
that all will stick firmly to the old gospel, to ‘‘the truth as it is in 
Jesus”; and may “God keep us from falling” into any of the destruc- 
tive errors of the day. May the Lord richly bless you all. 


The financial statement of the past six months is as follows: 


Receipts. 
May 1, 191f—Joe Cochran ............. § 1.00 
May 26, 1916—Winnie Johnson .......... .10 
May 2, 1916—Theodore Johnson ....... 2.10 
May 26, 191f-—-Jusephine Johnson ........ 1.00 
May 29, 1916--Lula Harold .............. .30 
June 6, 1916—Fried Huff ...:éccscacccex .04 
June 17, 1910—-Mrs. Ella Irwin........... .10 
Jun: 20. 1936—Douglas Johnson .......... 1.00 
July 12, 1916—Donna Summers .......... .20 
Aug. 14, 1916--Rena Johnson ............ .00 


Aug. 15, 1916—Hattie Johnson ........... 1.00 


Aug. 18, 1916—Rose Johnson ..........-- .50 











Aug. 21, 1916—John Johnson ............ .00 
Sept. 10, 1916—Mollie Gatts ........--+..+. .30 
Oct. 17, 1916—Hattie Johnson ........... 12 
Oct. 25, 1916—Mrs. Okey Johnson........ 1.00 
Oct. 30, 1916—Edna Clark ..........ce.:; .50 
Weta acca did as hkS bee se seen a $10.51 
Disbursements. 
May 1, 1916—Balance due me........... $2.09 
May 13, 1916—-For stamps .......-.+--++-- 1.25 
May 15, 19168—-For envelopes .........--.- . 25 
June 25, 1916--For 200 copies “25th”...... 5.00 
Oct. 2, 1916—For postal cards.......... 10 
Wotel 2¢chcctswcweseest itu een eee” $8.69 
Balance: it BANG. 6. oo Vise iee Saas Sesees $ 1.82 


The present issue of the paper will doubtless cost more than the 
last, but I cannot know what it will be until I get the bill. So it won’t 
hurt to send me enough to put me ahead somewhat. I very much ap- 
preciate the support you are giving our semi-annual News Letter, and 
hope you will keep it up. If 1 have tailed to give anybody. credit for 
money sent, don’t fail to let me know at once, so that I may remember 
when you remind me. 

With much love to you all, your Brother, Uncle and Cousin, 

. ‘ TOM. 
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Beloved Sisters, Nephews, Nieces and All: Another half year has 
rolled around, and this time some sad changes have come along with 
it. But God’s blessings are still falling upon our great family circle. 
You are anxious to know all you can learn about these changes, and 
so I shall at once proceed to tell you all I can about the different 
families in order as heretofore. 

The sad changes have been in Bro. John’s family. I have learned 
nothing new from the three Dye Boys and their families. George’s 
daughter, Florence, has a position in New York City. Just what the 
other children have been doing the past winter I have not been 
informed, but suppose they have all been well and doing well. 
Sorrow has come, however, to the homes of both George and Mindwell, 
for George and Ben Price have both been suddenly taken from us. 
On the 14th of last November, before you had received the last issue 
of this paper, Ben Price, Mindwell’'s husband, came to his death in 
a very unexpected and distressing manner. After dinner on that day 
he was apparently in his usual health, and went out to make some 
preparation for butchering the next day. Failing to return in the 
evening when he was expected, Mindwell and Maud went out to look 
for him. They called ‘but no answer came. They looked about in 
the verd and fields, but he was nowhere in sight. They then began 
to look for him in the out buildings, and in the buggy shed they 
found him, with his head and shoulders lodged in one of the wheels 
and his feet and legs in the bed of the buggy. His body was lifeless 
and cold. A pole, which he was putting up on which to hang the 
butchered hogs, was lying across the buggy bed. He was evidently in 
the act of putting it up when he suddenly dropped and apparently 
passed away without a struggle. The funeral services were held next 
day at the home, attended by a large number of the relatives and 
friends, and conducted by Rev. J. F. Cost, a former pastor of the 
Williamstown Baptist Church. He was laid to rest in the graveyard 
nearby where so many of the Johnsons are buried. Your Aunt Cora 
ond I happened to be in Parkersburg attending the wedding of Miss 
- Virginia Pennypacker, Cora’s cousin, and we attended the funeral 
services. George Johnson with his wife Ada, and Ella were there also. 
Atbout two months after, in January (I failed to make a note of the 
exact date) George was taken in much the same manner. Their home 
is about one mile out from Loveland. Ella had met the train and 
taken her father out home. He seemed to be in good spirits and in 
the best of health. She then returned to the depot to meet her 
mother, who had been at Florence’s. When they returned home 





George was nowhere to be seen nor did he answer their calls. Ella 
thought at once of her Uncle Ben, and went to the out buildings, and 
found him in a little cabin or woodshed, helpless and apparently un- 
conscious, but still alive. He was taken to the house and the doctor 
was called. This was about 5:30 P. M., and he lived till 10:30. He 
was unable to speak, though he gave evidence that he was conscious 
and knew them until about two hours before the end. When in 
Parkersburg a few weeks ago, I met Ada and Ella on the street, and 
I obtained most of these particulars directly from them. The body 
was placed in a vault at Chillicothe, to be removed to Boaz for burial 
later. Florence was quite ill at the time but has since recovered. 
George was only twelve days my junior and he was one of my favorite 
playmates in our boyhood days. So far as I know there have been no 
other changes in the different branches of this family. 


In Sister Kitty’s large family there are several items of interest to 
note. We learn that Marion has not been well of late on account 
of leakage of the heart. We extend him our sympathy but hope he 
may be spared to us for quite a while yet. We have heard nothing 
new from the other members of his family. We had a good long 
letter from Mary Hutchinson in January, but she reports no special 
changes among the different members of her family. Dear Mary, like 
the most of us older ones, has been looking back at the failures and 
blunders of life. But the upward look and the forward look are better. 
Our blessed Saviour smiles on us with sympathy from above, and 
points us to the haven of rest before us, while he says to us 80 
soothingly, “Let not your heart be troubled.” A long letter from 
Laura Cochran, gives a good account of her father’s (John Cochran's) 
family on the Pacific coast. Maggie Strickling is now living at 1532 
Cassill] Place, Hollywood, Los Angeles. They have bought a grocery 
store there and are doing well. Joe is in business with his father. 
Roy is in the high school and helps in the store on Saturday. while 
Howard, the second son, is in the newspaper business. Laura thinks 
it would be “good to see what a nice family they have.” Roy Cochran 
is married to a very dear girl, one that seems to be just the right 
one for him. He is living in Bakersfield, Cal., at 2728 K. St. He is 
in the hardwood floor business and is “doing very well indeed”. His 
wife was Miss Mary E. Ticknor of Springfield, Il]., and had taught 
school for some years. They were married December 6, 1916, by Rey. 
C. E. Griffin, pastor of the First Baptist Church of Parkersfield, in his 
study at the church. Bro. Griffin was pastor of the Calvary Baptist 
Church here in Charleston for several years, where just fifteen years 
before I had married him and Mrs. Griffin. Rose and her husband, 
at Coaling, have an automobile, in which they paid Kate Appling a 
visit at Fresno, some weeks ago. “Rose’s boys are all in school and 
doing nicely.” Elizabeth and husband, Dr. Davis, are doing fine at 
Kelso, Wash. He has had ‘a well equipped hospital for over a year. 


Laura visited them last summer, and had a fine time motoring and 
viewing the wonderful scenery up the Columbia river to Porland. I 
wish I could give you all of this good letter. Laura, Dick and their 
mother are still together getting on nicely. Mattie’s younger sister, 
Mrs. Stealy, has been with them for over a year. Dick is in the 
Medical College and has one more year. Laura has been on a case in 
Passadena for over a year, and goes home twice a week. Park’s 
family is still in Charleston with no special changes since last fall. 
Friend was a candidate for the nomination of mayor this spring, but 
the old time politicians succeeded in defeating him. He is still a 
member of the city council, and is not without a good deal of in- 
fluence there. Friend is not much worried with: the grafting and law- 
breaking politicians, but the way the good people let them pull the wool 
over their eyes makes him awful tired. 

A good letter from Kate Appling gives a good report of members 
of the Huff family. Her father, Jake Huff, of whose marriage you 
were told in the last bulletin, is now living in San Gabriel, Calif., 
nine miles from Los Angeles. “They have a comfortable little bunga- 
low and enough land to do quite a little gardening.” His wife dis- 
posed of the confectionary business in which she was engaged when 
they were married, in exchange for other property. Jake has had 
some trouble with his eyes, but otherwise they are well and happy. 
Friend and Norman are still in Huntington. Kenner is living at 234 
llth St., Middletown, Ohio. He has five children, three boys and two 
girls. They are reported as well and getting on nicely. Ewart and 
family are now living at 1208 W. Delaware Ave., Toledo, Ohio. He is 
working in an automobile factory there and is “getting along very 
well”. Kate herself has three boys living. They lost a baby boy in 
1914. The youngest living is Alfred Neel, born January 8, 1911. They 
are all healthy and doing fine. Sorry I can’t give you all of Kate's 
good letter. No change reported in Joe’s family since last fall. He 
reports his purpose to farm the old place on a little larger scale this 
year to help Uncle Sam out in his time of need. Julia and Ed 
Hammett are still living with their son, John, at 2934 Staunton Road, 
Huntington, W. Va. Ed, however, has gone to Waverly for the sum- 
mer to work the Ogden farm, which belongs to his daughter-in-law. 
He thought that was the best way he could help his country in the 
war with Germany. Rose and family are now living at St. Marys. 
and I hear of no changes in Mary’s family since our last bulletin. But 
there is a new baby at John Hammett’s home. George Ogden Hammat 
(this name seems to be spelled both ways) born, February 28, 1917, 
weight 5 1-2 lbs. Can he ever hope to be as big as his granddaddy? 
Julia herself has had serious sieges of pneumonia, and also of asthma 
again, but was fairly well at last accounts. I have nothing recent 
from Jennie Casady’s family. I presume there have been no special 
changes there. I have tried to get Kate Sheets’ present address in 


Columbus, but have failed thus far. But I have had several good 
letters from her daughter, Edna, who is still at Charles City, Iowa. 
They expect to camp out again this summer, and are expecting a 
visit from her mother and Dale and Ruth. Mr. Clark is now foreign 
sales manager of the company with which he is connected. They 
have called for their letters from George Dyes’ church at Mt. Vernon, 
and will identify themselves with the Baptist church at Charles City. 

I have heard of no changes in Brother William Johnson’s family. 
They are doubtless as well as usual 

Of Joshua’s family, I have nothing new from Will and his children. 
But I have had a recent letter from John T. and wish I had room for 
it all. He reports all as well as usual. Effie is still with us in 
Charleston, and I will say to her father that she is behaving herself 
very well indeed, and we are s0 glad to have her. John indulges in 
gome impressive reminiscences about our boyhood days, especially 
up at the old Twenty-Fifth. He gives some interesting items about 
the Abram Johnson place, with which he is now connected as one of 
the trustees, while he and Silas Gallaher have ‘been appointed an 
advisory committee to look after the farm. He says, “We have made 
a three year contract with Mr. Charles Kiger to keep two old people 
or to pay annually three hundred dollars rent. He is to repair all 
fences and out buildings and to pay one-third of the cost of the 
bridge. We received two old people last November when Mr. Kiger 
took possession. They are well pleased, they say. Mr. Kiger has the 
farm looking neat and clean. He would be pleased to have any of 
the folks interested to call. On account of the expense of the old way 
of running the place, we had to sell part of the farm (63 acres). We 
have now to our credit, I think, in notes and cash about eighteen 
hundred dollars.” I have nothing recent from Mollie and Silas Gatts. 
I received a letter from Enoch from Hillsboro, Ore., in January. The 
Van Courts (Bertha and husband) are back in Portland again. Mr. 
V—— having been transferred to the General North West Southern 
Pacific office. They were living in an apartment house then, but 
expect to buy them a home there soon. Ora was also in Portland 
when he wrote. The street and number were not given. Enoch 
expected to return to Payette, Idaho, in February and his wife later 
to be there with his bees all summer. He says, “we were all together 
again last Sunday in Portland, including the Van Courts, just a little 
family re-union. It made me think of the Long Reach re-union 
although there were only five of us.” 

I still have nothing from Lou, the sole representative of Abrams 
family. 

Good Long Reach letters always keep us informed about Robert's 
Family. But there are no special changes to report. Robert Reese 
and Kinnaird Johnson are in training for the war, and Rozelle was 
anxious to join the Navy, and it was decided that he should do 50. 


But circumstances and further thought on the advice of friends and 
relatives changed his mind, and he decided not to go at present, to the 
great relief of his parents and Aunties. 

A good letter just received from Bertha gives a good account of 
Brother Enoch’s family. Eva is still in Granville, and has been laid 
up lately with Rheumatism, but was better at last accounts. Nothing 
special from Will and his family. Bertha’s folks are well, though Rex 
has been complaining some. They had a good visit from Isabel and 
her boy not long ago. Rena is well and active in her New York work. 
Winnie has not been so well and will not teach this summer, a part 
of which she will spend in Chicago. Hattie was hurt not long ago in 
a grandstand accident but keeps at her work. The girls will doubtless 
spend part of the.summer together again in their new home at Cherry 
Hill. Had a note with enclosure from Sister Josephine last month, 
from which I infer that she and Betsy are well. 

Nelle has given a good account of Brother Okey’s family. It is 
good to know that Sister Sallie keeps well, and we all congratulate 
her on reaching her four score years of age. Agnes and Charles had 
a fine visit in California last winter. All the rest of them are well 
and busy, with nothing special to report. ; 

Nothing new from the tribe of Dan, except that Nelle says Tom 
called on them some time ago, and intimates that his physical 
dimensions were considerably enlarged. 

I have nothing recent from Brother Ike’s family, except that 
Douglass had a leading part in the great patriotic demonstrations in 
New York. He sent me a paper containing an account of the great 
meeting there, and referred to it modestly as a “little stunt’ which 
he had pulled off. We are proud of his patriotism and of his ability 
to bring things to pass. 

Sam’s family were reported as well though “Sis” had had quite 
a sick spell some months ago. 

Lizzie is still in the South unless she has returned very recently. 
I had a good letter from her in January, also one from her little grand- 
daughter, Carolyn, written in modern hieroglyphics and loaded down 
with kisses for her Uncle Tom and Aunt Cora. I saw Martha for a 
few minutes in Parkersburg last month, and found her well. Lizzie 
was planning then to come home soon. 

Dave’s family were all as well as usual. I spent the night at 
Julia’s while in Parkersburg attending our April board meeting. 
Frances had recently paid a visit to New York City. 

Your Uncle Tom and Aunt Cora are quite well at present; except- 
ing some lingering colds. I had quite a severe spell of the ’grippe 
during the holidays, which kept me in for about two weeks. We are 
planning to attend the Northern Baptist Convention at Cleveland, 
May 14-22. The Chapman-Alexander meetings, which were to have 
been held here last fall, were first postponed and then called off 


owing to the illness of Mr. Chapman. Perhaps this will be a good 
place to express our thanks to the many members of the family who 
sent us Christmas cards and other tokens of remembrances. We 
received over one hundred from relatives and friends. Owing to ill- 
ness and other hinderances we not only failed to acknowledge most 
of the cards and presents sent us, but failed to send out as many 
as usual ourselves. But your remembrances were appreciated and 
we hereby express our thanks for them all. | 


As to our other relatives and friends, I am sorry to tell you of 
the death of Rebecca Parker, who lived next house below the old 
Long Reach home. The older members of the family and most of 
those who have attended our later reunions will remember her. I do 
not think she was ever absent from any of our family gatherings. 
Her grandmother and the grandmother of the children of the older 
members of the Johnson family were sisters, while the grandfathers 
were cousins. Rebecca was in ill health for some time and finally 
passed away January 15, 1917. Her sister Jennie is thus left alone at 
their old home, and what arrangements she has made for the future, 
I have not yet learned. 

There is nothing late from the Cochran family across the river 
from the old home. Shelby’s daughter, Maude, is still in Charleston 
with a position in the McMillan hospital. : 

Cousin Laura Hill was in Charleston some months ago visiting 
her nerhew Edgar Hill. We were glad to have her in our home also. 

I still hear from our old friend, Rev. W. S. D. Smith, of Pinekney- 
ville, Ill. On receipt of the last number of the “Twenty-Fifth”’, he 
writes, “The coming of Vol. 4, No. 9, of the little historic summary of 
one of the best families that has lived this side of ‘Exodus’ does me 
good like a medicine.” We all appreciate this compliment to the 
family. Bro. Smith has been somewhat afflicted for some time and 
had to give up part of his work, but he is still thankful and happy in 
his advanced age. 

I also received a note from Mrs. Hester Wilhelm, of Friendly, ex- 
pressing her appreciation of a copy of the Bulletin sent to her. She 
was formerly Miss Hester Monteith, living a mile below the old home, 
and a special friend of the family. 

And here is a sentence from a letter from Cousin Bob Johnson, 
the Evangelist, to whom a copy of the last Bulletin was sent: “I am 
writing to acknowledge with deep gratitude a copy of the 25th mailed 
November 1, to me. I cannot tell you how much I appreciate this, and 
would like to enter my subscription if you will kindly tell me what 
amount will become necessary that I might follow the family with 
the rest of the friends.” I will say, Cousin, that we have no sub- 
scription price. The expenses are being paid by the voluntary con- 
tributions of the family. Our cousin, Robert E. Johnson, is one of the 
most successful evangelists of the day. His permanent address is 


602 Lakeside Building, Chicago., Ill. 

Perhaps it is well that I do not hear directly from all the members 
of the family before each issue of this paper. It would make the 
letters too long.’ But do please keep me informed of any changes in 
any of your families. Don’t fail to give me the new address when 
there -are changes of residence. Always give names and dates of 
births, marriages, deaths, etc. 

The financial statement for the last six months is as follows: 


Receipts. 
1916. 
November 16. George R. Johnson............-.....- $2.00 
November 16. Friend Dye .....c.cccsccscccsccccvecs 1.00 
November 16. George Crawford ...........seeeeeee- 25 
November 23. Eva V. Johnson ..............+s+005- 1.00 
November 23. W. D. S. Smith. .......ccccccvcerccees .04 
November 25. Francis D. Johnson ..............++.. 25 
November 25. Winifred Johnson ............0-s0e5- .10 
December 26. Mary Mallory ........cecccsecevevees 1.00 
December 9G). Daura Bil 2 ct igeew seis sssavewsness .25 
December 26; Wva- Bil nc sss. vic isecs ads 0 cece eesesn’s .25 
1917. 
January 24. Mary Hutchinson ...........c.ceccees 1.00 
January’ 24: Crete Mallory .icsscsceccccvcsccecses .50 
January 24.. Liyda -Bartiett, ...0cis0sers.0stsees eases .50 
January 24: |B. FT: JORNGON:. §.6.66.ccc0 seas daseet eons .50 
March 2. John C, Hammat ...sicccccscscossesss 2.00 
April 19:. Mra. EB. D. JODNSOD 16.655 s cc ceeaviasaas 1.00 
April On. Leura Vi COCKE: 6. gidedce cade ees sak 1.00 
April 26. Kate Apple. 2 sedisis cv vices grass 0500 .50 
VOCED 5 xs Saas eich Rds aves Seb eo Se $13.14 
Balance on hand November 1, 1916........... 1.82 
pnd, TORY sarees Hos Fee Saks ess $14.96 
Disbursements. 
1916. 
November 10. 125 Stamped Envelopes .............. $1.37 
December 4.. 200 Copies “25th” .........ccccceneves 8.00 
WOLBY es ccd lees a eMC AP Rae Meee $9.37 
May 3: 492%.. Balanee.Ono Rend: « asics o00 2 na dseee ac baes\e $5.59 
THIS TSHR. “Will CORE is catocce casas -caGits toe de Risen $11.35 
StamNedGTVGlONGB, 6.6.60.5 5 x0 ce a oe AFH odes 4G aware 1.37 
TOtal, oc sss ads PbS bbe Kis a s5 ewes $12.72 
Amount stil] meeded ........... eee ee eee reece vcees 7.13 


Let this be sent in as soon as convenient. You are doing fine in 
keeping the little paper going. The Editor is glad to do his part with- 
out salary and willing to advance expense money when necessary. But 
let his pocketbook be refilled as soon as possible. 

With much love to all, Mostly, Your 

UNCLE TOM. 


1423 Lee St., Charleston, W. Va. 
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My Dear Sisters, Nephews, Nieces and all: You are probably 
watching for the semi-annual visit of our little family paper. Pres- 
sure of other duties has made us a little late again. You will note 
that there has been quite a numberof changes in various branches 
of the family since our last issue of the paper; but I will tell you 
about them in the order of the different families as they come. 

In brother John’s family, the Dyes come first. I met Elijah in 
Parkersburg only a week or so ago. His daughter Mabel is in her 
second year in the State University; and Arthur and Harold are in 
their second year in the High School at Morgantown; while Georgia 
is in the Normal School at Fairmont. The rest are at home and all 
are well. I have nothing new from Friend and family. Had a letter 
from George last August while on his vacation trip through the 
Canadian Rockies. He had a fine trip barring some very unpleasant 
experience in Portland Oregan. He says “they attempted to accuse 
me of burning my house in Portland. But after a thorough investi- 
gation, they found that they were mistaken and I was completely 
exonerated”. He is still Pastor of the Mt. Vernon Baptist Church. He 
gave me nothing new about the different members of his family. 
In my last letter you were told of the sudden death of George John- 
son. He was finally buried at Blanchester, where his daughter Florence 
lives. Ella and her mother are still at their home in Loveland Ohio.— 
You were also told of the sudden death of Mindwell’s husband, Ben 
Price, Mindwell, with Maud and Frank are still at their old home 
at Boaz. Frank is subject to the draft, but has not yet been called. 
He is at work at the Interurban Freight Depot in Parkersburg, where 
I saw him a few weeks ago. Clyde Carr, Beulah’s husband is now 
in the office of the Marietta Times; and George Crawford, Edith’s 
husband is with the Dudley Floral Co. in Parkersburg. 

In Sister Kitty’s tribe, I have no account of any special changes 
in Marion’s family. Sister Lizzie and I had the privilege of eating 
a mighty good supper at Mollie Hutchinsons, a few weeks ago. She 
with Lida Bartlett, has lately moved from Dudley Ave. to 1511 Avery 
St. Bessie Logan now lives at the corner of Julian and llst St; 
Crete Mallory at, 10th and Market Streets in Virginia Apartments. 
Donna Summers is at 1216 21st Street. Friend Hutchinson is at the* 
Y. M. C. A. at present while Grace is away visiting her people. May 
Van Mater is now at 30914, 20th Street in Huntington. Her son John 
{is married and has one child. Sam is in Huntington, working in a 
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stove foundry; and Bob is in the Army, now at Gettysburg, Pa. No 
special changes in Kitty Harris’ hounsehold.’ 

I have nothing late from John Cochran's family in California; and 
nothing new from the family of Rebecca Huff, except that a late letter 
from Kenner, in Middletown, Ohio, says he has to give up his present 
residence, and as it is so hard there to find a house for rent, he is 
making an effort to buy him a home. Friend is now here in Charles- 
ton, has a good position and is doing well.—The different members of 
Park’s family here in Charleston, have made some changes. Friend 
has moved to 108 Oney Street in the Eastern part of the city, where 
he has secured him a home. ‘George has sold his property on Lee 
Street, and is at present with his wife’s parents at 1540 Quarrier 
Street. He has bought property on upper Washington Street where 
he expects to build soon. Lula also has sold her property on Beaure- 
gard street and has bought lots near those of George but is still at 
the same place on Virginia street and she and Wilbur have an auto 
shop, of which she has charge while he is still on the road for the 
Standard Oil Company. 

Have heard from Joe Cochran several times in the past few months, 
no special changes to report in his family except that Maud is pre- 
sumably at the “Virginia College for Women” at Roanoke, Va., where 
she is completing her course in Domestic Science, fitting herself for 
a teacher in that line. Earl King, Grace's husband paid us a short 
call last summer. Most of you have doubtless learned of Julla 
Hammett's departure. She had suffered much for many years with 
Asthma and other troubles. Hazel, her son John’s wife has a farm 
three miles out from Waverly, W. Va., and Ed, Julia’s husband, was 
there this summer, raising a crop on this farm, Hazel and the 
children had been out there for some time and Julia, having been 
with Rose in St. Mary’s went out to be with them, She was apparently 
no worse or even as bad as she had often been before, and in the 
evening, had been playing with the baby, her little grand child. But 
at 11 o’clock that night, when they were preparing to give her her 
regular medicine, with one or two gentle gasps, she suddenly, but 
quietly feel asleep. This was Monday night, July 16th. Bro. L. B. 
More conducted the funeral, on the next Thursday afternoon and she 
was laid to rest in the K. of P. cemetery at Williamstown. I was 
drawn very near to Julia, and became strongly attached to her be- 
cause of her genial, cheery nature and noble Christian character, 
when I spent two years in the Cochran home, while she was yet a 
young girl,—But as one goes another comes. On Monday, November 5, 
last there came a new baby into the home of Julf’s daughter, Rose 
Ghent, to whom they gave the name of Elizabeth Ann, They are now . 
living in Huntington on 3rd Avenue; I did not learn the number. 
Mr. Ghent is with a construction company there. John Hammett was 
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still there at last accounts, and was in Cincinnati on business when 
his mother passed away. Heard nothing new from Mary Mallory, who 
is still at Waterford, Pa. 

There have been some changes of residence in Jennie Casaday's 
family. Friend is still at Latelle, Wash., but Flossie has written me 
that Frank and family with their father have moved back to a farm 
near Chehalis again, having traded their homestead in Oregon for it; 
while Flossie herself and family, have moved from their ranch in 
Central Oregon to Portland. They are at 614 Columbia Boulevard 
where they “have a furnished house at present comfortably located in 
the suburbs, about three quarters of an hour by electric car to the 
heart of Portland”. Her husband.Mr. Pepin, has a position as fore- 
man in one of the largest shipyards on the coast. Frank is employed 
as Watchman in a mill near his home. Flossie reports them all as 
well. ; 
Your Aunt Cora, with her sister Mrs. Barker, and myself had 
the pleasure of spending a night with Kate Shects in her home in 
Columbus, on our return from the Northern Baptist Convention at 
Cleveland. Dale has developed into a fine young man. He sent us 
to their home from the depot in an automobile and took vs around 
over the city the next day; while Ruth took the lead in locking after 
our comfort in their home. Elmer was sick in bed at the time but 
was much better before we left. <A letter from Edna, dated Columbus, 
October 29, shows that she is at home on a visit, with her two children. 
She reports that Dale is in the service of his country, and is now in 
the 2nd Officers Training Camp at Fortress Monroe, Norfolk, Va. 
He has chosen the heavy coast artiiery branch of the service. Ruth 
is in the first year of the High School in Columbus, Mr Clark was 
in Cuba several months last summer on business for his company. 
Elmer and Kate now own the property where they have lived for 
several years at 543 W. 5th avenue. It is a lovely home in a very 
pleasant part of the city. 

Next in order is Brother Willinm’s family. Here we are glad to 
record the birth of a new baby in the home of Silas Gallaher, Rebecca 
Bookman’s son. It was born September 13, 1917, and its name is 
Betty Jeanne Gallaher. It was my privilege to see this sweet little 
new comer when on rather a sad visit to Boaz the latter part of 
September. And here we must record another very sudden death in 
the family—that of Laura, the wife of Okey H. Johnson, which occur- 
red September 20, 1917. She had suffered more or less from heart 
trouble, but it was not regarded as especially serious. About 5 o’clock 
on Thursday morning the 20th, she had a spell with her heart, and 
while Okey was up assisting her as he usually did, she said she be- 
lieved she was going to faint. Whereupon he laid her down upon the 
bed, and she immediately breathed her last. They were alone in the 


house, but Okey worked with her until he was sure she could not be 
revived, when he called in the neighboring relatives over the phone. 
Effie went home on Saturday, for Laura was her mother’s sister, and 
I was requested by wire to come and conduct the funeral services 
on Sunday afternoon. I was glad to render this sad service and to 
be with Okey and the many relatives in their sorrow. The services 
were at the home and she was laid to rest in the cemetery at Boaz, 
Thus in the last year there have been four deaths in the family, all 
of the third generation, and each one sudden and unexpected. How 
many more of us will go in that way we do not know, but surely we 
are warned to be ready. At present Addie Reynolds in with Okey keep- 
ing house for him. Her son Arthur is in Denison University in his 
last year, While Dan and his wife are still in Parkersburg. 
In Brother Joshua’s family, the most interesting pieces of news 
is the marriage of John T. Johnson's son Charles, September 26, 1917. 
Effe, who is still with us, tarried at home a few days after the funeral 
of her Aunt Laura. But on the next Wednesday about noon, I received 
a long distance message from her at Ripley, about half way between 
here and Parkersburg, saying that a party of five, including her two 
brothers and two young ladies were on their way to Charleston in 
their Auto, and for us to be ready for a wedding when they arrived 
in the evening. Having eaten their lunch, which they brought along, 
down at Lock Six, they reached our home about 7 o'clock. They 
made ready while I went to our prayer meeting, and at 9:30, in the 
presence of some special relatives and friends who had been invited, 
Charles J. Johnson and Irene Lyon of Williamstown, were by me, 
united in the sacred bonds of marriage. They received most hearty 
congratulation, and delicious refreshments were served. They re- 
mained with us until Friday, when John and the other young lady, 
Miss Nellie Inghram, of near Waverly, returned on the train, and 
Charles and his bride returned in their auto, by way of Huntington. 
Effie of course remained with us. We fell deeply in love with this 
new addition to our family and we give her a glad welcome, and wish 
them both much joy and happiness. They have set up housekeeping 
in a part of Addie Reynold’s home at Boaz. There is nothing special 
from J. Williams family. I met most of them while at Boaz, and they 
were all as well as usual.—The news just comes that Enoch and 
wife are coming east to spend their Christmas among relatives here, 
Do hope we can see them at Charleston. I had a good letter from 
Mollie Gatts in June. They were both as well as usual, and greatly 
enjoy our little paper in their far away California home. 
Have heard nothing lately from Brother Abram’s lone representa- 
tive, our niece and cousin Lou Johnson of Camden, N. J 


Of Brother Robert’s family, I saw Will and Nan at Parkersburg 
a few weeks ago. They were well and both their boys are in Denison 


University getting on nicely. Robert Reese is in the service of his 
country, but I am just a little confused as to his present whereabouts. 
I inquired about him when in Parkersburg, but failed to make a note 
of what I was told. The Long Reach folks were reported as well as 
usual. I have nothing very late directly from them. We did not 
have our usual visti at Long Reach this last summer. 

In Brother Enoch’s family there have been no special changes in 
any way, except that Bertha’s son Rex, and son-in-law, Earl McCoy, 
have been taken into the service of their country, and have gone to 
the training camps. I do not have their exact addresses. It may be 
that Rex was exempted but I have heard nothing definite since Bertha 
wrote me some time ago. Isabel remains in Columbus and keeps 
student boarders having her home near the State University. We 
called to see them there last May. Ono, Rex's wife expected to re- 
main at their home opposite Sistersville. I saw Hattie in Huntington 
last month. She is now rooming across from the College at 1544 Fifth 
avenue. The girls were all together at their “Cherry Hill Home” 
opposite Sistersville for a while this summer.—I had a good letter 
from sister Josephine, saying that she and Betsey were well, and were 
kept too busy to get very lonesome. They are deeply interested in 
a new Baptist Chapel to be erected in that community, as the school 
house there has been, sold, two school districts having been consoli- 
dated. Lowell, W. H. Johnson’s oldest son, had joined an Aviation 
Corps, but I heard that he had failed to pass the rather rigid examin- 
ation on account of his eyes being defective in some way. 


There have been some changes in Brother Okey’s family. Agnus 
and Charles Ballard have moved out to Bronxville about fifteen miles 
from the city. Changes in the law firm where Jim has been employed 
for some years, have opened for him a new and splendid position, that 
of Assistant District Attorney for the Lower District of New York 
City. Had a good letter from “‘Taddie” not long ago. She, with her 
husband Alfred Saunders, had a fine trip to Portland, Oregon, this 
summer attending the National Education Association. She sent me 
a nice souvenir card from Portland. She says they “‘came back over 
the wonderful Canadian Pacific’. Mr. Saunders sent me a booklet 
which gives an idea of the work in which he is engaged. As “Gov- 
ernor of Education” of the “Standard Films Industries, Inc.” which 
maintains an Education Department, he is looking after education in 
our schools by means of moving pictures, securing the films that are 
truly educational and introducing his work into the public and other 
schools all over the country. This is certainly a good work.—Sister 
Sallie, I am glad to hear keeps well, and seems to be standing up 
grandly under the weight of her more than four score years. She 
with Belle and Nelle and Jim are still at 200 Claremont Avenue. 
Some weeks ago we received this unique invitation, the name of the 


poet or poetess is not given, but we suspect her first name begins 
with B. ‘ 

“You're informally asked, 25th of October, 

To meet at Aunt Sallie's to talk old times over. 

We would like you to come at night with your knitting, 

And bring for our pleasure some anecdotes fitting. 

Break every engagement that you may be here, 

The good 25th comes but once every year.” 

We were sorry indeed that we could not be there, but we may 
suppose that the Johnson group now in New York City, some fifteen 
or sixteen in number, were all there. We have not as yet any report 
of the meeting. I forgot to say that Jim passed through Charleston 
not long ago and made us a short call. He was looking fine, having 
by some sort of diet and exercise reduced his flesh and improved his 
appearance in general. 

In Brother Dan’s family there is nothing new from the boys and 
their households, but Laura with her aunt Cynthia Martin, have gone 
to New York City for the year, possibly to make it their permanent 
home. Laura, I understand, has a clerical position in connection with 
the schools there. We missed them when at Morgantown at the 
General Association last month. 

In Brother Ike’s family, there is nothing new from Sam’s house- 
hold, except that Dorothy who was in Ney York last year seems to 
be at home now. Bettie and family have moved from Manhattan, Kan., 
to New York City, where Mr. Reisner is taking special work and 
also teaching in Columbia University. Their residence is 531 W. 
124th street. Ellen and family are still at West Lafayette, but Mr. 
Burt is at present in Ontario, Canada, looking after some enameling 
works there; so I understand. Douglas’ residence is 99 Claremont 
Avenue and Laura and Cynthia have a house or rooms right across 
the street from there, so that the folks there all seem to be living 
pretty close together. Douglas has become quite an author, having 
issued at least one or two volumes on subjects connected with the 
great war. He sent me a copy of his letter to an educational friend 
in Germany, which is certainly a clear and strong indictment of the 
Kaiser and Germany in their relation to the world conflict. 

I have no late news from Brother Sam’s family, but presume that 
they are well with no changes to report. It is a much longer time 
than usual since I have seen any of them. 


Sister Lizzie returned from the South in October and spent a week 
with us on her way home. It had been nearly two years since we 
saw her, and we were glad to have her with us and to see her look- 
ing especially well. Her trunk got lost at the depot here, having 
been checked in the wrong name and to a place near Pittsburg. She 
was over two weeks getting it back again. Her daughter Mary has 


not been well for sometime but she left her somewhat better. Will 
and family were well when she left them, but his electrical business 
was being made somewhat uncertain by the war; Martha has been 
getting on nicely and she and her mother are now together again in 
their home in Parkersburg. 

As to Brother Dave’s family, I have been in sister Julia's home 
several times since last spring, where she and Frances and Fannie 
Dale seem to be as well as usual and enjoying life together. When 
in Morgantown your Aunt Core and I were cared for at Dale’s home, 
where he and Jennie gave us a splendid time, and Frances Dale 
and Katheryn were just as nice and sweet as they could be.—When 
in Parkersburg last Julia had just received word that Dana was on 
his way home for a short visit. If I could have waited, or he could 
have come a few days sooner, I would bave had the pleasure of seeing 
him once more after many years. Grace, whose mother near Pittsburg 
has been ill, would have come with him, but her doctor advised 
against so long a trip at this time of the year.—Theodore and Marian 
expect to be in Parkersburg for Thanksgiving day. 

Your Uncle Tom and Aunt Cora have had a very pleasant time 
since the last bulletin was issued. We attended the Northern Baptist 
Convention in Cleveland last May, and had a delightful time, marred 
only by one unpleasant experience, when a pick-pocket relieved me 
of $41.00 in cash. But your aunt Cora had some money left and a 
brother paid me $5.00 that he owed me, so we carried out our plans, 
and had a dollar or so left when we got home. Probably one hundred 
or more preachers had their pockets picked at the same time, so that 
I had plenty of company in my financial bereavement. We spent a 
night in Akron to see Cora’s brother, W. H. Spancer, and spent a 
night in Columbus as previously stated. In August we took a two 
weeks vacation, at the home of Cora’s sister, Mrs. B. C. Barber, at 
Clay, fifty miles up Elk River from Charleston. It was a real solid 
rest, for we had but little to do but to eat and to sleep and talk a 
little, and look at the splendid old West Virginia hills. Then we 
attended the General Association at. Morgantown, as before related. 
But I had to leave there Saturday morning to take the long trip to 
Hinton to conduct the funeral of Rev Harvy McLaughlin. The 
first Sunday of this month I spent in Parkersburg to preach the his- 
torical sermon at the centennial celebration of the First Baptist church 
there. So you can easily see why I am so late with “The Twenty- 
Fifth” this time. Your Aunt Cora visited her old friend Mrs. Baxter 
in Point Pleasant while I was at Parkersburg. The first Sunday in 
December will be the 40th anniversary of my pastorate in Charleston 
and I must preach a sermon suitable to that occasion. I have also 
entered upon the 70th year of my life. But I have now decided that 
I will not consider myself to be an old man till I get to be 80, if the 
Lord should spare me that long. 


We have five in family in our home this winter. Mother Spencer 
of course continues with us. Many of you met her at our last re- 
union. She is troubled some with indigestion and rheumatism and 
an occasional touch of asthma, put is pretty well at present, and then 
besides Effie, we have Miss Marguerite Taylor of Athens, Ohio, 4 
teacher of French and Spanish in the High School. Se is a splendid 
girl, and makes a very agreeable addition to our household. 

As to our collateral relatives, I have but little late information. 
Maud Cochran, Shelby Cochran's daughter, who has been a nurse here 
in Charleston for some time, has gone away, perhaps to France al- 
ready, to be a nurse in the army hospitals. Had a good letter from 
Cousin Laura Hill in Marietta. Her nephew, Edgar Hill is still in 
Charleston, a clerk in May’s Shoe Store. There were rumors that 
Cousin Laura McMahan had entered a life partnership with a preacher. 
But I have not yet learned whether or not the rumor is based on fact. 
Have had nothing from “over the mountains” except an invitation last 
May to the graduation of Thomas R. Carskadon, grand son and name 
sake of “Uncle Tom”, at the Keyser High School. Ned Carskadon, son 
of Cousin Ike is in the war. I heard, indirectly that the old Johnson 
home on Patterson's Creek, had: passed into other hands after being 
in the family nearly 200 years, but I have not yet inquired further 
ag to the truth of the report.—I have just received a good letter 
from our Cousin Bob Johnson, the Evangelist, who has been so suc- 
cessful in great Tabernacle meetings in the North West, in Pennsyl- 
vania and elsewhere. Some of our West Virginia cities should secure 
his services, for this is his native state and he has a strong desire to 
hold some meetings here. He writes from Minneapolis and says “we 
are getting along nicely, well and happy”. 


We have another letter from our old friend Rev. W. S. D. Smith 
of Pinckneyville, Ill. He says: “you will, I think, regret to know that 
advanced age and over-work have brought me to the end of my use- 
fulness, and not far from the end of * * . life’. He will no doubt 
still bring forth the fruits of “love, joy, peace etc.,” in his old age, 
and may the Lord bless him in the glowing sunset of his useful life.. 

Hattie Johnson reports the formation of “The Long Reach Ceme- 
tery Association” to employ a caretaker, to keep the cemetery there 
in good order, to mow the grass, dig out poison vines and other weeds, 
fill unsightly holes and sunken places &c, &c. To have a thorough 
cleaning this fall to be paid for out of the 1917 dues, payable at once 
to Mrs. J. B. Cochran, Granville, Ohio. The annual dues will be $1.00 
payable March 1. Any one desiring special care for a lot can arrange 
with the care taker for $2.00 a year. The officers of the Association 
are: President, Dr. Emma Well, Ben’s Run, W. Va.; Treasurer, Mrs. 
J. E. Cochran, Eureka, W. Va. June to September, and Granville, Ohio, 
September to June; Secretary, Miss Harriet D. Johnson, Sistersville, 
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W. Va., June to September, and 1544 Fifth Ave., Huntington, W. Va. 

September to June. Up to Nov. 9, seventeen members had been se- 

cured, thirteen of whom had paid their initial membership dollar. 

Many of our loved ones are buried there. Let all who are interested 

join the Association whether they have had a personal appeal or not. 

Send your dollar to the treasurer direct or through the secretary. 
Our financial statement .is as follows: 


Balance in hand May 1, 1917 ...--.--.-eeceee teeter erect $5.59 
Receipts. 

May 25. Winnifred Johnson ....------++seeersrtr tresses: -10 
May 25. Laura McMahan .......----sssceresssereceerseces ~oo 
May 25. Rev. W. S. D. SIBAEW: o's eis a acd So side FO EY OTs RAMEE He TOS .50 
May 25. Will D.- Hill ....-..-+.--eeeeeeees 54, pik Gas PAE RL ROES .25 
June 12. Mollie Gatts .......c.cee rss cceccnercrecerececeres .50 
July 5. Shelby Cochran ......-+-+e+eeess a8 Sana Metadata SS eatd 1.00 
Sept. 20. Josephine JONNSON: « owsrasremat<< Ha wndie Schwa ARE ro 1.00 
Sept. 23. J. William Johnson ........---+seseererreteescce: 1.00 
Sept. 23. Charles Johnson ..2....-.-seseeeeesercesscceeres .25 
Sept. 23. Hugh M. Bookman ....--.--++eeeeereeercercerees .50 
Sept. 28. W. O. Bookman .....+-s.seeeceerrerscsrcerecccces .50 
Sept. 23. Silas Gallaher .......-.sseeececsescecseererceeecs 1.00 
Sept. 24. Mindwell Price ........ssseeeererseercrececsccces .50 
Oct. 10. J. Be Cochran .iccccccvscceccws seccscsesenereccs 1.00 
Cet. 16. Mrs. Alfred H. Saunders .....--.-s-seesererceeces 1.00 
Oct. 16. Mrs. J. W. Carter ......-.eeeeeee ees ecrecceececes .50 
Nov. 4. Okey H. Johnson .......---+sceeeeeeeeeereeeeeenes 5.00 
Nov. 5. Mrs. Mollie Hutchinson .......+-sseeeeeeeereecees 1.00 
Nov. 6. Bllijah Dye ......-cceccccccccseecesccsecserscncecs 1.00 

dis) 3: | CE Pty eee ee Pe eet Cate es $22.44 

Disbursements. 

May 12. Stamps and envelopes ......-+-++e+esreeee $ 1.15 
June 16. Printing Bill .......-----eeeee cree eeeeees 11.35 

PGR. 56d soe hoes bo ORES esd Howe aw aes $12.50 
Balance in hand November 17 ........:eeeeeeeee rere eecerres $ 9.94 
‘Cost of Present Issue: ; 
Stamped Envelopes .......+-seeeeseeeeeccteereceees $ 1.40 
Printing Bill ........ cece cece eee e cree eeeeeeenrenes 18 .00 

THtal: jas aad asda aaa saiarareeey 19.40 


Balance Needed ..... cece cece rere cect eect reteetencereecees $ 9.46 
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Some one, I forget who, told me of a party who had handed me 
some money and failed to get credit. Please write me at once if any 
errors are found in this statement. 


It has been suggested that I give the present addresses of all 
the members of the Johnson family in a single paper that can be 
kept in a convenient place for reference, SO here they are the latest 
at hand so far as I have them. Only a few are wanting. 


Elijah P. Dye, R. F. D. 3, Mineral Wells, West Va. 

Rev. Friend T. Dye, Marietta, Ohio. 

Rev. George R. Dye, Mt. Vernon. Ohio. 

Mrs. George R. Johnson. Loveland. Ohio. 

Mrs. Charles Homer lIreton, Blanchester, Ohio. 

Mrs. J. B. Price, Boaz, West Va. 

J. Benson Price, Boaz, West Va. 

Mrs. Geo. Brooks Crawford, 1018 Lynn Su, Parkersburg, West Va. 

Mrs. Clyde A. Carr, 618 Fifth St., Marietta, Ohio. 

Marion Cochran, Eureka, West Va. 

Mrs. John C. Smithson, Macksburg, ‘Ohio. 

Mrs. F. A. Hammett, Belmont, West Va. 

Edwin B. Cochran, Lewrenceville, Tl. 

Mrs. John A. Hutchinson, 1511 Avery St.. Parkersburg, West Va. 

J. Friend Hutchinson, Y. M. C. A., Parkersburg, .West Va. 

Mrs. Samuel Logan, Julian and 11th Sts., Parkersburg, West Va. 

Mrs. John A. Harris, Mt. Union, Huntingdon, Pa. 

Mrs. Clyde R. Bartlett, 1511 Avery St., Parkersburg, West Va. 

Mrs. Fred L. Summers, 1216 21st St. Parkersburg, West Va. 

Mrs. Ernest W. Mallory, Virginia Apts., 10th and Marget Sts., 
Parkersburg, West Va. 

Mrs. May H. Van Matre, 30915 20th St. Huntington, West Va. 

John A. Van Matre, Huntington, West Va. 

Mrs. John Cochran, 1689 West 23d St., Los Angeles, Calif. 

Mrs. John W. Strieckling, 1532 Cassil Place, Los Angeles, Calif. 

Roy E. Cochran, 2728 K St. Bakersfield, Calif. 

Mrs. A. F. V. Davis, Kelso, Wash. 

Mrs. John H. Reese, Coalinga, Cal. 

Mrs. Wilber D. Harold, 1015 Virginia SL., Charleston, West Va. 

Friend Cochran, 108 Oney St., Charleston, West Va. 

Geo. D. Cochran, 1540 Quarrier St., Charleston, West Va. 

Jacob A. Huff, San Gabriel, Cal. 

Friend C. Huff, Cachran’s Studio, 814% Quarrier St., Charleston, 
West Va. 

Kenner P. Huff, 234 11th St., Middletown, Ohio. 

Mrs. David F. Appling, 206 Strother Ave., Fresno, Cal. 

Norman L. Huff, West Virginia Hospital, Huntington, West Va. 


ei 


J. E. Huff, 1208 W. Delaware Ave., Toledo, Ohio. 

J. E. Cochran, Granville, Ohio. 

Mrs. P. E. King, Grafton, West Va. 

Edward Hammett, R.F.D. 1, Waverly, West Va. 

Mrs. James B. Ghent, 3rd, Ave., Huntington, West Va. 

Mrs. Homer G. Mallory, Waterford, Pa. 

John C. Hammett, R. F.D. 1, Waverly, West Va. 

O. D. Casady, Chehalis, Wash. 

Frank Casady, Chehalis, Wash. 

Mrs. Ralph W. Pepin, 614 Columbia Boulevard, Portland, Ore. 

Friend G. Casady, Littelle, Wash. 

Mrs. Elmer F. Sheets, 543 W. 5th Ave, Columbus, Ohio. 

Mrs. William Winter Clark, Charles City, Iowa. 

Henry Dale Sheets, 2nd Officers Training Camp, Fortress Monroe, 
Norfolk, Va. 

Mrs. Hugh M. Bookman, Boaz, West Va. 

Silas J. Gallaher, Boaz, West Va. 

Okey H. Johnson, Boaz, West Va. 

Mrs. Addie L. Reynolds, Boaz, West Va. 

Daniel H. Reynolds, Market St., Parkersburg, West Va. 

James W. Johnson, R.F.D., Williamstown, West Va. 

Mrs. Graham Grier, 759 Locust St., Clarksburg, West Va. 

Charles Johnson, Boaz, West Va. 

John T. Johnson, R.F.D. 1, Williamstown, West Va. 

Charles J. Johnson, Boaz, West Va. 

Miss Effie M. Johnson, 1423 Lee St., Charleston, West Va. 

Mrs. Silas W. Gatts, Los Gates, Cal. 

Enoch J. Johnson, Hillsboro, Ore. 

Mrs. Basil D. Van Court, Gen’! Office N. W. Southern Pacific R. R., 
Portland, Ore. 

Mrs. A. D. Johnson, Pine and Fifth Sts., Camden, N. J. 

Mrs. Wm. M. Reese, Strothers, Ohio. 

W. F. Johnson, Quincy St., Parkersburg, West Va. 

Misses Rose, Ethel and Minnie Johnson, Long Reach, West Va. 

Mrs. E. D. Johnson, Marietta, Ohio. 

Miss Eva V. Johnson, Granville, Ohio. 

Mrs. C. P. Talbott, Sistersville, West Va. 

Chas. Rex Talbott, Sistersville, West Va. 

Mrs. Earl W. McCoy, 1873 N. 4th St., Columbus, Ohio. 

Prof. W. H. Johnson, Granville, Ohio. 

Miss Rena B. Johnson, 602 W. 125th St., New York City, N. Y. 

Miss Winifred Johnson, Leming Hall, Cape Girardeau, Mo. 

Miss Harriet Dale Johnson, 1544 Fifth Ave., Huntington, West Va. 

Miss Elizabeth C, Johnson, Marietta, Ohio. 

Mrs. Okey Johnson, 200 Claremont Ave., New York City, N. Y. 
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Mrs. Charles C. Ballard, Bronxville, N. Y. 

James S., Misses Belle and Nell Johnson, 200 Claremont Ave., 
New York City, NX. Y. 

Mrs. Alfred H. Saunders, 552 Riverside Drive, New York City, 
RR OF 

James M. Josnson, 710 McCulloch St., Raleigh, N. C. 

Prof. T. C. Johnson, P.O. Box 881, Norfolk, Va. 

Miss Laura Dale Johnson, 98(?) Claremont Ave., New York City, 
NY: 

Samuel G. Johnson, 147 Garden St., Prescott, Ariz. 

Mrs. Elizabeth J. Reisner, 5381 W. 124th St., New York City, N. Y. 

Prof. Douglas W. Johnson, 99 Claremont Ave., New York City, N. Y. 

Mrs. J. Roe Burt, West Lafayette, Ohio. 

Mrs. Samuel Johnson, Sistersville, West Va. 

Miss Mary D. Johnson, Sistersville, West Va. 

W. Franklin Johnson, Long Reach, West Va. 

Mrs. J. W. Carter, Ninth and Avery Sts., Parkersburg, West Va. 

Miss Martha E. Carter, Ninth and Avery Sts., Parkersburg, West Va. 

William J. Carter, Raleigh, N. C. 

Mrs. J. S. White, Mebane,. N. C. 

Mrs. Dave D. Johnson, 1122 Avery St., Parkersburg, West Va. 

Miss Frances D. Johnson, 1122 Avery St., Parkersburg, West Va. 

Prof. David Dale Johnson, Morgantown, West Va. 

E. Dana Johnson, Sante Fe, New Mex. 

Prof. Theodore S. Johnson, Granville, Ohio. 

Rev. T. C. Johnson, 1423 Lee St., Charleston, West Va. 


Please send me the addresses of any of your boys in camp, that: 
I may send them a copy of the paper, and that I may write them once 
in a while if I can get the time. Oh, this terrible war! When will it 
end? How earnestly we need to pray, and how strong in faith should 
we abide under the shadow of the Almighty. Let us also beware of 
the “damnable heresies” of the present day, which destroy human souls. 
Let us cling to the Deity of our Lord and Savior. Let us trust alone 
in the blood that cleanses. Let us hold to the doctrine and personal 
experience of the new birth. Let us cling to the Bible as the infallable 
word of God. Let us contend earnestly for the whole faith of the 
Gospel. 

With love your Brother and Uncle 

TOM. 


THE TWENTY-FIFTH 
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My Dearly Beloved Kinfolks :—This is a good time for our semi- 
annual epistie. The war is over, the Influenza Scourge has passed, 
National Prohibition seems assured, and we are just entering upon a 
new era in the history of the world. We are greatly indebted to God 
for His merciful! protection, for so far as we now know, not one of our 
large number has been taken in the last year Or more by the war, or 
the Influenza, or in any other way. But there is some interesting 
family news and we must proceed to tell it. 

We begin again with Brother John's family. Maud Price has 
given me a good account of his family. Five of Elijah Dye’s children 
are at schoo] in Morgantown—Mabel, Gertrude and three of the boys. 
Georgia is at school in Fairmont. This leaves Elijah and wife and the 
three small boys at home. No sickness is reported among them, 
though those at Morgantown were under Quarantine when Maud 
Wrote, This is a good record for a fine family witb excellent educa- 
tional proclivities. Nothing new from Friend Dye's family. George's 
daughter, Florence, is teaching somewhere in New York, and Philip 
and Mildred are at school in Granville. Of George Johnson's family, 
Florence Ireton recently underwent a serious Operation in a Cincin- 
Nati hospital, but is at her home again, near Blanchester, Ohio. Ella 
has been in very poor health for some time, not able to leave the house. 
We hope that both of them will soon be well and strong again. Of 
Mindwell’s family, George Crawford is stil] With Dudley’s, the florists, 
in Parkersburg. Clyde Carr is in Eastern France—must have been 
near if not in the fighting line. His address is or Was, 25th Co., 20th 
.Engineers, A. E. F., France, via New York. Frank Price is in the 
service and was sent first to Camp Greenleaf, Georgia, and then to 
Fort Sheridan, Illinois. He had a seige of the Spanish Influenza but 
Was feeling fine and Gaining at last account. His address is, Base 
Hospital 143, Fort Sheridan, Illinois. Ben Price and family are still 
living in their grandfather's old home at Boaz. Mindwell herself has 
had a seige of the Grippe and has not been very Well all summer. We 
hope she may feel better as winter comes on. We may assume that 
Maud and those of the family not mentioned, are well, as usual. 

I have had several letters from different members of Sister Kitty’s 
family. Marion's Kittie writes me a good letter as to different mem- 
bers of their family. She and her mother are still on their farm 
and “feeling right well.” Renie Smithson and son, Marion, have 
moved to Ochelata, Oklahoma, where her husband is in the oil business. 
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Nei. Smithson writes from the late scene of war in France. He was 
badiy gassed in his eyes and was in the hospital awhile, but writes 
in his last letter that he was back to the front again. He was prob- 
ably there when the war ended, let us hope safe and sound. Julia 
Hammett and family have moved to St. Marys for the winter. where 
the children can attend high school. Ed Cochran and family are still 
in Illinois and were well at last accounts. Mollie Hutchinson writes 
that there have been no changes in her family, and that ther were 
all well now, though her daughter, Lydia, Crete’s little girl and Donna's 
husband and little girl had all had the Influenza. I have nothing new 
from the Huffs, except that Friend has left Charleston, and was visit- 
ing Kenna awhile in Middletown, Ohio. A letter from him a week or 
two ago informs me that he is now in Huntington again, and said he 
was suffering somewhat from “lacerated fingers sustained by coming 
in contact with a small circular saw in the box department of the 
glass company in West Huntington.” He reports Kenner as in good 
health when he saw him in September. Nothing new to report from 
Park Cochran's family here. The “Flu” didn't get hold of any of them. 
laura Cochran writes of her father’s family in the Pacific coast. She 
says “this leaves us all very well.” None of their boys have been 
called into service, though Roy Strickling was about to be called to 
camp when the war ended. The Stricklings have moved to Ontario, 
California, 410 West “D” Street. Roy has changed his residence in 
Bakersfield to Route “B", Box 18-A. Lizzie and husband, Dr. Davis, are 
still at Kelso, Washington. Rosa Reese and family are now living at 
Whittier, California, 429 Painter Street. Laura and her mother are 
now living at 747 West 17th Street in Los Angeles. They moved a 
month or two ago into a smaller house. Dick is engaged in interne 
work at French Camp, California. He enlisted with the Military Corps 
but has not been called yet. He is well and enjoys his work; address 
in care of San Joaquin County Hospital. I have heard nothing new 
from Julia's folks. I learn that Jennie’s son. Friend, and wife, were 
on a Visit to relatives and friends at Parkersburg and vicinity. coming 
all the way from their home in Washington in their automobile. 
Sorry I could not get to see them. Have heard nothing more from any 
of that family. A good newsy letter from Joe Cochran from the farm 
home at Eureka states that Mollie had returned to Granville to be with 
Morris who had been left alone at the home there. Morris is just past 
21 and had applied for a position in the Radio Service with fine 
recommendations. He holds important positions in the university 
work and seems to be making a fine record there. Maude is at 
Broadus, and enjoying her work very much and is delighted with the 
location. Grace and family at Grafton were well, taking good care 
to ward off the Influenza. <A good letter from Kate Sheets, tells us of a 
new baby in their family, Max Dale Clarke, born in Coumbus, August 
1, 1918. Edna and family are now in {i:ianapolis, where Mr. Clarke 
has the position of assistant sales manicer of the Stenotype company. 
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Their address is in care of this company, Indianapolis, Indiana. Ruth 
Was on a Visit there for eight weeks, returning home the last of 
October. Dale is in the service in France and has had some exciting 
experiences fighting Germans in the air, He with another observer 
got credit for bringing down a German plane. He had some very 
narrow escapes. His last address is, Lieut. Henry D. Sheets. C. A. 5. 
Aerial Observer, 135th U. S. Aero Squadron, A. E. F. France. 

Rebecca Bookman and others have given me interesting news 
from Brother William's family. Rebecca has two sons and a son-in- 
law in the service. De Witt is in France and his address is, Private 
Atlee De Witt Bookman, 7th Heavy Motor Ord. Repair Shops, A. E. F. 
Ordnance Corps. Douglas is in the U. S. Naval Reserve (aviation), 
and is in Gulfport, Miss. He has had the “Flu” but was wel] (and 
hungry) when he last wrote. They were looking for him home on a 
furlough soon. His address was Douglas G. Bookman, U. S. N. R. F.. 
U. S. Naval Training Station, 4th Company Aviation, Gulfport, Miss. 
Bessie’s husband, Earl C. Dye, yeoman in the navy, Was soon to sail 
for England. and later to Brest, France. But one of the most inter- 
esting things is that Bessie has a pair of the finest twin boys in all the 
world, or at least that is what their grandmother most properly 
thinks. They were born in the “Alice Home" Hospital, at Lake Forest. 
30 miles north of Chicago, September 6, 1918, and their names are 
Delavan Smith Dye and Richard Smith Dye. They were so named at 
the request of Mr. Smith, treasurer of the hospital where they were 
born. Hé is a millionaire and has already remembered them with 
money and many nice clothes. They are now with their grand- 
mother. Okey Johnson was married again, October 16, 1918 to Miss 
Georgiana Uhl, a niece of Laura, his first Wife. They are reported to 
be very happy together. We extend congratulations to Okey, give a 
glad welcome to the new bride, and certainly wish them both much 
joy. Addie Reynolds is reported well; her son, Dian, now lives at 1312 
Avery Street, in Parkersburg. Arthur is in the service and has been 
appointed as powder inspector at Nitro. He Was up to see us not long 
ago and we have been looking for him again. He was quite well when 
we saw him; he was graduated from Denison University last com- 
mencement, By 

There has not been much change among the members of Joshua's 
family; Effie, John’s daughter, is still with us and teaching in the city 
schools; she has been at home six weeks while the schools were closed 
On account of Spanish Influenza. Had a good letter recently from 
Mollie Gatts, from the far Pacific coast. Mr. Gatts’ health was failing 
and his doctor advised him to go where he could get the sea air, so they 
are now living at 152 16th Street, Pacific Grove, an ocean resort not 
far from Monterey in California. They are having a good time there 
and as Mr. G’s health is improving, they expect to return to Los 
Gatos next March. Will and Mattie are well and there is a new baby 
in their son, Charlie’s family, born recently, but Effice could not recall 
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the date nor the name. Nothing new from Enoch’s family since their 
return to the west. 

Brother Ale’s daughter-in-law, Lou Johnson, of Camden, New Jer- 
sey, Was on a flying trip to Parkersburg last summer, but I have had no 
particulars about her visit. I have had good letters from Robert’s 
family—the Long Reach folks and others. Brother Reese has left 
Struthers and is now at Hamilton, Ohio, R. F. D. 4. They had their 
usual visit to Long Reach in the summer. Robert is in France and his 
address is Company H, 112th Military Police, A. E. F.. A. P. ©. 768. 
Mildred, his wife, has a government position in Washington, D. C.,, 
and her address is Mrs. Robert J. Reese, 925 O Street, N. W., Washing- 
ton, D.C. Llizabeth is in school again at Wooster. Ohio. ,Will has not 
been very well through the summer but is much better now, Had a 
newsy card from Nannie; she reports the boys both well and enjoy- 
ing service in S. A. T. B. Rozelle spent a night with us n the sum- 
mer on his way to a lumber camp up on New River. Kinnard had a 
position for the summer out west somewhere. The girls at Long 
Reach are enjoving life and work as usual, though Rose has not been 
very well. They write us such good cheery letters, and are anxious 
for us to pay them a visit. We have not been there for over two 
years. We may be there for a visit when you get this bulletin. 

We have letters from several of Brother Enoch’s family. It is 
rather had to keep track of Eva, but at last accounts she was in New 
York staying with Alice until Douglas should return from Europe. 
Bertha’s son, Rex, and son-in-law, Ear] McCoy, are both in France. 
Rex's address was Cook C. R. Talbott, Co. B, 323 Machine Gun Bat- 
talion, A. E. F., France, via New York. I did not get that of Earl. 
Isabel and her little boy were with her home folks quite awhile this 
summer, and Ona, Rex's wife. and child, were with her parents most 
of the summer. Will's son, Lowell, is in the service, and has a lieu- 
tenant’ scommission. He has been sent to Texas to teach military 
aeronautics. For various reasons the girls had but a short time to- 
gether this summer at their Cherry Hill home. They are now all back 
in their usual places again. But perhaps the most interesting incident 
in this family is the marriage of Brother Enoch's youngest daughter, 
Elizabeth Carlisle, to Mr. William Tripp Whitney, whose residence 
was not far from her home near Marietta. The wedding took place on 
June 20th, 1918. A good long letter from Betsey tells me all about it, 
and how perfectly happy she is in this new relationship. Mr. Whit- 
ney had been previously married and had six children, two dead, two 
married and two at home. He is an earnest, active Christian, though 
apparently not a Baptist. Their home is on Mt. Tom, the highest 
point in the county, and their address is R. D. 6, Marietta, Ohio. Betsy 
is about a mile from her mother and will spend much of her time 
with her. We welcome this new member to our family and wish them 
both the greatest happiness. Sister Josephine was well at last ac- 
counts and we trust she will not be left too much alone. 
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We hear from time to time from Brother Okey’s family in New 
York. The latest is in a good letter from Rena, the last of Septem- 
ber; she reports that Sister Sallie was not very well, and that Nelle 
had been suffering from some sort of poisoning. We hope they are 
both good and well by this time; and the rest of the folks were re- 
ported as well as usual. 

A good letter from Laura gives me information concerning Prother 
Dan’s family. Jim has changed his residence in Raleigh to 105 Park 
aventc; Laura and Cynthia have returned from New York and are 
back in their Morgantown home, Laura teaching in the school there us 
before; they spent most of the summer at Norfolk with Tom and his 
family. Jim and Anna were there for a visit, too, and they a!] had a 
week together for the first time in fifteen years. As nothing was said 
about the children, we presume they were as well as usual. 

In Brother [Ike's family IT have nothing special from Sam or Betty 
and their families. Rut Roe and Ellen Burt have returned from Can- 
ada to the United Siates and are now in Baltimore, Md., at least I so 
infer from a single statement in Nannie Johnson's card. Roe was 
quite sick With the “Flu” in that city when his family arrived: but 
J have nothing further, not even their address. Douglas has hid quite 
an experience; he was commissioned a Major in the army, and in 
March was sent on a secret mission to Europe in connection with the 
war. I saw his interesting description of his trip over, and learned 
that he was flying around over or near the front with generals, admi- 
rals, etc., in aeroplanes. This I learned in a letter to Alice which was 
sent to me. Laura in her letter supposes I knew that he had returned 
to New York Jast month, but aside from a letter received from him and 
one from Alice before and about the time he started across, I have 
learned nothing further. We will no doubt learn more of his mission 
and experiences later on. Alice was with relatives in Chicago awhile 
during his absence; and Laura and Cynthia and afterward Eva, were 
with her in New York. 

There is nothing specially new from Brother Sam’s family, except 
that Frank seems to be back up on his farm and they are all well. 

Neither is there anything especially new in  Lizzie’s family. 
Martha was in North Carolina on a visit through the summer, she spent 
a few days with us on her return and we were surely glad to have her. 
Will's family and the White family are as well as usual. Lizzie her- 
self keeps fairly well. 

Brother Duve’s family have passed through some trials. Theodore 
had been doing some work for Uncle Sam in Philadelphia through 
the summer, and on a trip to Valley Forge he was rather seriously 
injured in a motor omnibus accident. The machine turned over going 
around a curve, and he and Marion who was with him, were pinned 
underneath the engine. Marion was injured only slightly, but Theo- 
dore suffered a badly dislocated and broken fibula, the small bone be- 
low the knee. He was in a hospital at Bryn Mawr for several weeks 
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but at last accounts was in Chicago receiving treatment for his injury. 
Dana is reported to have had the prevailing malady, but Dale's tamily 
are reported to have escaped. Julia’s brother, Theodore Dale, passed 
away very suddenly in September, which was a very sore bereavement 
to them all. 

As for your Uncle Tom and Aunt Cora, we have escaped the Influ- 
enza, though We have both had colds and persistent coughs and your 
Aunt Cora may have had a light case of the malady when it first made 
its appearance. But We are both fairly well now. Most of you have 
doubtless heard that my long pastorate here came to a close the last 
of August. I gave place to a new pastor, Rev. E, L. Dakin, of Logans- 
port, Indiana, who took charge the first of September. I am now 
Pastor Emeritus, and am still on the pay roll, and will continue to 
take some part in carrying on the work, though free to go and come as 
I please. We have a good home in Charleston and will probably 
spent the rest of our days here. But don't imagine that your uncle has 
really gotten old; he is still quite strong and vigorous at his three 
score and ten, and is capable of a good deal of service yet. Among 
our collateral relatives,. our cousin, Will Hill, passed away rather 
suddenly some months ago. He was a good cousin; we extend sym- 
pathy to his family and other loved ones. The folks at Parkersburg 
sent me a letter written to Brother Dave from our cousin Mrs. Laura 
Dye Darland, who lives in Florida. I thought I had her located among 
Uncle Dave Dye's children. I answered her letter giving her infor- 
mation about the Johnson family, but have as yet received no reply. 

I am sure we are all inexpressibly thankful that the terrible war 
is over, and that it ended with such a glorious victory for the allies. 
That our own family boys had a good part in it and so far as we now 
know, none of them lost limb or life in the conflict; we are also 
thankful that this terrible scourge of Influenza has passed or is pass- 
ing, and that while quite a number in our families were ill with it, 
none of them have succumbed to it. lt was very bad here in Charles- 
ton as in many other places. Several of our neighbors and quite a 
number of our acquaintances fel] victims to the pneumonia that fol- 
lowed it in so many cases. We are also filled with gratitude at the 
evident passing of the terrible liquor traffic, for national and perma- 
nent prohibition is now practically assured. What shall we render 
unto the Lord for all His mercies toward us, and how shall we use the 
liberty wherewith he hath made us free ? 

I must close with our financial statement. 


Receipts 
Balance on Hand! Jute 21: V91S) wisccesesssias ws asseavatecabsics $11.40 
Oct. 2 From Rena Johnson ........... Sia Oat dnd Soe w bse a wi Feat 1,00 
ot. @ rose, Juthel nd Minnie: J. ..ccecracuspecrswaavex 1.00 
Oct... 2 * Mary ReSse: ccosncsssecvcvrdocs De tie ain Sib Pik Raw A .50 


Hts 2 POODOFU ROBE 4 nisbedavas sda dane neeec act henciedas .50 
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Oct 21 * PIOUS AGERE Sopicentens a Saad ae wacerne ouunenachs 00 
Oct. 320 SRA LE TERUG no ear gaa Ke st mcm iucie cura os 1.00 
Get-30. -* EVI OCHP AN, « feciaateush mn ster salah ucts wne 50 
Oct: 2 5 aS 1 ae te 1.00 
Oct: 3o BaP ils SUTURE aoe gee et eae Jot 00 
NOV Zo ROUT OOCRTINY Oiins oauruu ee rede n. cette ater. 1.00 

ERE TRCGINED noc sey yal tod dae sae suie Meleatean gikceis cor 18.9% 


Paid Out. 














June 17, 191§ 125 plamped Envrelnoes ccsc 5 oo $1.40 
July 10, 1918 Printing: Gast: Vonime:. «22 ox o.0. se cea 10.50 
SORAD DOI GUL (feu doze can ea cy we uni had oed wane oa 11.90 
Balance on Hand, November isn Rate Oe S bavaree op Pityeat Mira terieet $7.09 
Cost of Present Issuc : 
SEIN IIOU. BMV OLONOE i oahu ted diners con x $ 1.40 
rg UTS bah 2 18 eR renal ne 12,25 
OUTS sani SGOA Gee es tone Gites. $13.65 
PUTAORG \NOUIUE . % ain eas none aieis aaicaouewnduie Coy vec. 46 $6.56 


With Much Love, 


Your Brother and Uncle, 
TOM. 


P. S.—I have just learned that Dale Johnson's little girl, Frances, 
died on Monday, November 25, of Spanish Influenza. She was past 
eight years of age and such a bright, sweet little child. Our heart goes 
out in sympathy with Dale and Jennie and little Catharine in their sore 
bereavement. 


THE TWENTY-FIFTH 


Vou; 2. Cuarteston, W. Va., Lay 25, 1919, No, 14 


—$—$—$——$—— 











My Dearly Beloved—Once more THE TWENTY-FIFTH comes to 
you with greetings and good will. The Lord-has been good to us in 
many ways, for which I am sure we are all] thankful. The first thing 
in order will be the announcement of our 


QUINTENNIAL REUNION, 


We will meet as usual at the old home at LONG REACH. The 
time will be, Wednesday, Aug. 27, 1919. We will come ‘as usual with 
well filled baskets for the re-union dinner. All members of the family 
with collateral relatives and friends of the family are urged to be 
present. They will be greeted with a glad welcome. The following 
committees are hereby appointed to look ufter all arrangemeuts. 

On Reception—Uncle Tom and Aunt Lizzie, and all others of the 
Second Generation who may be present, together with the home folks 
at Long Reach. 

On Receiving and Caring fur the Baskets—Kinnaird Johnson. 

On Preparing the Dinner—Mrs. J. E, Cochran. 

On Waiters and “Serving Tables”—Mrs. W. F. Johnson. 

On Refreshments—Rex Talbott. 

Qn Badges—Uncle Tom and Aunt Cora. 

On Transportation—W. F. Johnson. 

On Photography—Friend Cochran. 

These Chairmen of Committees can call on such helpers as they 
may need and in case of inability to serve, are requested to provide a 
substitute. 

The folks at Long Reach will see that tents and tables are pro- 
vided with any other arrangements that may be needed on the ground. 

Let all who possibly can make their arrangements to be present. 
In the nature of the case we can have but few, if any more, such 
re-unions at the old home with members of the second generation 
present. Let us make this one of the greatest and best we have ever 
had. 


OUR SOLDIER BOYS. 

Some seventeen of our boys were in the service of our country in 
the great war, nine of whom were in France, and three at least at the 
front facing the various missiles of the enemy. Here is our service 
roll in their family order. 

Clyde A. Carr, Beulah Price’s husband, still in France, same ad- 
dress as before, but now located southeast of Bordeaux at Ponteur Les 
Forges, stationed in a pine forest. He belongs to the 20th Forestry 
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Engineers. We are not told whether he was near enough to the front 
to be in special danger. 

Frank R. Price—Was at Fort Sheridan, Ill., most of the time. 
He received his honorable dischar~e and returned home April 15. He 
is in his old position again as I'reight Agent for the Monongahela 
Valley Traction Co. at 612 Julianna St., Parkersburg, W. Va. 

Arthur P. Dye—Served as a carpenter, mustered out just before 
Christmas; now back in_ school again. ; 

Harold H. Dye—in the Radio Service, also mustered out just be- 
fore Christmas, and was married, March 39 to Miss Genevieve Fox of 
Clarksburg. Now living in Morgantown. 

Neil C. Smithson—Was gassed in the eyes at Chateau Thierry, and 
hit with a piece of schrapnel in the beginning of the Argonne drive, 
and also had*pneumonia. But he is back again from France sound 
and well, and spent some days with the folks at Eureka a few weeks 
ago. 

Robert H. Van Matre—Has been in the regular army; was at home 
for a few days lately, and at last accounts was at Baltimore, and 
going on to New York Navy Yards. 

Henry Dale Sheets—Was in France thirteen months, in an Aerial 
Observation Corps; had his machine shot down twice but landed safe 
each time. He got back home last January, and has his old position 
again in Columbus, with the Railroad Civil Engineers Corps. He is 
well and would enjoy a spin above the clouds again. 

Athe DeWitt Bookman—TIs still in France and does not expect to 
get home before August. He is stattioned at La Pallice on the Coast 
of the Bay of Biscay just north of La Rochelle. Had a bad case of 
“Ply” vith pneumonia last Fall, and has been over a large part of 
France, but whether engaged in battle at any time, I am not told. 

Thonglas (. Reokman—Has heen at home since the first of the 
year on an “inaction service discharge.” He was not called “over 
seas.” 

Earl ('. Dye—Bessie Bookman's husband, is still in Brest, France, 
not far from where DeWitt is stationed. 

Arthur H. Reynolds—Who was in the service at Nitro when the 
war closed, received his honorable discharge the first of February, 
and is now in business with his prother Dan at Parkersburg. 

Robert J. Reese—Was in France and in the thick of the fight. He 
returned home about the first of April, and received his discharge 
soon after at Camp Sherman. I had a good letter from him written in 
January. He was planning to spend a year at the Long Reach home 
after his return and may be there now. . 

Charles Rex Talhotft—Was in France cooking for the fighters, 
but was not in sound of battle himself. He is at home now, having 


returned in February. 


Earl McCoy—Isabel’s husband, was still in France at last ac- 
counts. He has been teaching in the Engineers’ School since the 
Armistice. 

Arthur Lowell Johnson—A Licutenant in the Radio Branch of the 
Air Service. Now at McCook Field, Dayton, Ohio. He enjoys fiying. 

Alfred Janney Johnson—A. L. A. Camp Library, Camp Taylor, Ky. 
From this address he seems also to be in the service. 

Douglas W. Johnson—Now in France as a member of the Peace 
Commission. He will probably not return until the peace is finally 
declared. He was commissioned a major in the service a year or 
more ago. 

Belle W. Johnson—Was also in the service aS a gas mask in- 
spector, but now has her honorable discharge. 

Some others had enlisted and still others were in training, but ther 
were not called to the colors. 


NEWS ITEMS IN THE ORDER OF THE FAMILIES. 


Elijah Dye’s daughter, Mabel, had to drop out of school this sem- 
ester from effects of the Influenza. She is getting better now. Har- 
old’s marriage has already been noted. George Dye’s daughter, Flor- 
ence, is teaching near Schenectady, New York. She paid Rena a short 
‘Visit not long ago. Ada Johnson has sold her home at Loveland, 
Ohio, and is not elsewhere located yet. Is now visiting her sister, Mrs. 
Calvert at Guysville, O. Mollie Hutchinson now lives at 1220, 21st St., 
Parkersburg, Where she has bought her a home—next door to Don- 
na’s. Kittie’s daughter, Helen, has been subjected to a serious opera- 
tion for appendicitis. She is improving. Lyda’s daughter, Margaret, 
has a position in Clarksburg and is doing fine. Crete has moved to 
St. Mary’s. Laura Cochran writes from Los Angeles, that there have 
been no changes in her father’s family All are well and doing well. 
Two members of the family, presumably Dick Cochran and Roy Strick- 
ling, enlisted for service in the war, but were not called. They all 
wish to be remembered to all the tribes through this Twenty-Fifth. 
Park’s family here in Charleston are well, though Lula, and some of 
the children passed through severe sieges of the “Flu.” George is 
living in his new home, 2400 Washington street. I am real sorry to 
tell von that Joe Cochran has sold the old home place at Eureka, and 
he has built him a fine bungalo back on the hill. What precious 
memories cluster about that dear old home. But these changes must 
come as time goes on. Morris eraduates from Denison this coming 
commencement. His parents are proud of him and the work he has 
done. Kittie Cochran writes me that she had learned from a Marietta 
paper that Orin Cassady was dead. But I have heard nothing about 
it otherwise, though I have recently had a number of letters from 
different members of the Cochran family. The folks here have heard 
nothing of it. It may have been some other Cassady. Will Johnson’s 
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son, Charley, nas moved back to his former home in Parkersburg. 
Effie has been rooming and boarding at Leslie Burdette’s on the West 
Side, 106 Pennsylvania ave. It is much nearer to where she teaches, 
and she Jeft our home for the pre:ent for the convenience of others 
who are rooming with us. But we miss her very much, Her brother, 
Charley, is now living in a new bungalo on the Uhl place not far from 
the car line. Eva Johnson is now in Clarksburg, 347 Mechanic St. 
in a delightful home, taking care of an elderly ladygwho has heart 
trouble. W. H. Johnson is at present in Italy for some special study, 
to return the first of September. He has resigned his position in 
Denison University to accept a position on the staff of a paper that is 
to take the place of THE NATION in New York City. They will move 
to that city on Will’s return from Italy, Rena writes a good newsy 
letter from New York. She has had a siege with the “Flu,” but came 
off conqueror. Hattie is at Denison University taking Will’s place to 
the end of the term. She lately sent me a splendid report of the 
Long Reach Cemetery Association. There is now a membership of 
56, and the work of putting and keeping the cemetery in order is 
moving on nicely. Betsey Johnson Whitney has a fine baby, born April 
28, and its name is Enoch Joseph Johnson Whitney. A card from 
Josephine says it is now three weeks old and growing fine. Rena says 
that Sister Sallie has been quite well and was just about to go on a 
visit to Agnes in ‘Bronxville. Betty Reisner has a new baby, born 
March 5th. Its name is David Johnson Reisner. They have moved 
to Yonkers, N. Y. to 487 Van Courtlandt Park Road. They made the 
change to have a house and yard for the children. Ellen’s residence 
in Baltimore is 1519 Poplar Grove St. Have a good letter from her. 
Douglas returned from France last Fall, but was immediately sent 
back as a member of the Peace Commission, as a scientific expert 
along certain lines. Alice joined him there not long ago, and they will 
return together, as soon as the treaties are signed. Sister Lizzie is 
reported to be looking unusually well since last Fall. Dale Johnson 
had published a beautiful memorial tribute to his little daughter, 
Francis, whose sad and sudden going was announced as a postscript 
in the last bulletin. Theodore is now walking with a cane and hopes 
to have a good sound leg again soon. Dana has bought him a home 
in Santa Fe, N. M., and has moved into it. Your Uncie Tom has 
not been idle since he gave up the regular pastorate. He supplied the 
Emmanuel Church here in the city for over three months, and has 
been preaching at other points also. I sent out a dozen or more cards 
to gather items of news, and answers came back promptly from most 
of them. The folks are generally reported as well and getting on 
nicely. The letters of course contained much more than I have written, 
and I have simply given you the items of special importance. From 
several families I have no late reports, and but little from any of our 


collateral relatives. 
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Only Seven of the second generation are now living, two linea] 
descendants and five by marriage, namely: Uncle Tom and Aunt Lizzie, 
Aunt Josephine, Aunt Sallie, Aunt Julia, Aunt “Sis” and Aunt Cora. 
One past eighty, three in the seventies, two in the sixties and one in 
the fifties, all of them now in fairly good health. It would be fine 
if we could all be present at the coming re-union. 

I still hear occasionally from our old friend Rev. W. S. D. Smith, 
of Pinckneyvill, Ill. He takes a very deep interest in the Johnson 
family, and often indulges in reminiscences of the olden times. 

I wil] close this letter as usual with a statement as to the finances. 


Receipts. 

Balance in hand Nov. 26, 1918 ------------------------------ $ 7.09 
Dec. 2 From Frank Johnson ----------------------------~- -50 
Dec. 2 Mary Johnsoon ----------------------------- 50 
De. 7 ™ Louise Wells Martin ------------------------ 1.00 
Dec. 17 ” Winifred Johnson --------------------------- .20 
Dec. 17 ” Dan Reynolds ----------------------------77-- 1.00 
Dec. 25 ” #£4.W.S. D. Smith --------------- SS agebuoeasione 36 
Dec. 25 ” Douglas and Alice Johnson ------------------ 2.00 
Jan. 8,°19 ” Mary White --------------------------------- 1.00 
Jan. 8 W. S. D. Smith ------------------------------ 15 
Jan. 13 ” Josephine Johnson -------------------------- 1.00 
May 4 ” John T. Johnson ----------------------------- 1.00 
May 5 ” Elijah P. Dye -------------------------------- 1.00 
May 8 ” Mollie E. Hutchinson ------------------------ 1.00 
May 20 ” Ellen Burt ---------------------------------- 1.00 
Apr. 29 ” Mollie Cochran ----------------------------- 1.00 
Total received --------------------------- = 99 rrr $19.85 

Nov. 27, 18, 125 Stamped Envelopes ---------------- $ 1.40 

Jan. 7, 19, Printer’s Bill, 150 Copies --------- ----- 12.25 
Total paid out ------------------------- rrr nnn 13.65 
_ ‘Balance. in hand, May’ 26, 1915 ----2---<-<<<-"+9--=-<<-== 6.20 

Cost of Present Issue: : 

125 Stamped Envelopes ---------------- $ 1.40 

Printing 150 Copies -------------------- 10.50 
Total ----------------------- ------ 9909-000 $11.90 
Balance Needed ----------------------- 9-9 rrr rrr $ 5.70 


Don’t forget the RE-UNION. 


With Much Love, 
Your Brother and Uncle, 


TOM. 
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My Dear Sisters, Nephews and Nieces All—I am a little lcte again, 
in getting out our family Bulletin. There ure always so many things 
to look after the last of October. There were especially our General 
Association at Huntington, and the celebration of the fiftieth anniver- 
sary of our church here, and I had articles to prepare for both. But 
you want to hear first about, 

THE REUNION, 

Well, we met according to program Weinesday, Arg. 27th. Severul 
of us went to Long Reach the evening before. and together with the 
home folks, over twenty slept uncer the cll roof that night. The 
morning trains brought in most of the others, but quite a number came 
in automobiles. We had our usual greetings, and were right glad tuo 
look into each others’ faces and clasp hands once more. Of course i 
number of new faces appeared on the scenes.—little children and new 
husbands and wives, not connected with the family ewemasfive vears 
ago. We were glad to greet and welcome them. The older ones tall:e.l 
and some of them climbed the hilis back of the old home: and the 
children played as usual, while those who had the mazter in hand, 
were preparing the dinner. Nice ribbon badges had been ,:ravided for 
each member of the family according to generations and they were a 
great help in locating and recognizing each other. Tabites had been 
prepared as usual under canvas in the ell uf the horse by the well. 
There was a table for each generation according to numbers. Plenty 
of good things to eat were brought in baskets, and the tables were 
well loaded when the dinner hour canic. All were ready and hungry 
enough when the call came.- It was a fine sight to see over one hun- 
dred folks of al] ages seuted around these tables and enjoying the good 
things dealt out to them by a seore of happy waiters. 

The first thing after dinner was to have a number of group pic- 
tures taken. Friend Cochran was there with his cumera and did the 
work, while a number with kodaks were getting in some good “snaps.” 
Pictures were taken, first of the “spread”, then of the whole group, then 
in turn of each generation, and also of the waiters. Two good pictures 
of the old home were secured. After this followed the Prayer and 
Memorial Meeting. The names of those who had been taken from us 
the past five years were read. Also the names of those of our family 
who were in the service. J. E. Cochran paid a tribute to the departed 
and Dale Sheets spoke for those who had been in the service of their 
country. There were several devotional] talks and prayers. Some of 
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the old songs were sung, c711 we hed some special music by Earle 
King, Marion Rese Jchnson, and Gladys Parmalee Price. Arrange- 
ments were made for the re-petvation of these happy reunions by or- 
ganizing a self-rerpetuating committee, of which your Uncle Tom is 
made chairman, and is authorized to associate two others with himself 
and when any member drops out by death or otherwise. the remaining 
two are to choose another in h‘s place; or should any two drop out at 
or near the same time the remaining one is to select two others to 
take their places. Their duty is to arrange for the Rernion, at the re- 
turning time and place, or at such time and place as may be hereafter 
decided on. After the prayer-meeting social converse continued while 
preparations were being meade for an early supper, after which most 
of the folks :eturned to their homes on the evening trains. Quite a 
number Jeft earlier in their automobiles. But quite a number of us 
remained over night. 

Thus our quintennial gathering was a success in every way. There 
were present 111 of the family, four more than five years ago. But 
only 12 of other relatives and friends, as against 37 the last previous 
meeting. A number who had expected to be present were kept away 
Ly illness; as Rev. W. M. Reese, your Aunt “Sis”, Rebecca Bookman 
and members of her family who could not leave her. Mary Carter 
White and family on account of the whooping cough, and some others 
where some member of the family was not able to come and could not 
be left alone. Some of our cousins who usrally come were away from 
home, and others were kept away by the meeting of an Association 
in their neighborhood, 

Of the seven then left of the Second Generation four of us were 
resent—your Aunt Lizzie ,Aunt Jvlia and your Uncle Tom and Aunt 
Cora. Your Aunt “Sis” and Aunt Josephine were ill, the latter pass- 
ing away a week after; and your Aunt Sallie of course was far away 
in New York City. Of the third generation 34 were present. Of the 
fourth generation 44 were there; and of the fifth generation 29, making 
in all the 111. This was a good representation when we remember 
that nearly one hundred of them live over five hundred miles away, 
and quite a number of others who live at quite an inconvenient dis- 
tance from the old home. 

OUR PRESENT NUMBERS. 

You wil] ke interested in knowing just how many of us there are 
at present, say up to October 25th, 1919. Your Grandfather Johnson's 
130th anniversary. With no changes reported the past two months 


we have, of the SecOnd ZeEMETALION 2.0.0.2... .cccccsescesenseneennsnsnssanseneneneesoees 6; 
of the third Gemeration ........0.....cccessessecensseteennnecseeseneressesonesansness ap sans Livia 77; 
Of the fourth Generation oo... eeceesscsseceeesscceeeseesnerepeecsctasecesessseeeeeeseree 1045 
GE Ce: GET MGSTACNO sisicsiciicseemccesaccatnsesncssneanncrmcenmgnsatascessnnsmnesnnsecnsenssny 98; 
Of the Sixth ZENETAtION .....pcccccerersscsccssscvsrcnsrncnnnsscnsansensaanasencnssaenasenernerencens 2; 





Making 2 total Of ...........s0cccccssticsanmansetanrcacecsensevesnveessesstsnecensunegs cassearesetecarauenes 317 
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Just think of some of us having 311 nephews and nieces in the 
William Johnson family 1 wish I had time and space to give you all 
of their names right here. But I want to revise our genealogical table 
soon, that we may have it in full up to date. 


MARRIAGES. 


Marriages in the past five years are as follows: 

15, John A. Van Matre to Ruth Weekly. 

May 19, ’15, Dan Reynolds to Ethel Fenton. 

Dec. 6, 16, Roy Cochran to Mary E. Ticknor. 

Sept. 26, 17, Charles J. Johnson to Irene Lyon. 

Dec. 24, 17, Robert J. Reese to Mildred Lawton. 

Dec. 27, ‘17, Bessie Bookman to Ear] C. Dye. 

June 20, 18, Elizabeth C. Johnson to Wm. T. Whitney. 
Oct. 16, 18, Okey H. Johnson to Georgiana Uhl. 
March 30, 19, Harold H. Dye to Genevieve Fox. 


BIRTHS. 


Births for the past five years are as follows, including two born 
before not reported in the last list: 

Jan. 8, 1911, Alfred Neel Appling,—kKate H. 

Oct. 6, 13, Travis Carskadon Johnson,—Thomas C. 

Jan. 8, ’°15, John Davidson Cochran,—Friend C. 

Mar. 14, ‘15, Earl Warren McCoy,—Isabel T. 

Mar. 14, ’15, Mary Caroline King,—Grace C. 

Mar. 17, 15, Charlotte Ann Talbott—Rex T. 

Apr. 8, 15, Edward Hartman Reisner—Betty J. 

May 10, ’15, Mary Rachel Harris—Kitty H. 

June 10, 15, Miriam Neil Gallaher—Silas G. 

Aug. 3, ’15, John Benson Price, Jr.—Benson P. 

Oct. 23, 15, Dorothy Arlee Clark——Edna S. 

Feb. 9, 16, Robert Franklin Johnson—Frank J. 

Aug. —, '16, Russell Eugene Mallory—Mary H. 

Sept. 1, 16, George Gilchrist Cochran—Friend C. 

Nov. 5, 16, Elizabeth Ann Ghent—Rose H. 

Feb. 28, 17, George Ogden Hammett—John H. 

Sept. 3, ’17, William Johnson Casady—Frank C. 

Sept. 13, ’17, Betty Jeanne Gallaher—Silas G. 

Jan. 18, ’18, Earl Cochran King—Grace C. 

Feb. 2, 18, Earl] Darrell Pepin—Flossie C. 

Mar. 16, 718, William Dale Johnson—Frank J. 

Aug. 1, 718, Max Dale Clark—Edna S. 

Aug. 6, 18, Martha Caroline Johnson—Charles J. 

Sept. 6, ’18, Delawan Smith Dye—Bessie B. 

Sert. 6, ’'18, Richard Smyth Dye—Bessie B. 

Mar. 5, ’19, David Johnson Reisner—Betty. J. 

Apr. 28, '19, Enoch Joseph Johnson Whitney—Betsey J.: 
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June 16, 19, David Dale Johnson—Dale J. 
June 22, '19, Mary Jean Johnson—Charles J. J. 
—————, Vivian Louise Mallory—Mary H. 
May 17, 16, Opal Van Matre—John V. 

May 12, ’18, John M. Van Matre—John V. 


DEATHS. 


Apr. 2, 1915, Enoch D. Johnson. 

Nov. 15, 1916, J. Benson Price. 

Jan 12, 1917, George R. Johnson. 
July 16, 1917, Julia C. Hammett. 
Sept. 20 1917, Laura U. Johnson. 
April 30, 1918, Marion Cochran. 

Nov, 25, 1918, Francis Dale Johnson. 
Jan. 8, 1919, Ella Johnson. 

Apr. 20 1919, Orin D, Casady. 

May 29, 1919, Hugh Leslie Bookman. 
June 16, 1919, Robert L. Dye. 

Sept. 3, 1919, Josephine Coggswell Johnson. 


OUR COMMITTEBS, 


A word should be said about our committees, whose faithful ser- 
vices made our reunion the great success it was. 

The Reception Committee was not very formal, but met and wel 
comed most of the folks as they got off the trains. Rozelle Johnson 
looked after the baskets faithfully, in the place of his brother Kinnard, 
who could not be present. Mollie Cochran, was diligent in looking 
after the spread, and Nannie Johnson. with her corps of waiters, saw 
that everybody had his full share of the “good eats.” Rex Talbott, 
Committee on Refreshments, consulted with the folks up there and de- 
cided that as sugar and lemons were so high it was best not to have 
any special refreshments. This was a good decision. As the weather 
was not warm we did not miss the lemonade. Uncle Tom and Aunt 
Cora, had the badges all prepared before they left Charleston. Lula 
Harold deserves special credit for writing the names on them. We are 
sorry that in the rush some mistakes were made, but I think badges 
were secured for all. Will F. Johnson, had made the best possible 
arrangement with the trains, and we all got there and got away all 
right. Friend Cochran, on Photography, was on hand, and got some 
of the best pictures we have ever had. Will speak of them further on. 
So I hope we fully appreciate the good and faithful work of all our 
Committees. 

OUR SOLDIER BOYS. 


Five of these were in attendance at the Reunion, namely Robert J. 
Reese, Henry Dale Sheets ,Earl W. McCoy, Charles Rex Talbott, and 
Arthur H. Reynolds, to whom we may add the name of Mildred L. 
Reese who was in the service in Washington for awhile. We should 
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also add to the list given in the last Bulletin the names of Kinniard and 
Rozelle Johnson, who were in military training at Denison University 
and on the pay roll of the government. Morris Cochran also seems to 
have been in the service for a short period, and Bessie Bookman Dye, 
was also in the service in Washington for a while. We are not sure 
but Richard Cochran and Roy Strickling should also be on the honor 
roll; possibly also Dana and Theodore Johnson, as they seem to have 
done some special work for the government in the war. But there were 
also those who “staid by the stuff”, and did their part at home, and it 
is not easy to draw the line. However, if we Knew all who were on 
Uncle Sam’s pay roll for any length of time, we might draw the line 
there. So far as I know there were five who were engaged in actual 
conflict with the enemy and in the very hottest of the fighting, namely: 
Neil Smithson, Robert Van Matre, Dale Sheets, Robert Reese and Earl] 
McCoy. While some were hurt and had narrow escapes, we are thank- 
ful that they have all returned home safe and well. So in all we have 
some twenty-five names on our family honor roll. 


THE PICTURES. 


The pictures taken at the reunion, were, one of the spread, two of 
the old home, one of the whole group, one each of the second, third, 
fourth and fifth generations, and one of all the waiters together. These 
are all especially good, and you can get them for fifty cents each. Send 
your order to The Cochran Studio, 814% Quarrier St., Charleston, W. 
Va., and get one or more of these pictures. You would greatly enjoy 
having them all; and Friend has authorized me to say that if you take 
the whole nine you can have them for 25 cents each, or $2.25. 


SOME NEWS BY FAMILIES. 


Of the family of Brother JOHN, Robert L. Dye, one of Elijah Lye’s 
boys, passed away rather suddenly June 16th last. He ran a nail in 
his foot and the dreaded lockjaw followed taking him off in about 16 
hours. It is sad to hear of this interesting family being thus so dis- 
tressingly broken. Our hearts go out in sympathy to them all. Geor- 
gia was at the re-union. 

George Dye has left Mt. Vernon and is now pastor of the Second 
Baptist Church of Indianapolis, Ind. He was to move his family there 
last August. Have not yet learned his street address. His daughter 
Florence was to teach this coming year near Hartford, Conn. Mildred 
was graduated from Denison last June, and has a position of private 
secretary to a prominent business man in Mt. Vernon. Philip has fin- 
ished his Sophomore year at Denison and Rector is there this year. 
George wrote me these items last June, and I suppose they have all 
come to pass. He found some descendants of Nathaniel Johnson, a 
cousin of my father, at Mt. Vernon. Among them was a Mrs. B. D. 
Herron and her mother, Mrs .Abbott, very nice people, he reports. 
Friend Dye and wife were at the reunion. Ella, George Johnson’s 
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daughter ,passed away the Sth of Jast January. This should have been 
reported in the last bulletin, but for some reason I had failed to learn 
of her death until last Stmmer. She had been in bad health for some 
time and her home going was not altogether unexpected. This broke up 
their old home and Ada has since bought property in Blanchester, O., 
where Florence lives. It will be good for them to be there close to- 
gether. Florence wrote a sweet letter to the reunion regretting their 
inability to be present and speaking of the loved ones waiting “over 
there.” May the Lord comfort Ada’s lonely heart and richly bless 
them all in their double bereavement. Of Mindwell’s family, seven 
were at the reunion. 

Sister KITTIE’S family comprises nearly one half of our whole 
number, 136 in all. Of these 44 were at the reunion. Frank and Julia 
Hammett with all their five children were at the gathering. 

I had a short pleasant visit with May Hutchinson Van Matre Nov. 
10. She lives at 221, 17th St., Huntington, W. Va., and spends part of 
her time in nursing. Her oldest son, John, was married some four 
years ago to Miss Ruth Weekly. They live at 824, 28th St., Hunting- 
ton. They have two children as reported in the list above, who thus 
far make up the 6th generation of the family. John is a machinist in 
the C. & O. shops. I was glad to learn that he joined the Walnut Hills 
Baptist Church some two years ago, and was baptized by Bro. J. F. 
Cost. Her son Sam, yet unmarried, is a stove moulder, working in 
Rochester, New York. His address is 106 Lincoln avenue. Robert, yet 
unmarried, was in the regular army; saw service on the Mexican bor- 
der and elsewhere. Was in Galveston during one of the great floods 
there and barely escaped being drowned. Was overseas in the great 
war ,and fighting in the front line trenches. Was sent back with others, 
to help train new recruits, and was at Camp Funston, Kansas; has 
been honorably discharged from the service and is now working in a 
planing mill at Columbus, O. Address, Station E, Route 5. 

Donna Summers showed me a good letter from Kate Appling, with 
some interesting pictures. They had been on a camping trip and chil- 
dren and all were well and happy. Morris Cochran, Joe’s son, now has 
the position of Registrar at Broaddus College. He was with us at Long 
Reach, and so was a nice young lady in whom he seemed to be much in- 
terested. This may ripen into news for the Bulletin later on. We had 
a good newsy letter from Flossie Pepin while at the Reach. My last 
letter referred to the reported death of her father, Orin Casady. After 
long and intense suffering he passed away April 20, last. Flossie’s 
baby, Earl Darrell Pepin, was born Feb. 2, 1918. Frank Casady also 
has a baby not previously reported, William Johnson Casady, born 
Sept. 2, 1917. Flossie has been chosen as Superintendent of a Sunday 
School in the neighborhood. There are two new babies in Mary (Ham- 
mett) Mallory's home not previously reported, but I failed to get their 
birth-days. One is Russell Eugene Mallory, born in Aug., 1916, and the 
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youngest is Vivian Louise Mallory. I am sure to get behind with the 
family news if I am not furnished with the information. Friend 
Cochran had his wife and three boys with him at the reunion. 


In Brother WILLIAM'S family, Rebecca Bookman was quite ill at 
the time of the reunion, so that the family could not attend, but she 
soon recovered. Her son, Hugh Leslie, after a brief illness with the 
influenza, passed away the 29th of May last. This was a very sad blow 
to them all. He was a good boy. Douglas and DeWitt are both at 
home again and engaged in business there. Earl Dye and Bessie are 
to live right across the road from the home, and Earl is working in the 
store with Silas Gallaher. I did not get to see them nor the twins; but a 
late picture shows them to be fine boys. Arthur Reynolds is in the of- 
fice in Parkersburg with his brother Dan in the insurance and real es- 
tate business. Notwithstanding the case of illness there were five of 
William’s family at the re-union. 


In brother JOSHUA’S family, I learn that Will's son, Charley, has 
gone to Mexico to work in the il fields there. He gets unusually high 
wages and will do fine if the bandits don’t get him, and we feel sure 
they won’t. He was at the reunion with his wife and all the children 
but the oldest, who had a position in Cleveland, Ohio. His Parkersburg 
address is R. R. 8, Johnson Ave. John and his wife and son John, with 
Effie, were with us for a six o'clock dinner, on Oct. 25th, the old anni- 
versary day. They came, Effie being already in the city, in their auto- 
mobile, and they sure did have a time of it. They stuck in a mud hole 
between here and Huntington, just after dark on Friday, and had to 
stay right there till morning, and get what rest and sleep they could in 
the auto. They reached the city about noon and had to dig and wash 
themselves out of the mud. Hence the six o’clock dinner. But we had 
a good time together and they were with us several days. Like he wise 
men of old, they went back another way, and by a different sort of con- 
veyance—machine and all going on the train. Their son and brother 
Charles and wife have a fine new baby, Mary Jean Johnson, born June 
22,1919. Had a fine letter from Mollie Gatts last July. She was long- 
ing to be with us at Long Reach, but could not. Her husband was 
then sick in bed, with a bad cold and a rather serious heart trouble. 
As we have heard no more, he is probably much better now. Ora John- 
son, her brother Enoch’s daughter, was then with her on a visit, and 
also wrote me a nice letter. Her sister, Bertha Van Court, had been 
there the month before. Their father and mother are still at Payette, 
Idaho, and all were well, and doing well. Of Joshua’s family twelve 
were at the reunion. 

Lou Johnson only remains of Brother ABRAMS family. Learn 
that she had intended being with us this time, but something interfered 


her. 
and she was not able to be there. How glad we would have been to see 
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Those who were at the reunion know all about Brother ROBERT’S 
family. They were all there except Bro. Reese, who was ill at the time, 
and Will's son, Kinniard, who was working in Kentucky at the time, 
Surely those dear girls at Long Reach are worthy of our deepest love 
and regard for the glad and hearty welcome they gave us, and do give 
us every time. May God richly bless them. Rose has been visiting the 
Reese’s at Hamilton, Ohio, and is having a fine time. A letter from her 
tells us of the privilege they enjoyed of seeing the King and Queen of 
Belgium in Cincinnati. Robert Reese and Mildred are now in Par- 
kersburg, with rooms at their Uncle Will’s. Robert has a position with 
the B. & O. R. R. Elizabeth is at Wooster College again and Kinniard 
and Roselle Johnson are back at Denison University. 


Of Brother ENOCH’S family, Sister Josephine, who was ill at the 
time of the reunion, passed away just one week after, on September 3rd. 
She went rather suddenly and we did not get to see her alive. I had 
charge of the funeral on Saturday, Sept. 6, and she was buried beside 
her mother in Mound Cemetery at Marietta. I understand that Betsey 
with husband and baby are living at the old home. Eva is in Marietta 
for the present with Miss Salena Pearce at 615 Tupper St. She con- 
tinues in her work of nursing. Will H. has moved to New York and is 
living near Rena at 602 W. 125th St. Hattie has accepted a permanent 
position at Denison University, and is now making her home at Gran- 
ville. Rex Talbott and Earl McCoy were thinking of getting a farm and 
going together in the stock raising business. I have not heard what 
they finally did. The girls were all at their summer home for awhile, 
but are back at their various avocations again. Of Enoch's family 
eight were at the reunion. 

- Of Brother OKEY’S family none could be present, But while there 
we received letters from Belle and Nelle bearing us their regrets and 
the love and greetings of the whole family. They with their mother 
were then in Bronxville, while Agnes and Charles were in the moun- 
tains of Pennsylvania, Jim in the mountains of Virginia, and Tad and 
Alfred at their home in New York. 


Of Brother DAN’S family, Tom and Laura and Travis, came most 
of the way from Norfolk in their automobile to the family gathering, 
and Laura Dale was also there. We were sorry Jim and family could 
not have been with us also. Little Virginia is still in poor health. Would 
that the Lord might heal her and make her well and strong. 


None of Brother IKE’S family were at the reunion. The only 
changes to report here is that Ellen and family are back in Huntington 
again and living in a new house of their own at 2605 Adams Ave., just 
west of the corporation line. Roe is again with his brother in the 
enamel works there. Your Aunt Cora and I enjoyed a short visit with 
them and their children during the General Association in Huntington 
last month. Douglas expected to be back from overseas to resume his 
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place in Columbia University last month, but I have heard nothing 
direct from him. Sam has bought the home in which he has been living 
in Prescott, Arizona. 


Of Brother SAM’S family all but “Sis”, his wife, were present. She 
was sick in bed and could not come. Mary was also quite il] after she 
went home but all were about well again at last accounts. Frank and 
family are at their home again near Davenport. 


Of Sister LIZZIE’S family, Mary had planned to come to the reun- 
ion, but the whooping cought broke out in the family and they had to 
give it up. They have since had a siege of the scarlet fever also and 
were under quarantine for quite a while. The latest is that they are 
all well again. Will had also intended to come but was prevented by 
illness in the family. We were so sorry not to have any of them there. 
But of course Lizzie and Martha were present. Lizzie is not very well, 
but expects to go to Mary’s again for the winter. She may stop to see 
us on her way. She will probably go this week or next (Nov. 11). The 
folks at Parkersburg are giving her a reception in memory of the 40th 
anniversary of the organization of the first Woman's Mission Circle in 
the State, which she organized and of which she was the first President. 
I neglected to mention in the last Bulletin the long visit in her home of 
her little grand daughter, Virginia White. She spent quite a while 
with them last Winter and they took her up to Long Reach to see the 
old home. 

Of Brother DAYVE’S family, we have to report the new baby in 
Dale’s home, David Dale Johnson, born June 16, 1919. He must be a 
great comfort to them after the loss of dear little Frances. Theodore 
and Marion, with your Aunt Julia and Frances Dwight were with us 
all at Long Reach. Theodore limps a little, but is quite recovered from 
his accident of over a year ago. 

Your Uncle TOM and Aunt CORA are moving along most of the 
time in our usual way. We took a trip to Virginia Beach in July, and 
attended a few sessions of the Virginia Baptist Assembly there, but 
spent most of the time with Tom and Laura and Travis in their lovely 
home at the Virginia Truck Experiment Station eight miles out from 
Norfolk. We had a fine time. I also attended and took part in the 
program of the West Virginia Assembly at Broaddus College. After 
the reunion, I spent several days in Parkersburg, calling on all our 
relatives there and at Boaz. We both attended the General Association 
at Huntington. For the past two or three months, I have been sup: 
plying most of the time at St. Albans and the 20th Street Church at 
Huntington. Your Aunt Cora has been highly honored in being 
chosen by the Northern Baptist Convention as a member at large of 
the new General Board of Promotion. As I write she is now in Chicago 
attending a meeting of the Board. We are both members of the State 


Board of Promotion. 
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There is not much news of our collateral relatives. Several of 
Uncle Zach Cochran's family were at the reunion. Shelby reminded 
me that he had not missed a single one of these family gatherings 
since the first one in 1859. He is surely one of us. His daughter, 
Maud, back from France, was among this family with us at the old 
home gathering. 

Dr. A. S. Keiley, the Corresponding Secretary of our State Mission 
Board, in attending the Eastern Association on Patterson's Creek, 
spent a night in the old Johnson home there. This place was bought 
by my great-grand father, Abraham Johnson, from Lord Fairfax in 
1740. It descended from him to my grandfather, William Johnson, and 
my father, William Johnson was born there in 1789. From grand-father 
it passed over to his son Okey Johnson, my uncle, and from him to his 
son, Cousin Greenwell Johnson. I visited there some 45 years ago, 
and brother Okey and I were there during our cousin’s lifetime about 
twenty-five years ago. One of Cousin Greenwell’s daughters’ Cousin 
Susan M. Johnson, if I am not mistaken, lives there now, of whom 
Bro. Kelley was the guest at this time. Of course it is not the original 
house, though the present home, if I remember, is just in front of the 
original site. Cousin Susan possibly with the other heirs, still owns 
800 acres there. I was glad to hear from her through Bro. Kelley, and 
to learn that the old place is still in the Johnson family. George Wash- 
ington spent a night in that first home with Abraham Johnson. 

With the usual financial statement I must close this letter, already 
too long. 

Receipts Since May 25, 1919. 


May 25,729: “Boal. Fre BAW secccescsccsccssssesesenviersigacassensteasaysrecossedpacseasinspesvoe = S620 
June 4. °*29 ‘Winifred, JORMSOI. . sccivccscressascescnsasssesscsstcesascciaseentssiessiawn 10 
June 9.°TS “ev, Wy. Dy Se SMIEW: cccccccacs eves eecgvenscecsqensesecessiscowsieneseneaisivs 30 
July 8; °19 Addie Reynolds and SOS. .....scccsccsscsssscssesesnecsscssvasvenseyecsesens 4.00 
Jaly 8: "IS Rebecca WOOKMaN: so csiicissccccasssccsvcesnsassennazerenscestaascancecsceessivase 1.00 
July TL, "IG Mise Salona Pears: ..cccvescccsessssasedosscsscsascancscecessovnsessatsnaasyoat 1.00 
PUTS Ss; TED WROTE GRC iccccssssssssaceccgsacccnsccupcsesyiececesszpeccsasavaaspasstecasierenss 50 
Ave: 20,719 Hattie D, JORMBOW siiscscccccicsccsstedpccstssctsccsesscanmessennaeteaenteseannas 1.00 
Ase. 27; "L8 Mollie Butchlusir’ ...cssissseccsccescssgsscssssscessensnestonesgaysecsneatvene 1.00 
Aue: 27, 19: Shelby COGHLPSN: cscicsssicssccessccssacsaacssiersnsavccascgpscazcencacarzcaseessy 1.00 
Ae 27, 71S Tat CG. . DORMS cisisesssassvecssdsevacsseeseuscesiocqssonsssccssnsovencdevaacnnas 1.00 
A bg A BO DONG... asccccsaccsaseaiscapssasaasadawacasevascaeascens Sip ne cetennas tia pecavesnapanas 1.00 
Aug. 27, STS T Forget: WEG! cicccsscccssvscssctecsasassaessocssevnassatapavepssinnconabotanecess .50 
Aus ST TS: Ba DOWWGON, siscsccccisscsccsecscossesssaccscesisaaccwsssuaspavessacuqetinpaseees .50 
Aug. 27, "19 Rena B. Johnson .................. so ctas oaaSia hab igevadecesmaNdeuuaRteruesbaliers 1.00 
Aug. 27, 719 Wm. M. Reese ............. soassadde sap cersescokonas teteinnreceetce Cateteeeateeeee 1.00 
BU Bikes ES OM: Tx: TON MSO scisesscarccaciegesesccevenscsescsscesctaanciassepecassrersvenss 1.00 
AIF. 20, AO SCRBTISS By DONMBSON  eescccesccascssiasstigscsseretescscescpoupe acs cnsksinginnss 1.00 
AGE. 275 "TS Dowttira-D,, BONN) sesasscisssassaccacayssviguisesiicsaccesaessaassssesscense .50 


Awus.. 275, “US Natindae) JDOWMGSON: sicscssscssscsscissctsezenstescocsssssscssstedeaniescaboaspsonac 50 








Alig: 27719) Bea? V. TOWSON aisss-sssevesencessossenveversnarsssatsesessorssoecseensa torts 1.00 
Wwe: 27) 19> [By Bh, SCS a ectag sas sees aseseasn estat ear sstc trees reneeezasiecsn store 1.00 
Sept. 9, 919 “Silas Gallaner: ...s.cs:...seccressssnesessserssatossseesssersenenstocsnnessonsecs tes 1.00 
Sept. 9, '19 Gladys PPiCO ascisisasivanccsecisranesavacsssctecsosdssecoanapseseapascscnenscarseens .b0 
Sept. 12, 19 Mindwell PLICE ccccccseccccecsscscssessessecescsccsneneressensseessessnacensoesone® .b0 
Sept. 13, "19 W. D. S. SIth ..cceccceessscesssccesecssseneeesscceesserensnereanersessscesenees .08 
TEL acca cacxciekpba sadeea secnnu aos n tates Fos dnaabgeanen eases tnnponnne gen tpnsane aiaaiives eaeens $28.18 
Paid Out. 
May 27, 125 Stamped ENV@lOPeS  ....scsssscssssseseesereeseeneeenenees $1.40 
June 4, Printing Bill -.........c-cccerceseessesceresrsnrnseressrensensesersreets 10.50 
Total paid OUt ......cccccesccssssersereneessretsssssssennsnaeserensceenees $11.90 
Bal. on hand NOV. 15 ....cccssescccsreercsrsesresceceressecsscnsosensareeronsars $16.28 
Cost of printing Present Issue: 
125 Stamped Envelopes .........:sscsssseerersesesseerenesssneesencenessesssees Gisiveieee $1.44 
Printing 175 Copies .........ccc-cccsssssessercssessssessersenscsenssesrecsesensnsnncnseseessseesee $19.25 
PS Baa Bos caaecsh ea uscotosdgnahwatcips as esas Bt ae onne asd tush endo at oan Su AB ay Mee REN eaeTH ON IAUSP SESS 
ReaD zeccsassn cds uSue casey en eas cpeawha na da CT vega aoa awn RAASEE SANG D PES PE EEE IRE 


Will the one who paid 50 cents at the reunion, whom | forgot. 
write me a card at once. It was one of our younger girls whether 
married or single. If I have omitted any or made any mistakes please 
let me know at once. 

I have associated with me on the committee to perpetuate our 
reunions, J. E. Cochran and Hattie D. Johnson. I feel sure they will 
serve. I enclose badges for those who did not get theirs. 


With lots of love, 
Your Brother and Uncle, 
TOM. 
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MY DEAR KINFOLKS: 

The election is over with some strong indications that Harding 
is elected. Some of you are pleased and some are not, but as most of 
us are Baptists we can at least be glad that for the first time in 
history we are to have a Baptist President in the White House. Let us 
hope that we can be proud of him as such. 

As usual, I have not heard from all the Johnson tribes since our 
last Bulletin, but will give you what news I have. 

From the family of JOHN we have a few items. We saw George 
Dye a number of times at the Northern Baptist Convention at Buffalo 
last June. He and his family were all well. His address is 1310 
Pleasant Street, Indiapolis, Ind. Florence is teaching in the East, 
and the other children are in school. Nothing new from Friend and 
Elijah and their families, nor from George Johnson’s family. We 
saw Maud Price at the General Association, and have had a note 
from her since. She reports a new baby born to Ben and Gliiys, 
Nov. 5—a nine lb. boy, but no name as yet. We congratulate them, 
and also congratulate Ben on being chosen as Deacon in the Williams- 
town Baptist Church. Nothing new from the other members of that 
family. 

We have quite a good many items from the family of KITTY. 
Sallie and Kitty or Marion, are to spend the winter with Julia 
Hammet in St. Mary’s, going from time to time to their home in 
Eureka. No changes reported in the rest of that household. Made a 
short call on Mollie Hutchinson while in Parkersburg, Nov. 7. No 
special changes in her large family. She seemed well and happy. 
I wrote to Laura Cochran for news from her father’s family, but have 
received no answer as yet. 

Have just had two good letters from the HUFF family. One from 
Kate Appling, informs me that they have bought them a home in 
Fresno and like it very much. So their address now is 1403 San Pablo, 
Fresno, California. Her husband is at present in the real estate 
business. He and his brother have also been harvesting a raisin crop 
the past season. Their boys are growing fast and they are all well. 
Their father Jake Hoff and his wife paid them a visit last month. 
They were well but she did not give their present residence, though I 
presume it must be in Los Angeles, from a remark in her letter. She 
-gives a good account of Ewart Huff and his family whose residence is 
now at 370 East Jefferson Ave., Detroit, Mich. Their daughter 
‘Helen is now ten years old and from a picture sent Kate, “she is a 











very fine looking young lady.” She tells me also about Kenner and 
his family, but he has spoken for himself. A letter from him the 
other day gives his present residence at 3512 Calumet Ave., Middletown, 
Ohio. He is still connected with the Telegraph Department of the 
Big Four R. R. at that place. I have been in douht about the names 
and birthdays of his younger children. But he now gives the data for 
his whole family as follows: Louis Alphus, the oldest, 15 last May; 
Dorothy Pauline, 12 last May; Rovert Lee, born August 20, 1911; 
Richard Marion born January 16, 1913; Katherine Juanita, born De- 
cember 13, 1914. They are all now in school, growing fast and doing 
fine. Kate informs me that he has bought his present home and that 
they are busy and active getting it paid for. There is nothing new 
from Friend or Norman. 


Park Cochran's children and their families here in Charleston, 
are well and getting on as usual. In the last bulletin I overlooked a 
splendid letter from Joe. He was just recovering from that serious 
fal] he had a month or two before. He gave me some news of im- 
portance, but as I had failéd to put his letter among the others giving 
family news, it failed to get attention and it all slipped my memory. 
He told me of two new babies whose arrival should have been men- 
tioned in the last bulletin, one in John Hamemt’s family and the other 
in Edna Clark’s, I will speak of them in their proper place. I saw 
Joe in St. Mary’s last Saturday (Nov. 6), as I was passing through on 
the train. He was limping along briskly with his cane, but all the 
pounding I could do on the window did not attract his attention. A 
letter from him last month from Willow (Willow Island, I suppose), 
gives the information that Morris and Maude are no longer at Broad- 
dus College. And here we have a new wedding to record—Morris was 
married at Grainville, Ohio, June 23, to Miss Margaret Speicher. You 
who were at the last re-union will remember seeing her there. I was 
honored with the request to preform the ceremony, but was very sorry 
I could not do it, the strict laws of Ohio being in the way. They had 
a fine auto trip through West Virginia to Mountain Lake Park. They 
are now located at Washington, C. H., Ohio, where Morris is proprietor 
of the leading book store. We give Margaret a glad welcome into our 
big family. Maude is instructor in Domestic Science and Home 
Economies at Sayre College, Lexington, Ky. Grace and Earl King 
and family are at Elm Grove, Wheeling, W. Va., where Earl is 
principal of the Triadelphia District High School. Both are active 
Members of the Temple Baptist Church there. They are expecting a 
family re-union at Granville next Christmas. Ed Harmmet, has been 
taking care of Mr. Steven Compton above Williamstown for some 
time. His daughter, Rose Ghent and family are in Colorado again. 
They have a new baby in their home several months old, but I have 
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not been able to get its name or the date of its birth. Mary Mallory 
and family have moved from Waterford, Pa., to Stephensville, Texas, 
where probab!y Homer is in the oil business again. We saw a friend 
of their’s a few months ago who had just visited them in their new 
home there. They were all well. John Harmett and family are pre- 
sumab'y at their home near Waverly, W. Va. Their new baby pre- 
viously referred to, was born January 21. 1920, and its name is 
Rachel Ruths. We have heard nothing from the Cassudy family since 
the last bulletin—We are just in receipt of a good letter from Kate 
Sheets’ family, Edna is the writer and I wish I could give you her 
very interesting letter in full. Her new baby was born Jan. 3 and its 
name is Alice Jean. She now has two boys and two girls, and she 
rightly thinks it a fine family. Edna has been with her mother in 
Columbus, 543 W. 5th Ave. since July 22, and will be there till near 
Christmas. Mr. Clark is Export Manager of the Hart-Parr Tractor 
Co., of Charles City, Iowa, which is their present home. This work 
takes him all over the world. He has been on a trip to China, Japan 
and other countries in the far East, and is now on a journey through 
England, France and surrounding nations. Edna went to New York 
with him, and has had several nice trips—one to Erekua—while her 
mother took care of the children. Dale is still connected with the 
Penn. Ry. Co. and for some time has been looking after building of a 
bridge across the Sciota River at Columbus. Ruth is a Freshman in 
the Ohio State University. Of course Kate and Elmer are well and 
happy. This is all for the present about the Cochran tribe—the “big 
tribe of the family”’—There is nothing specially new from William's 
family. They were all well at last accounts, and I have no record of 
any changes—I have a few items of interest from Joshna's family 
We saw Graham Grier, Will's son-in-law at Clarksburg in July. He 
and Bessie now live at 140 First Street, Clarksburg. He is the 
Chef at the Waldo Hotel. Charlie’s wife and daughter were at Church 
at Dudley Ave., when I supplied there Oct. 10. Effie, John’s daughter, 
did not return to Charleston to teach this fall. She had intended to 
spend the year at home, but decided to finish her normal school 
education and is now at Ypsilanti Normal College in Michigan, and 
expects to get through next June. We had a‘good letter from her last 
month. We had a good letter from Mollie Gatts, last June. She 
said that Silas, her husband, had broken down very much and was 
in rather poor health. They have sold their place in Los Gatos, and 
will hereafter make their home in Palo Alto, 319 Alma St. They 
expected to remodel their lower flat and spend the rest of their lives 
there. How we wish we could pay them a visit. We hope Silas is 
better now and more comfortable than he was. Had a good long 
letter from Enoch in September from Rockaway, Oregon, on the 
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ocean where there is a fine bathing beach. He owns several cottages, 
a rooming house, and a restaurant building there. He and Ora were 
there having a good time and a good income during the season. His 
wife was in Idaho with the bees. Bertha and husband have bought 
them a home in Portlandin a good section of the city—344 E. 16th St. 
North. Ora’s residence is 374 Third St. They were all well. 


No late word from ABRAM’S daughter-in-law. We keep in pretty 
close touch with ROBERT'S family. It was my privilege to spend 
some three weeks at the old home place in July, and it was my good 
fortune to be able to spend the old Twenty-Fifth there last month. 
The girls are in good health, and getting on well, that is, as well as 
cou'd be expected in these times when farm help is so hard to ret. 
It was great to be there in apple harvest, and to find the buggy shed 
full of them, and to get a sugar barrel full of seven different varieties. 
They are coming in from the freight depot as I write there lines. 
The Reese family were all well with Elizabeth back at Wooster 
College again. Will and Nannie honored me with their presence last 
Sunday at the Dudley Ave. Church in Parkersburg where I preached 
again as a supply. Kinnaird has been at Webster Springs all summer 
and Fall, where he is Assistant Engineer in the good roads enter- 
prise in that county. By the way he is to join the benedicts soon, and 
the happy bride-to-be is Miss Helen Clephane. Good for Kinnaird. 
Hearty congratulations from us all. Rozelle spent the summer in the 
plumbing business, then worked some time in the O. R. R. repair shops, 
and is now back at school again in Denison University. Elizabeth, 
Robert and Mildred with Robert Lawton were at the Reach part of 
the time while we were there. Fine folks and a fine baby. They now 
have a picture of him sitting in the old Johnson Cradle, wherein your 
Uncle Tom and all the rest of us were rocked in our baby-hood days. 


Now we come to the family of ENOCH. We had a visit of a week 
at the girls summer home opposite Sistersville. All four of them were 
there, though Winnie, owing to a recent illness, stayed at Berthas. 
They all seemed well, happy and hopeful. Bertha’s family are all 
well, with Rex looking after. the farm since his father’s death. 
Charlotte continues teaching in Sistersville, and Isabel’s family is now 
back in Columbus. They have bought them a home on 14th Street, 
a twelve room house. It is close enough to the University to get 
student roomers. Eva was making two trips a week to Marietta when 
we were there doing massage work in a number of cases. She was 
expecting to locate in Marietta for the Winter and do such nursing 
as might come to hand. But a letter just received from Parkersburg 
says that she is there with sister Julia, and has advertised for nursing 
there. Success to her. Will H. has given up his position in New York 
and is back in Granville. He was active in the campaign for Cox 
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and Roosevelt, but as these candidates were not elected, he will prob- 
ably get his old position in the University again. I have nothing 
new from the boys. 

I have nothing late from Betsey and family. Have had several 
notes from Winnie since her return to Cape Girardeau. Her health 
seems to be much improved. She was quite ill for awhile last spring. 
A card frcm Rena a few weeks ago indicated her intense interest in 
the election. But alas, alas;—though she has much company in her 
disappointment. I have nothing late direct from OKEY'S family, but 
have learned through Rena and others that they are as well as usual, 
with no particular changes. As to THE TRIBE OF DAN, I found that 
Tom and family had paid a visit to West Virginia last summer and 
were at Long Reach several days. Laura Dale is still busy teaching in 
Morgantown, while Jim’s family seems to be about as usual. I have 
nothing new from IKES household since the last bulletin, except that 
Sam’s Dorothy spent several weeks with Mrs. L. E. Peters in Clarks- 
burg last Summer. It was the generosity of Mrs. Peters that gave her 
this trip, and she did not visit further in West Virginia, thourh many 
of us would have been so glad to see her. It was my great pleasure 
to spend a night with Frank Johnson and his family in their home on 
the hill, not far from Sistersville. His household consists of his 
mother, his sister Mary, his wife and three children, all being of the 
tribe of SAM. Thir baby was born April §, 1920 and its name, which 
I think was finally decided on, while I was there, is Samuel Kenneth 
Johnson, They now have three fine boys, healthy and bright and full 
of life. Frank is looking after a number of oil and gas wells in that 
community. ; 

Sorrow came into the family of LIZZIE since our last letter. Will 
Carter’s wife Frances passed away rather suddenly on the 9th of last 
June. She had been ill and had submitted to an operation, but her 
condition was not thought to be critical until shortly before the end. 
Your Aunt Lizzie was there, and expects to spend the winter with 
Will and Laura in their home in Raleigh. She does not expect to 
return to Parkersburg until next year some time. Though usually not 
very well her health seems to be about as it has been for several 
years past. Mary White and family are about as well as usual. 


Another letter from Lizzie just received left her still at Mary’s. 
She has not been very strong. I saw Martha in Parkersburg about 
‘a month ago, and heard from her this week. She was well and 
much interested in the political situation. Of DAVE’S family, I 
saw sister Julia, Frances and Dale last Sunday when I took supper 
with them in their home. Dale had been attending the State Teachers’ 
Institute in Parkersburg. Julia was quite ill a few weeks ago with the 
influenza, but seemed to be as well as usual again. Theodore and wife 





took a trip to the Pacific Coast last summer and spent a week or two 
with Dana and wife in Santa Fe, New Mexico. Of course they had 
a fine time together. Frances was very active in the fight for suffrage, 
and also in the late political conflict. 

Your Uncle TOM and Aunt Cora have had for the most part a 
very pleasant summer and fall, It was our privelege to attend the 
conference on Fundamentals and the Northern Baptist Convention at 
Buffalo. We had great meetings and met many of cur old friends. 
On our return I stopped off at Long Reach. Your Aunt Cora rejoined 
me there in a couple of weeks, and we also spent a week with Enoch's 
girls at their summer home. Cora returned home and I spent an- 
other week at the Reach, as I was to supply the First Church in 
Wheeling on Sunday, Aug. 1. I have supplied two Sundays in 
Parkersburg and spent one Sunday, Oct. 24, with Bro. McDanel at 
Martins Ferry, Ohio, opposite Wheeling. That's how I got to spend 
the 25th and day following at the old home. We attended the General 
Association together at Elkins; Oct. 18-17. Your Aunt Cora, being 
a member of the General Board of Promotion, gets some fine trips. 
She was at Winona Lake, Indiana, at an important meeting in August, 
and expects to go to Minneapolis, Minn. the last of this month, for the 
annual meeting there. This will be an especially interesting trip, as 
she has never been north of Chicago before. 

I had a good letter from Cousin Laura and Eva Hill in September. 
They are in Seatle, Washington, and have work in connection with the 
First Baptist Church there. Laura has a school for little tots and 
also looks after the poor and sick, and looks up new people. Eva is 
the church visitor. Their residence is 918 14th Ave., Seattle, Wash. 
Their brother, Dr. Frank Hill, is in a private sanitarium. Lon lives 
in Sanfrancisco; Will’s son Edgar lives here in Charleston, and Mrs. 
Will Hill lives in Marietta, she is much interested in our family 
paper. 

Had a good letter also from Cousin Laura McMahan, of Leith, Ohio, 
She is now the only one left of her family, her parents, a sister and 
two brothers having gone on before. 


A letter from Cousin Wessie Carskadon McCarty, tells of a re- 
union of the Carskadon family at Headsville, Mineral Co. on the 25th 
of August last. She sent me the early history of the Carskdon 
family which she had compiled. Uncle Thomas Carskadon after whom 
I was named, was the son of Thomas Carskadon, Sr., who came from 
the North of Ireland about 1750, and settled on Patterson’t Creek. My 
Uncle “Tom,” his son was born there and married my Aunt Mary, 
father’s sister, Nov. 6, 1817, and died March 19, 1855. He visited my 
father’s home when I was a baby and left me a name sake present of a 
gold dollar. Father misplaced that coin, but put another in its place, 
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which I kept lovingly and carefully until some years ago, when I 
passed it on to my nephew and name sake, Thomas Carbadon Johnson. 
Cousin Wessie McCarty is the daughter of Uncle Tim's son Robert. 
I am certainly thankful to her for sending me this sketch of her 
ancestry . 

I still get good reminiscent letters from our old friend of the 
family Rev. W. S. D. Smith of Pinckneyville, Hlinois. He greatly 
enjoys the Bulletin and the William Johnson Memorial. 


Quite a number of our family were greatly interested in the late 
election. The Nineteenth Amendment greatly increased our voting 
numbers. From what I can learn the great majority of them voted 
for Cox and the League of Nations, though the big Cochran family is 
among the doubtful states. It would be interesting to know how we all 
voted. Your Uncle Tom and Aunt Cora voted for Cox and the 
League. How did you vote? 

But this letter is getting too long. It will break us up at the high 
cost of paper and printing, if I don’t stop, so with our financial 
statement I must close. 


RECEIPTS 
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Tiane: BGs, MOIS: Gates. <i scscicsscsscezeszecanescapeaevsseugeseqaeseoscnncergnsedeasnsenosnecbes 25 
July 22, Hattie Johnson (Badges) .2.2........:.::.-:cccscesessessoeseenesseneennees 1.00 
July 22, Rena Johnson (Badges)  ..............:..-:cccsscccssecerecsseeseeserseeeres 1.00 
July 22, Eva Johnson (Badges) 2...0...:2..00:.c--cccecessesezssreceeareeveevensees 1.00 
July. 22; Ba: JOWNSON, .occsscessccssccssccostsasscessvvacastocctenpecescessavessstncessbatessess 1.00 
July 30, Frank and Bertha Johnson .............2-..-::csccescereeceseseseseneees 25 
July 30, Sis. and Mary: Johnson. ....cc::.-..2..-.sscesenessecsteesonecapeencsonansvenzess 25 
July 30, Morris Cochran. s.ccc:c.iccscccciecssacsscerssncnessacenaneerepeqerssensesonsasnéess 2.00 
Augs12, F.. To Johnson and: Whe: -.....cssscsscccssscieesescinsnssaisosencssazs ven 1.00 
Prag; AZ Foire MD RUSG 5: ol eases coaszaccenacoqnssossenscansich ust novdvnnctoinypgiccctsrtortave .50 
Aste’... 12. Tie: JONSON: <i sscec sss gis cas cc pce esicneesaspecawennee ens Ale seen ree reegneey .50 
Aug. 12, Mindie Price and Maud... <5222c50cci:.:..2.-5ccspo-sscnnsssonstiasnansnssias 1.00 
Ane. .12. Edith: Price CrawlOr do. cocccce.cccsscsesvecpasventenssigasqasascaes coyanntenr eds 25 
Brae ES: lis Ts Pes 2 ail scaztinvossandeninpesetsteacicasesinsangeersasitardiaioeh cispeseas 50 
Aug. 12, Addie Reynolds, Dan and Arthur ..0....0..0.2..:--21+ 3.00 
Aug. 12) Okey. Johnson. and ‘wife «....:.:5..ccccisecccascccssas secsssecnscnersanesscs 1.00 
Aug: 12; Hugh Bookman amd Wile. .1cccc cc si..sccccses.csssgpcaicietarneees 1.00 
Aug: 12, Silas: Gallaher wand fanny” sesisissccscccsccssccnnstscsccecseccepovavaseone “15 
Awe, 12° Bark: Dye. and family: 5. c6.c5.csccccccccsesesscetctescepnssscnnnssacsvenreastiae .50 
Atio:. 16, Erla Harold ccssscscrecesegsadesecpeteesccexcssesqansancnseetsacanaeseassenneees 1.00 
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SSeTe: Eby. “Vivo tee, OT RSPELEOUL | scescnatisssyysdendesacesncdodccancsonsneceaaeacsoctareteamnuinte 17 
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June 1, 1920, Stamped Envelopes, 144 ........-...-----:--:-:21:-2eeeecrerotet 
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Balance on hand, Nov. 20, 1920 ..........-----::-:-:eeeeceeeeecceteeseeeseceeteseeseeees $18.95 
Three dollars of the above receipts was on the Badges. Suppose 
we duduct the $13.13 due on the badges from the above 
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This will pay Me tipeand Weave: age tees sernessnecstseecereeen "$5.82 


towards the present issue. 


Please let me know if I fail to give credit at any time, for I am 
apt to forget if for any reason I fail to make note of a payment right 
at the time. Thank you all very much for keeping up the financial side 
of this enterprise. With much love and best wishes for a happy Christ- 
mas and New Year for you all. 

Your Uncle, 
TOM. 
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My Dear Sisters, sNephews, Nieces, Cousins, Friends and All: 

Paper is high, printing is high, it is high time you were getting this 
letter, so I think I will make it comparatively short. 

So far as reported there has been just recently one death, and no 
weddings in the family since the last bulletin, though there are several 
births to be recorded. There have been some other cases of severe j)]l- 
ness, but we have much to be thankful for, and much to encourage us 
along life’s way. 

There have been no particular changes in Brother JOHN’S family. 
A late good letter from Mindwell Price, states that Maud was then 
down with measles. She was in the hospital last fal] for a serious 
operation Several of the grandchildren also had measles. All must 
. be Weil «gain or better, as Aunt Cora has since had a letter from Maud 
regarding the Mission work. She was made President of the Woman’s 
Mission Society of the Parkersburg Baptist Association. Mindwell re- 
ports Ada, George Johnson’s widow, as in rather poor health. She had 
a hard fall when last at Mindwell’s home, and has been failing some- . 
what ever since. She lives near her daughter, Florence, at Blanches- 
ter Ohio. She has sold her part of the old farm at Boaz. Ben Price has 
built a new house on the lower corner of Mindwell’s place. We have 
pothing late from the Dye boys. From reports in the papers, George 
seems to be getting alung well with his work at the Second Baptist 
church, Indianapolis. 

From Sister KEPTIE’S family we have only a few items of special 
interest. last November, Joe fell from a building at Eureka, on which 
he Was putting a roof, and broke his hip bone. He was taken to the 
hospital in Marietta, and afterward to his Granville home, and at last 
accounts was about well again. I had a good letter from Friend 
Casady Jast December. He gave quite a good account of his trip to 
the Ohio river summer before last; and also, of the last illness and 
death of his father. You remember reading of the murder of four 
soldiers by the Il. W. W. at Centralia, Washington, a year or two ago. 
Friend knew all four of them and his wife, Emma, had gone to schuo) 
with two or three of them. Friend was sworn in as 4 deputy sneriff 
at the time and aided in the arrest of some of the murderers. Centralia 
is four miles north of Chehalis, and is the place where Jennie and 
Orin are buried. Friend's present address is R .F. D. 1, Box 463, 
Chehalis ,Washington. Flossie and her family are well. Frank and 
family are on a farm and their address is Ethel, Lewis Co., Washing- 
ton. Roy Cochran and wife, of Bakersfield, California, have a baby 
now Over six months old, but I did not get either its name or the date or 
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its birth. Roy had received the last bulletin and wrote to Friend 
Cochran for some of the pictures. 

From Brother WILLIAM'S family a late card from Maud Price in- 
forms me that his son Okey and his wife have united with the Presby- 
terian church at Williamstown W. Va. Of course Uncle Tom and 
others of us would have been better pleased had they come into the 
Baptist fold, but rejoice that Okey has taken this public stand, and 
bid them God-speed in the service of Christ in their new relation. 
There is a new baby in Silas Gallaher’'s home—Samuel James, born 
Jan. 2,. 1920. 

There is nothing especially new from Brother JOSHUA'S family 
since our last letter. We have Effie with us frequently. Her school 
year is nearly out again, and she has decided not to teach next year, 
but to take a rest and be at home with her parents. They had a good 
time at her home April 19, celebrating her father’s 70th anniversary. 

We have nothing new from the sole representative of Brother 
ABRAMS family. 

Just one especially interesting item from Brother ROBERT'S 
household. On Feb. 29, 1920, there was born to Robert Johnson Reese 
and Wife, a son, Robert Lawson Reese, who is being rocked in the old 
Johnson cradle, at the home of W. F. Johnson, where they are rooming. 
We have treated the girls at Long Reach right mean by not writing 
them for some time and so have nothing very late from them. Doubt- 
less they are getting on as usual. A splendid letter from Elizabeth 
Reese last Fall told me how she was enjoying her school work at 
Wooster, and how delighted she was to get the TWIENTY-FIFTH. She 
is a model school girl. for some of her studies she likes and some she 
don’t. 

A telegram today (May 18) from Rex Talbott, brings this sad and 
rather shocking news: “Father died this morning.” We have no par- 
ticulars, but may hear before this goes to press. 


Other items from Brother ENOCH'S family are that Eva has been 
in Chicago through the Winter with her cousin Bertha Gear, I do not 
have her address. Wills’ son Alfred had a very severe case of pneu- 
monia last December at Dayton, Qhio, in a hospital there. At the 
same time his mother was suffering with a sprained ankle and could 
not be with him. But Will and others came to him in the time of 
his illness. A good letter from Renia not long ago gives a good ac- 
count of herself and the folks in New York. They had quite a siege 
of the “Flu” there along in January, and Rena was ill with it about 
two weeks. 

From Brother QKEY’S family; had a good letter from Agnes In 
January and one later from Nell, who gave me the information about 
the “Flu.” Agnes had quite a siege of it, but her letter gives an inter- 
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esting description of their home in Bronxville. They have purchased 
« home of their own now, which is beautifully located, and has many 
of the charms of a country home. They are enjoying it immensely. 
as well they might. | received a splendid picture of your Aunt Sallie 
as a Christmas gift. We were more than glad to get it. She is report- 
ed as quite well through the winter, and as having received an 
abundance of flowers on her birthday in March. 

We have nothing direct of lute from any of Brother DAN’S family. 


From that of Brother IKE, we were glad to get a good letter from 
Sum last month. All but one of them had the "Flu” last winter; also 
a lady friend and her boy who came to see them were taken down with 
ic while there .and could not even get back to their hotel. So they 
had a time of it. Vriginia united with the Baptist church early in the 
winter and is an active worker. Dorothy graduates from the High 
School this Summer and expects to go to Temple Normal School this 
Fall (ten miles from Phoenix, Arizona) for a special course in kinder- 
garten work. She sent us an invitation to her graduation June 3. Sam 
says the Baptist church there is the only one in a district larger than 
West Virginia. They are going to build a new church and he is chair- 
man of the Building Committee. He suggests that he may call on us 
West Virginians for help. Bettie and her family, as Nell informs ine 
in her letter, had a very serious time with the “Flu”, at their home 
in Yonkers, N. Y. Bettie herself had pneumonia, and was critically ill 
for awhile. We are thankful indeed that all these loved ones were 
spared and have been restored to health again. 


I was in Huntington last Monday (17th) and spent some two hours 
in Ellens' home. All were well and the children growing fast. Bliza- 
beth had a spell of scarlet fever last Winter. She wrote an essay not 
long ago and was successful in taking a prize. Ellen had a nice visit 
some weclks ago to Parkersburg, Morgantown and Clarkeburg. She 
left the children at home, and thus for once in a long time had an out- 
ing without distraction. 


A good long letter from Douglas last December gave me quite a 
full description of his experiences in Europe in connection with the 
great war. I wish I could give them in detail. Perhaps no other indl- 
vidual saw so much of and came into such close contact with, all the 
great leaders of the allied nations, making the personal acquaintance 
of most of them. He was on all the principal battle fronts, having 
traveled some six or eight thousand miles by all sorts of conveyances. 
He was honored with many important positions of trust and was often 
under fire, in the discharge of his various duties. If he didn’t win the 
war, he must have made a very large contribution to that end. He 
has gotten down to terra firma again, and is quietly pursuing his 
duties as professor in Columbia University. 
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We have nothing new from Brother SAM'S family. 


Sister LIZZIE went south about the time the last bulletin appeared 
and has spent the Winter with Mary at Mebane, N. C. Had a good 
letter from her Jast mouth. She and the folks there were fairly well 
at that time, Saw Martha at Parkersburg in March and foutd her 
well. 


Of Brother DAVE’S family. I was at Sister Julia’s during the Inter- 
Church Conference in March. Hud a good visit with her and Frances, 
aud Miss Fannie Dale. There was nothing specially new from the 
different members of their family. We had a nice short visit from 
Frances in February when the suffrage amendment was before the 
Legislature. 


Your Uncle TOM and Aunt CORA, have nothing special to report. 
Ve have had a fairly good Winter. This will be a good place to thank 
you for the Christmas cards from so many of you. Counting those 
from other friends. we received nearly one hundred, and we found it 
impracticable to answer them all; and we sent very few ourselves, 
mainly because the stores ran out of them before we tried to get any. 


I was glad to get a gond letter last November from Cousin Sue 
M. Johnson, who lives at the old Abraham Johnson place on Patter- 
son's creek. She was so glad to get a copy of the TWENTY-FIFTH. She 
would be glad to have any of the Johnson tribe who may come that 
way to visit her. She and one or two others are about all] that are lefi 
of the nearer relatives whom I visited there over forty years ago. 


List November, I was surprised to get a letter from Cousin Wes- 
sie Carskadon McCarty, from Woodbury, X. J, She is the eldest daugh- 
ter of Cousin Robert Carskadon, whose home was at Keyser, W. Va. 
She is interested in our ancestry and wrote me for information along 
that line. My great grandfather Abraham Johnson came from New 
Jersey, and she may be able to trace the Jine a little further back. She 
was glad to get the Johnson book and other items of information 
which I sent her. 

I still hear from our old friend of the family. Rey. W. S. D. Smith, 
of Pinckneyville, Ill. In one of his letters, he tells how my father 
and his once came on horseback from a meeting to their home then 
: on Middle Island right opposite the mouth of the creek, and while there 
the three sang “The Old Ship of Zion.” Some of us remember how 
-father loved that old hymn; and only a few years ago Enoch and 
Dave and Lizzie and I spent some time in recalling the words and writ- 
ing down the music. We wanted to put that and some other old 
hymns in a shape to be preserved. But, alas! the slips on which they 
were written have been misplaced and not yet recovered. | 
’ Now let us see how our finances stand. The fifty cents reported 
in the last bulletin without any name was given by Hazel Johnson 
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for her father, Charles R. Johnson. Haze] responded immediately to 
give me this information. She added also that “papa likes it fine In 
Mexico.” 


I neglected to speak of one very important financial matter in 
the last paper, and it may be too late now to help me out any. That 
was the account for the badges. The cost was as follows: 


EAS FULD DOTY TOR Ce Ts OSS access cecascesayccansacerisssiecnse ca dcaus eds cctacncs ccs caceccues’ $10.69 

PVIDUN BENS “BAO ROS. cscs ca eitssspsesszescecaivs vacnsacasaszagscinnsacvoceoxee=sczcsaeveecsnct hake 3i23 

LANE «SEVERE EOL CELE SES TLOESEAID: -xesasanasssoerh sack aaave Covatecruscacerstacsndvekceskeoase tes ee 1.69 
PREG SCORE, 6:225is cepaccdnsueisieScesutatess vadesedesoee vases veossusenvursancbeavatactisneazecaaiiee?. $15.63 
Received on this expense: 

BTOR: ROSH SOURS O seis csevsescarcadeeazsccicaassderacniicceal tees omen, $1.00 

Brot: Alas Gear” Acisciwvesivacccenncceces eersenehleeieNoeccauseutexcee, 1,00 

PPOit “MEG WETE PIT oso cocccessssassozssecesoeescavassxaxssaucsaesssacsszisevedenicss 50 2.50 
LpaVvine A: DATANGG> Ol sccissesssccssssciscsscssssccsssdssavessss<dvesverasesssacazessaesesecc $13.13 


Sounds a bit unlucky, don’t it? 


By a mistake of some sort we had entirely too much of the white 
ribbon and not enough of the pink. This with the extra printing made 
the bill some two or three dollars more than it should have been. 
However, you will remember we utilized some of these extra badges on 
our collateral] relatives and friends. But the whole bill is paid and I 
have gotten over it. So if any of you still want a share in it, I will re- 
ceive whatever you may give as a sort of a gift. 


On the cost of our paper, the receipts are as follows: 


Balance On hatid’ NOV. 15; POTD os ssicsssasseazssasscovessecesseavaxcoapavesteecnideseieg cc. $16.28 
BeCs Ze TG, W'S. De Bene css snssztas cas senscnasascianasassiesvivasansesgeiiccasoorercaeccaces 18 
BGC: "L538, Win tired OUMS OM “wigan caiciseeszsiopseascctesteccsaneuns cannscarcacseeccccinee zs 25 
Dec 29. TTS PENG Gs. CRRATY So iscssspeptecscnezeercdssccansbawiesiensaneaens. 2.00 
DIAG. Op cae NAOT SOS OLE! 5 casctss cciavsacasaassenasmwiacean vaissansesyiaatdesedscoust cereeosecrvares 1.00 
Dee: ‘26,519, Dotighlas: W.; JOWMSON: a. ccsssasssesstacssasasesensesvacesevcceuecseianieieinccn: 1.00 
Jot: SOY “SG; ABNOR: BAA as ccccvassesecsscssnchnsaevasssacciasceseedeideigevarsanvaseeezeccs 2.00 
PAT (Sig res We Rn COCME RYT: S58 sicccssiccxacébacecins soon amscteaeaicede ec cnacosccaveuncectocss 1.00 
Fab: 16): (20. mario CUCM TOR TROD «sac cccccsescseesvscxsceacsvdiabaevdsecbdecélovdineceesihs 1.00 
Mati. 2°20, SiGe Wee, Bi PAULL. co cpivescnceseacyigte caves uaevsaGe tense cascartasesteswenieaders 1.00 
Boar, Be ZO; PRUE AOU BON: sossesssanticuasshensey tazelcerassanesacdesvaceossevereecctarcisic... 1.00 
Any, 12; °20, Samvel.:G.  SOMMBGM, . osrecsecsisieccsoicspissvsisesisogsesiccvecasnscsveassiesdss 2.00 
Apr; '26,."20,. Mind well: Price: secccsscensvecsassaistnstasoansestonscescasdseseccscesgivecéatiaet’t 50 
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Paid Out: 





Nov. 13, 1919, for 125 stamped 1 cent envelopes ......cccseceeeeeeeeed 1.44 
Dec. 4 1919, for printing 175 copies Of Pape>4Dr 00... ee eceeeeeeeeeeeeaeeeeees 28 
TERY cissssccceciseenccassascdassansdes debs suacksobes ids uanaiepsaascssncesaasaaiaaeeye | $20.69 
Leaving a balance toward this iSSUC Of 0... eeeeeeneeeereeereeteeees $ (8.52 


You can see that several dollars more will be needed to bring us 
out square. 


With much love. 


Your Brother and Uncle, 
TOM. 


P. S. Your Aunt Cora had to go to Parkersburg yesterday, the 
21st, to a committee meeting, and there learned, rather indirectly that 
Charley Talbott passed away very suddenly. He was laughing and 
talking at his home and started out in the field to plow, when he sud- 
denly fell and expired immediately. He was laid to rest at Long Reach 
on Thursday, May 20, where Bertha’s father and mother and some 
other relatives were buried. It will be thirty-seven years in July 
since I united Bertha and Charley in marriage. He was a most excel- 
lent man, and always a most devoted member of our family. 


P.s. 2. A good long letter just received from Ethel makes a sec- 
ond post script necessary. She gives a full account of Charley Tal- 
bott's death. He was plowing a piece of ground between the house and 
the barn. He had just been at the house and left it singing, apparently 
as well and hearty and happy as he had ever been. Bertha saw him 
disappear around the corner, and in only a few minutes after, men 
brought his lifeless body into the house. He dropped in his tracks. 
There had been no struggle. Death was evidently instantaneous. His 
daughter Isabel and husband came from Columbus, Will from New 
York, Hattie from Granville, and Eva from Cape Giradeau, where she 
had been with Minnie. The funeral was conducted at the home by 
the pastor, Rev. J. D. Runkle, assisted by Dr. Bennett, a former pastor, 
and the body was brought to Long Reach on the afternoon train where 
the burial took place as related above. Winnie had been critically ill 
and could not be there; but was much better when Eva left her. For 
some reason Rena could not come. 

Ethel reports a new baby in Frank Johnson’s home, born April 8,— 
another boy but yet unnamed. She also tells of a fearful cyclone that 
struck Long Reach and other places on Easter Sunday, April 4. It 
blew down many trees in the yard and nearby, some of the old land- 
marks; blew the coping from the lower chimney on the house, which 
came smashing down on the roof, doing nota little damage; the big 


feed barn went down, and not a little damage was done to other 
buildings. But nobody was hurt and no stock killed or injured. Will 
and a man came up Tuesday morning and repaired the damage as best 
they could. 


Wish I could copy all of Ethel's letter, but we will Iet this suffice. 
as my letter is getting longer than I expected. So again . 
FAREWELL. 
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MY DEAR SISTERS, NEPHEWS, NIECES, COUSINS, ET¢.: 

Another six months has rolled around and you are waiting to hear 
from me and all the tribes again. Even this brief period has brought 
its changes. There is a marriage, births and deaths to record, and 
this time we will relate all these first. 

JUST ONE MARRIAGE—On the 18th of April, 1921, Ruth Sheets 
was united in marriage to Alva Strait at Columbus, Ohio. At home 
now at 806 Clinton Avenue, Columbus, Ohio. We congratulate Ruth 
and wish her and our new nephew much happiness. 

BIRTHS TWO—On April 3rd, 1921, at Washington C. H.,¢ Ohio, 
Charles Morris Cochran was born to Mr. and Mrs. F. Morris Cochran. 
Morris says, “the lad weighs 6%, pounds and is getting along fine.” 

On April 12th, 1921, an 8% pound boy came to the home of Charles 
Rex Talbott and wife, and his name is Philip Elmore Talbott. We 
welcome these young lads to the great Fraternity, and wish for them 
a happy and prosperous journey through life. There are severa! 
deaths to record though only one is the immediate family. On De- 
cember 19, 1920, Ada Merwin Johnson, George R. Johnsons’ widow, fell 
asleep in Jesus, at Blanchester, Ohio. She was injured in a fall in her 
home two weeks before, but was recovering nicely when an interna] 
injury developed and took her away. Florence writes that she was 
happy and glad to go. She was so lonely, since both George and Ella 
had gone to the home above. 

On April 19th, 1920, my own cousin and playmate of my childhood 
days, Shelby Cochran, passed away at his home at Grandview, Ohio, 
after a two weeks illness, in the 71st year of his age. Those who 
have attended our family anniversaries at the old home will remember 
that Shelby Cochran was always present. He reminded me at our 
last re-union that he had never missed a 25th since the first one in 
1869. He was a member of the Presbyterian church, and is very 
highly spoken of in the local paper. - 


I have lately received word of the death of another cousin who 
moved from Monroe County, Ohio, to Iowa in 1855, when I was but 
a child—Harvey Dale Dye, son of my mother’s brother, Enoch Dye, 
and brother of Robert Dye, who married a sister of our sister Rachel 
mother of the Long Reach Folks. He was over 90 years old and 
an honored and useful member of the Baptist church. His son, Charles 
Clinton Dye, kindly sent me quite a full account of his life and death. 
He passed away April 22, 1921. 
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Another death in which a‘l the family, and especially the Cochran 
tribe will be interested, is that of our dear sister, Mrs. W. P. Walker, 
who went to be with Christ and her noble hushand on March 9th, 
1921. Her daughter, Sallie Dudley, who has so patiently and lovingly 
cared for her since Lrother Walker’s death, writes me that she sim- 
ply went to sleep. I saw her in December, last, and though her mind 
had been feeble, she knew me, and enjoyed my call so much. I am 
glad to remember her as I saw her that day. 


Mr. Harry Coggswell and Mrs. Se!mon Wells are two others known 
to many of the family who have lately passed away. 

I have had letters or cards from the following members of the 
family since the last bulletin: Florence Ireton, Laura Cochran, Friend 
Casady, Frank Casady, Flossie Pepin, Friend Huff, Morris Cochran, 
Effie Johnson, Ethel Johnson, Bertha Talbott, Winnie Johnson, Betsy 
Whitney, Rena Johnson, Nell Johnson, Tom Johnson, Lizzie Carter, 
Sam White, Dana Johnson and Frances Johnson. From these letters 
and other sources we glean the following additional items. Florence 
Ireton greatly misses her mother, but she and her family are getting 
on nicely. She is now the sole represnetative of George’s family. We 
saw Maud Price in Parkersburg last week. She reports the people of 
Boaz all well. George Dye sent us a Christmas card which he had 
evidently prepared and sent to his members and others. A fine letter 
from Laura Cochran of Los Angeles written the last of February gives 
quite a full account of her father’s family. Her mother, Mattie, has 
been with Dick at Yorba Linda thirty seven miles from Los Angeles. 
She is in excellent health and gets about as well or even better than 
any of her children. Richard is practicing medicine at this town of 
about one thousand inhabitants and has a very good practice. He 
bought him a home out there last summer and his mother has been 
with him since last July. The place is surrounded by oil fields. Mar- 
garet Strickling’s family, she says, are all well. Her son John has 
a very good business. Joe is with the Golden State Cannery as as- 
sistant bookkeeper. Howard has been with the Metro Studio Com- 
pany for the past two years, and her son Roy is in the First National 
Bank at Ontario where they live. Edythe graduates in High School 
this June; and Dean, the youngest, is getting to be quite a young 
man. Ontario is quite a city about 38 miles from Los Angeles, Mar- 
garet’s address is 215 West F. Street. Roy Cochran and wife, Mary, 
live at 1713 Second Street, Bakersfield, California. The name of their 
boy is Keith Davis Cochran. He will be two years old the 14th day 
of August next. They have a very comfortable little bungalow home. 
Roy is in the hard wood floor business and is doing well. They are 
a happy little family devoted to each other. Elizabeth and husband, 
Dr. Davis, are still in Kelso, Wash., about 49 miles from Portland. 
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The Doctor has a large practice and has his brother in partnership 
with him. Rese and family jive at 515 North Comstock Street, Whit- 
tier, Calif., seventeen miles from Los Angeles. Their son John is in 
the real estate business. Ray and Clifford are working for the Stan- 
dard Oil Company, while Ernest and Earl are in school. Laura says, 
“We had a most delightful time together on the 17th of Junuary, it 
being Margarct’s fiftieth anniversary. Ail the family wus here at 
mother’s except Roy’s family, and Elizabeth and Dr. Davis. There 
were sixteen of us.” They must have had a good time. Just :nink of 
all these children growing up and getting into business. Liura says 
she is proud of her nephews. She herself is still manager of “The 
California Nurses Directory, here in my home. Have my office hours 
frcm nine to five and enjoy being able to stay at home.” Their ad- 
dress is 747 West Seventeenth Street, Los Angeles. Laura sent a 
nice check for the Bulletin and asks questions about some of the 
folks which will be answered be.ow. And she says, “Say in your next 
letter in the Bulletin, we send our love and best wishes to every one 
connected with the family.” Wish I cou!d give you all of Laura’s let- 
ter. She gives so many interesting details. This is the best and fullest 
account of John Cochran’s family we have had for some time. I know 
you will all join me in love, and best wishes to them. I will say in an- 
swer to Laura’s inquiries that Bessie Logan lives at 1043 Julian Street, 
Parkersburg, W. Va., and Kittie Harris lives at Newton Hamilton, 
Mifflin County, Penn. I have nothing special frcm the families of 
Marion Cochran and Mollie Hutchinson. They were all well at last 
accounts. Park Cochran’s children are still in Char!eston and are well 
and doing well. Nothing new from Rebecca Huff’s family, except that 
Friend wrote me in November, “I have been the ‘official’ stenographer 
for past two years for W. J. Dillon & Co., here, wholesale meat, 
lard, cheese and canned goods. Have only been giving them about 
two hours each day, but they pay me very nicely. I have also been 
carrying along with it the specification typing and levter writing for T. 
J. Dean who is now very much sought after by builders and building 
mechanics of the state and city. I have been rooming all summer 
and fall at Florentine Hotel.” Nothing since last Bulletin from the 
families of Joe and Julia, except the announcement from Morris Coch- 
ran. Indirectly we learn that they are all well. I have letters from 
all three of Jennie Casady’s children; all of them good newsy letters. 
Friend and Emma still live on their place four miles from Chehalis, 
Wash. Emma teaches school while Friend is deputy sheriff and is very 
busy helping to enforce the laws against booze. They are improving 
their place and expect to make it their permanent home. Frank and 
his wife Belle, with their two children, Helen and William Johnson, 
live at Silver Creek, Wash., twenty-three miles east of Chehalis. Frank 
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is now giving his whoie time to insurance work with the Idaho Life 
Insurance Company. They now live in rented property about a mile 
from their former home which they sold, and hope to buy the place 
where they now live soon. They have a six acre lot, with plenty of 
fruit, berries, etc., and keep a cow, pig and chickens, and have a 
garden. They are in the foot hills of the Cascade Mountains. Frank 
and some others on a hunt not long ago killed four deer and other 
game. Flossie and family moved to Newport, Oregon, last fall. Their 
home is on a rise overlooking the Pacific Ocean. Ralph Pepin, her 
husband, is a contractor in pile driving, bridge and trestle work and 
has all he can do. He had the misfortune to lose his entire equip- 
ment including tools, etc., when a barge in which they were being 
towed was wrecked or lost in a storm on the bay. But he was se- 
curing another outfit and had plenty of contract work in view. These 
letters contain much more in detail, and I wish I could give it all. 
Flossie wants a copy of the Johnson Memorial and I MUST send her 
a copy soon. I have a number of these books on hand and the price 
is still only $1.25. Frank has his mother’s copy and has been in- 
tensely interested in it of late. Nothing new from Kate Sheets except 
the announcement of Ruth’s marriage. There is nothing late from 
Brother Williams family; nor of Joshua's, except that Effie, his son 
John’s daughter, has been at Ypsilanti, Michigan, completing her edu- 
cation as a teacher. We have been treating her very badly by way 
of gross neglect in not writing to her. But we hope to redeem our- 
selves in the future. I had a few days visit with the Long Reach 
girls last March. They were all pretty well at that time. Ethel and 
I took a trip to the top of the hill back of the home and enjoyed 
the climb and the view very much. Rozelle Johnson, son of Roberts 
Will, has been with us here in Charleston for several months. He 
finished his work at Deneison in January, and secured a position here 
in the High School. We have very much enjoyed having him with 
us. Kinnaird has been at Grafton for some time in his work of good 
roads surveying. We may have news from him and also from his 
cousin Elizabeth Reese for our next Bulletin. There are but one or 
two changes to note in Brother ENOCH’S family. The birth in the 
home of Rex Talbott has already been noted. W. H. Johnson is now 
living in Columbus, Ohio, where he has a position on the Editorial 
staff of The Columbus Dispatch as Chief Editorial writer. His resi- 
dence is at 710 Franklin avenue. . 

I was mistaken in the last Bulletin about Eva being with Julia in 
Parkersburg. She spent the winter in Marietta and is probably there 
still. Short notes from others of this family indicate that all are well 
and there have been no further changes. A letter from Nelle of Okey’s 
family in January said her mother had not been very well but was much 
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better again. On the 18th of March she reached her 85th anniversary. I 
was under the impression that some one had given me an account 
of it, but I fail to find a letter in my package to that effect. We con- 
gratulate our dear sister on her length of days and trust she may be 
spared and kept in health and comfort for many years more. We 
have a recent letter from Tom of Brother DAN’S family. They were 
all well. We also received an invitation from Mary Martin Johnson, 
Jim’s daughter, to her graduation, May 24, from Meredith College, at 
Raleigh, N. C. We wish we could have been there. Nothing special 
from any of the rest of this family. In Brother IKE’S family we 
heard from Sam through Dana Johnson, in a letter to his mother. 
Sam had been sent on a mission from Prescott to Kansas City. I 
think, to transport a lot of gold to that city. He had an escort to 
protect him from robbers. He spent some days with Dana at Santa 
Fe on this journey. He and his family were well and seemed to be 
doing well in various ways. Douglas has been honored again in being 
awarded a very important medal for Geological work as specialist. 
I understand that he and Alice are about to take another trip to 
Europe this summer. I made a short call on Ellen and her family in 
Huntington last month. They were all well. The two children 
united with the Baptist Church last winter. Through them we learned 
that Bettie’s family in Yonkers, N. Y., were well. In brother SAM’S 
family, Frank’s son Robert got a fall last winter and broke his arm. 
But he recovered very rapidly, and was not much the worse for his 
experience. Sister LIZZIE spent most of the winter with her son Will 
Carter at 209 N. Dawson Street, Raleigh, N. C. It will be remem- 
bered that Will lost his wife a year ago, and his mother has been 
keeping house for him. She expects to come back home in July and 
will bring Laura, Will’s adopted daughter, with her. Will has been 
made a professor of Electricity in a school at Raleigh, and has been 
teaching crippled soldiers for electrical work if I correctly understood 
Lizzie’s letter. The Whites were pretty well at last accounts. Sam 
is living in hopes that the Baptist President will undo many of the 
knots tied by the Presbyterian Elder, and that business, rotten now, 
will be better. Let us hope that the Baptist will get away with the 
Presbyterian in this case. Sam says that his boy Stephen had the 
misfortune to break his leg, but that he was all O. K. again when he 
wrote. We saw Martha last week in Parkersburg. She seemed well 
and happy. Lizzie will celebrate her 80th anniversary next August 
2nd. It would be a good time for all the members of the family to send 
her a card if not something more substantial. 


Sister JULIA reached her seventieth anniversady the 5th of this 
month. Some of her children came home to celebrate the day and 
she received a goodly number of birthday cards. She has not been 
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feeling very well lately, but is up and about. Frances had a fine visit 
in Washington and other points some weeks ago, and had the priv- 
ilege of looking in on congress. Just what aspirations were kindled 
in her patriotic soul she did not say. Had a splendid letter from Dana 
not long ago. One of the good rolicking cheery kind you know. He 
asks me to state for the benefit of the tribe “that the E. Dana John- 
son family still consists of a flivver, a horse, dog and cat; and the 
family is doing well.”” We would surely love to see Dana and his good 
wife Grace. We hope the day may come when we can look in on his in- 
teresting farmily—or have him and Grace at least look in on us. 

Your Aunt Cora and myself are about as usual. I have been preach- 
ing pretty regularly since the last Bulletin, supplying various vacant 
pulpits and assisting in some special mectings. Your Aunt Cora has 
attended meetings of the General Board of Promotion and other meet- 
ings at Winona Lake, Minneapolis, Cleveland and elsewhere. We are 
expecting to attend the Northern Baptist Convention at Des Moines, 
Iowa, the last of June. We have a nice garden, and picked ten gal- 
lons of fine cherries off our two trees, notwithstanding the hard 
freezes that killed so much of the fruit in the early spring. 

I have had letters from Cousin Bob Johnson, our old friend Rev. 
W. S. D. Smith and others, but nothing special to report. I have 
already recorded the passing of Shelby Cochran. Many may be in- 
terested in the family of Teresa Cochran, who was married to James 
Cochran, both of whom passed away years ago. While at Long Reach 
in March I met their son Morris, who lives at St. Mary’s, and he gave 
me the names and addresses of the boys still living. There were no 
girls in the family. John B. Cochran, Sistersville, W. Va.; James W., 
Chester, W. Va.; Millard F., East Liverpool, O.; Charles E., New Mat- 
amous O.; Morris A., St. Mary’s, W. Va.; Carl C., New Matamous, 
O. It is good to keep track of all these collateral relatives so far as 
we can. I met a cousin from Patterson’s Creek last week, Brother 
John Smith who married a daughter of Cousin Katy Umstott. He said 
there had been no changes among the relatives in that section lately. 


Since writing the above, the following items have come to hand: 


John Hammett has recently secured a position here in Charleston 
in the automobile business with Mr. Midelburg. His family is still 
at Waverly, but will probably move here before long. John is stop- 
ping for the present at Hotel Huffner. His sister Rose, he informs 
me, is now living in Denver, Colo. Her baby’s name is Edward Blaine 
Ghent. John’s father, Ed. Hammett, is now at Waverly. Mr. Stephen 
Compton, for whom he was caring, passed away some months ago. 
Shelby Cochran’s daughter Maud is now at home looking after the 
home affairs. Her sister Ida is now married to Mr. John A. Valentine, 
and lives at New Motamnas. 
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Many of you will remember our mother, Mrs. Virginia Spencer, 
who was with us at the Twenty-Fifth in 1914. Her EIGHTIETH an- 
niversary was celebrated here at our home, on Tuesday, May 31. 
Most of her children and grand-children besides other relatives and 
friends were present. We presented her eight ten-dollar gold pieces, 
for each of the eight decades of her life, and she received enough 
besides to make it about one hundred dollars. In addition, her nep- 
hew, E. L. David, son and wife, of Parkersburg, gave her a fine sixty 
dollar dress. She also received some fifty or more birthday cards 
and letters. It was a happy day for her and all of us. 


My Dear Nephews and Nieces and others, permit a word of ex- 
hortaton from your unworthy Uncle. We are living in critical times. 
So many influences are at worl: to undermine the faith of our £=tbheps. 
Many are discarding the old Book as our rule of faith and practice, 
and are despising and rejecting God’s way of salvation. BELOVED, 
cling to the Bible as God's revelation to men. Hold on to the deity 
of Christ and his virgin birth. Keep your faith in His precious blood 
as your on:y hope of salvation. Insist on the necessity of the new 
birth. Hold on to the great fact of our Lord’s literal resurrection 
from the dead, and cling tenaciously to the “blessed hope” of his second 
coming. I say it with profound conviction, if you reject or modify 
these great truths, you have destroyed your only hope of being saved 
from sin and eternal death. Beware of false prophets who come to 
you in sheep’s clothing.” 


A number of the letters I received contained something substaintial 
to keep the Bulletin afloat, as you will see from the following financial 
statement. 
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| I do not know what will be the cost of the present issue, but it will 
be seen that several more dollars will be needed to bring us out 


even. | 
,, With much love, 
/ YOUR BROTHER AND UNCLE TOM. 


No all relatives and friends of Uncle Tom, this number 
of The Twenty-fifth is sent out as a memorial to him. 
Ever since his death there has been a feeling that the 
paper should be continued. Many have felt that he would 
want us to keep in touch with one another. With this 
thought in mind, and with Aunt Cora’s consent, I have 
gathered together the material for this copy of the paper. 
In it are the addresses, in part, of those who spoke at his 
funeral service, and some tributes by others who wrote 
of him. The addresses tell of his deep interest in his 
church, city, and state. They show the wideness of his 
influence, and show also how he was loved and revered 
by all who knew him. We, his nieces and nephews, know 
of his deep interest in his family from the oldest to the 
youngest. 

In giving the news items from the different members 
of the family, the same order is followed as in other 
numbers of The Twenty-fifth. Aunt Cora, Cousin Rose 
and others have helped in supplying material and items . 
of news. 

RENA B. JOHNSON. 
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FAMILY NEWS ITEMS. 


JOHN—Letters were received from Florence Ireton, George Dye 
and Maud Price. Florence wrote that Mr. Ireton had been very 
ill but was almost well again. His sister had died since the last 
bulletin. George has moved from Indianapolis to San Bernardino, 
California, where he has a fine church. Florence Dye is teaching 
in Stratford, Connecticut, Philip in Delta, Ohio, and Mildred in San 
Bernardino. Florence studied in Columbia University during the 
summer session; and Philip was also in New York for the summer. 
Elijah’s daughter, Mabel Jones, has a son born in August, 1922. 
Georgia Dye Hill has a son born in 1922, Arthur Dye a daughter 
born in August, 1923, and Harold Dye a daughter born in 1923. 
No direct news from Friend’s family, but they are well as usual. 
Minpa’s daughter, Maude Price, writes that their families are all well. 


CATHERINE—In Marion’s family, Julia Hammett’s daughter 
Edith was married November 23rd, 1922, to Clyde Cornell, and they 
live in St. Marys. Wilma and Marian, Edith’s sisters, will be in 
Broaddus College this year. A letter from Cousin MoLLIgE HUTCHIN- 
SON says Lyde’s daughter, Margaret, was married in October, 1922, 
to Mr. Herbert Wiles, cashier in one of the Parkersburg banks. 
Donna Summers’ son Fred is a freshman in West Virginia Uni- 
versity this year. No news from JOHN COCHRAN’S family. PARK’S 
daughter, Lulu Harold, writes that Friend has sold his photograph 
studio and is now City Collector. He has bought a new home at 
1906 McClung Street. George is cashier of the Capitol City Bank 
and lives at 2208 Washington Street. Lulu and her husband have 
built a new home at 2518 Kanawha Street, on the river front. 
Jacos Hurr’s daughter, Kate Appling, writes that her father lives 
near Los Angeles. His health is good. Kate’s oldest boy graduates 
from High School in February, the next one is in the second year 
in High School and the youngest is in the seventh grade. A letter 
from Jog says he is making his home in Granville, reserving rooms 
for himself and Maude in his house there. Maude was in the School 
of Home Economics at Battle Creek last year, studied in Columbia 
University this summer and will be in Columbia this school year. 
John Edward King is the new baby in Grace’s family, born October 
25th, 1922. He is the second baby born on October 25th, the other 
being Dorothy Johnson, Cousin Sam’s daughter. Mr. King attended 
the Harvard summer session this year. JOE and all of his children 
and grandchildren were togetl:er at his country home, Hillcrest, 
W. Va., for a part of this summer. John Hammett, JULIA’s son, 
lives in Parkersburg. They have a baby born in 1922. His father, 
Epwarp HAMMETT, has been with him this summer. JENNIE CAS- 
SADY’s daughter, Flossie Peppin, writes that they are all well. 
Flossie is president of the Ladies’ Aid, Assistant Superintendent 
of the Sunday School and also finds time to take a Moody Bible 
study course in addition to her household duties. KATE SHEETS’ 
daughter, Edna Clark, writes that they are all well. Ruth, her 
sister, has a little boy, “Bobbie”, a year and a half old. Dale 
Sheets is in business in Columbus. Edna’s husband expects to take 
a business trip to South America this fall. 
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WILLIAM—Appre REYNoLDs and her son Arthur live at 939 
Market Street, Parkersburg. Arthur is in the insurance business 
with his brother Dan. No news from BEcKy and OKEY. 


JOSHUA—WIULL’s daughter, Bessie Grier, writes that their fam- 
ilies are all well. Cousin Wixi and MATTIE observed their golden 
wedding anniversary December 31st, 1922. All of their children 
and grandchildren came home and celebrated the day for them. 
The rooms and tables were decorated in yellow and white. JOHN 
has not been well but writes that he is much better. They took a 
ten day trip to Niagara this summer. Effie will teach in Parkers- 
burg this year. John is working with his father at home. Charles 
was ordained deacon in the Williamstown Baptist Church in July. 
Charles has a daughter born June 16, 1922. MoLLige GATTS writes 
that they celebrated their fiftieth wedding anniversary January Ist, 
1923. She is learning to drive their car. ENOCH, Cousin “Nick”, 
writes that “Old Oregon is the best State”. He and his wife took 
a trip last winter through California into Mexico, travelling over 
five thousand miles in their car “with no accident or fines”. 


ABRAHAM—Cousin Lov writes that she is well and would like 
to be remembered to all. 


ROBERT—In Uncle Robert’s family there have been changes. 
Mr. REESE died suddently at his home in Cincinnati, July 5th, 1922. 
He was pastor of the Pleasant Run Church near Cincinnati. He 
was born in Wales, October 21, 1855, was graduated from Marietta 
College and Lane Seminary, and was ordained by the Chillicothe 
Presbytery in 1891. A service was held in his church, conducted 
by Dr. Austin and Dr. Swiggitt, of Cincinnati, Ohio, followed by 
another service at the Long Reach home, conducted by Rev. A. S. 
Kelly of Parkersburg. He was buried in the Long Reach cemetery. 
Mr. REESE had had pneumonia in the winter but was better, and, 
although he had not entirely regained his strength, had resumed 
his preaching. Those of us who have known Mr. REESE bast, feel 
that his death is a great loss to our family. His kindly interest in 
all his relatives and friends, his readiness to enter into our joys, 
and his sympathy in times of sorrow, won a place for him in our 
hearts. 

Since Mr. REESE’s death, Cousin Mary and Elizabeth have made 
their home with Rost, ETHEL and MINNIE at Long Reach. Elizabeth 
is teaching in Asheville Normal School, North Carolina. Robert 
is in the price department of the Rig and Reel Company in Parkers- 
burg. His home is in Belpre, Ohio. WILL and NANNIE have a 
grandson, Robert Kinnaird, Jr., born to Kinnaird and his wife, 
January 4th, 1928. Kinnaird’s address is Philippi, West Virginia. 
Roselle was married June 6th, 1922, to Florence Denning of Ravens- 
wood. They live in Charleston and both teach in the school there. 
During their vacation this summer they took an auto trip to Cali- 
fornia and back. They were also in Canada and, in one place, 
crossed a river on a four-deck ferry boat that carried sixty auto- 
mobiles at one trip. They visited eight National parks and trav- 
elled ten thousand miles. Rose, Mary and Elizabeth spent a month 
at Lakeside, Ohio, this summer. Next summer is the time for the 
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Reunion and RosE says the arrangements and the date will be made 
later on and sent out to all the relatives. 


ENOCH—WILL is chief editorial writer on the Columbus Dis- 
patch. His home address is 710 Franklin Avenue, Columbus, Ohio. 
Lowell is at McCook Field, Dayton, Ohio. Alfred is finishing, this 
year, the two years course of the Harvard Graduate School of 
Business Administration. He ranked sixth in a class of two hun- 
dred and forty-seven last year, and, in recognition of that rank, 
has been chosen this year as a student member of the board of 
the Harvard Business Review, 4 monthly magazine published by 
the Faculty. Eva and RENA were at home at Cherry Hill during 
the summer. BeErtTHa’s daughter, Charlotte, is teaching in Sisters- 
ville. Earl McCoy had a long serious illness last year but is quite 
well now. Rex Talbott is working with the Carter Oil Company 
at Sistersville. WINNIE sailed the 21st of August for Cherbourg, 

rance, on her way to Egypt where she will study in the University 
of Cairo during the present semester. She visited some of the 
battlefields while in France. HATTIE spent the winter of 1922-23 
studying at the American Academy in Rome. She returned in 
June, was at the University of Chicago for the summer quarter 
and is now Professor of Latin and Greek at Tennessee College, 
Murfreesboro, Tennessee. BETSIE lives near Marietta. Her family 
are all well. 


OKEY—Jim, NELL, and BELLE still live at 200 Claremont 
Avenue. TADDIE and ALFRED live on Riverside Drive and AGNES 
and CHARLES in Bronxville. TADDIE has been elected Vice President 
of the New York branch of the Ww. V. U. Alumni Association. 
BELLE has made a portrait head of her mother. It is done in 
marble and is now being shown in the winter Exhibition of the 
National Academy of Design. JIM spent his vacation in the moun- 
tains in Virginia and at the old Stephenson home in Parkersburg. 
The following lines were sent by Cousin CHARLES BALLARD in 
memory of Aunt Sallie: 


“Mother’s was 2 long life of wonderful courage and 
sweetness. Frail in body, strong in soul, she went through 
sickness and sorrow with a strength marvelous to us all. 
Not less remarkable was the influence her quiet and 
secluded life had upou all who knew her. How complete 
and far-reaching that precious influence was, none of us 
realized until she was gone. 

“She has left in the lives of her children and others 
closely related a blank which cannot be filled. Of course 
we felt, but could not begin to measure, before she left 
us, the love and devotion she inspired in our hearts. 
Nephews, nieces, and friends—a wide circle—were one and 
all filled with affection for her, proved constantly by 
visible and invisible tokens of regard. Truly a life of such 
effective power for good has not been lived in vain. 
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“For twenty years I knew you, 

Gentle and lovely soul, 

The spirit of the household. 

Busy with daily plans for others’ needs, 
Glad at our pleasures, saddened by our griefs, 
You dwelt with us. 


“Through trial and sorrow I watched you, 
By patience and courage upborne, 

Steadfast in faith and trust, 

Since always, in the garden of your prayers 
You walked with God.” 


DANIEL—Anna Virginia Johnson, JIM’s younger daughter, died 
at her home in Raleigh, March 29th, 1923. She was seventeen 
years old. Because of her thirteen years of sickness and suffering, 
her life was spent mostly in her own home, and many of the rela- 
tives did not know her. Her Aunt LAuRA DALE said of her, “Many 
who came to her home learned to love her and carried away higher 
ideals of patient endurance and unlimited sacrifice and devotion.” 
Mary Martin, after two years of work as student assistant in West 
Virginia University, Morgantown, received her M. A. degree in 
June, taught in the department of chemistry in the University 
summer session, and is now teaching chemistry in Meredith College, 
North Carolina. James is in the Raleigh High School. Tom writes 
that the Bulletin should be continued if possible. LAuRA’s mother is 
with them. Travis is in school. LAURA DALE has recovered from 
a long, serious illness and is once more in Morgantown. While she 
was recuperating she spent several months at the old home at Long 
Reach with Rose, Ethel and Minnie. During July she was at 
Cherry Hill. Her Aunt Cynthia Martin is spending her time with 
Ellen, Douglas and Betty and is very well. 


ISAAC—Sam has moved from Prescott, Arizona, to 234 East 
4th Street, Tucson, Arizona. Dorothy has a position with the lead- 
ing photographer in Tucson. Virginia is in high school. DOUGLAS 
has been selected as Exchange Professor to France in Engineering 
and Applied Science. The Exchange is an arrangement between the 
Ministry of Education of the French Government and seven Ameri- 
can Universities: Harvard, Yale, Columbia, Cornell, Pennsylvania, 
Johns Hopkins and the Massachusetts Institute of Technology. He 
will be abroad until next summer, lecturing at the Sorbonne in Paris 
and at eight or ten other French universities. The lectures will 
be given in French. ALIcE will go with him. They spent most of 
the summer at their summer home at Boulderbrook, N. Y. One 
month they were in Canada and Maine where DOUGLAS was study- 
ing shoreline geology on the coasts of Maine, Nova Scotia, Cape 
Breton Island, New Brunswick, and the Gaspe Peninsula in Eastern 
Quebec. Betty and Mr. REISNER and their two boys took a summer 
auto trip to the Adirondacks, where they camped at Scroon Lake. 
Edward is in the Lincoln School in New York. David is in the 
kindergarten. During the month of June Mr. REISNER went to 
Greeley, Colorado, to give a course of lectures in the Colorado 
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State Teachers College. ELLEN’s son, Douglas Burt, twelve years 
old, made a map of Palestine showing Paul’s three missionary 
journeys. The map is in a frame about 2% x3 ft. A tiny electric 
bulb is placed at each stop; and as the journeys are explained the 
bulbs can be lighted in succession by means of discs arranged on 
the back of the map. The map was taken to Atlantic City in May 
to the Northern Baptist Convention and was one of the exhibits 
in Sunday School work. It attracted much attention and won the 
prize for West Virginia. When the Baptist General Association 
met in Parkersburg in October, Douglas took his map and demon- 
strated it before a large audience. One who heard him said he 
did it with the greatest ease and composure. ELLEN is Superin- 
tendent of the girls’ department of the Sunday School in the First 
Baptist Church in Huntington. 


SAMUEL—Aunt “Sis”, as we always call her, has been quite ill 
but was very much better, according to the last report. She and 
Mary are with FRANK. FRANK has two boys in school. 


ELIZABETH—Aunt Lizzie, the only living one of Grandfather 
Johnson’s children, was eighty-two years old in August. She and 
MARTHA are at their home in Parkersburg. WILL’s daughter Laura 
will be away at school this year. Mary and SAM were at Blowing 
Rock, North Carolina, for a part of the summer. Stephen was in 
camp. Their daughters Marion and Elizabeth will be in Salem 
Academy this year. 


DAVID—Aunt Julia has been quite ill, but was much better 
when FRANCES wrote. FRANCES and Miss Fanny Dale are well. 
DALE spent his summer in Bluefield in the mountains of West 
Virginia teaching in & branch of the University Summer School. 
JANE and the children were in Marietta and Parkersburg part of 
the summer. DaNaA writes that he is “reverting to type with a 
small patch of alfalfa, a few raspberry bushes, strawberry plants, 
small bunch of fruit trees, a little garden, etc.” He says, “As a 
farmer I am a swell editor, and as an editor I am a first class 
farmer.” He was a delegate to the Kiwanis Convention at Toronto 
last summer. GRACE went with him and they took a trip up the 
St. Lawrence to Quebec. They also visited GRACE’S old home in 
Indiana, Pennsylvania, and DANa’s home in Parkersburg. THEO- 
porE had a leave of absence last year from Denison University, 
and was in Fayetteville, North Carolina, in consulting engineering 
work with Wm. C. Olsen of Kingston and Raleigh, N. C. He said, 
“We have been doing a wide variety of important work in municipal 
engineering in many of the largest cities of North Carolina.” They 
will return to Denison for the coming collere year. THEODORE says 
the greatest bit of news is the coming into their family of Mar- 
garet Rose Johnson from New York at the age of two and one-half 
months to make her home with them permanently. He said he 
had been interested in going about the State, to learn how many 
people knew Mr. Carter, how deep their admiration was for him, 
and how much they revered his memory as “one of the greatest 
preachers of the State”. Mr. James W. Gainfort, in the Denison 
Alurani Bulletin, says of THEODORE and his work in Fayetteville: 
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“He has engineered the public utilities on such a scale 
as will adequately care for the needs of the growing city 
for generations to come. 

“However, it is not his engineering work that I particu- 
larly want to call attention to. It is that of his own 
personal influence during his brief five months’ stay here. 
It would have been very easy for one on a year’s vacation 
to take a rest from his religious activities; but Prof. 
Johnson did not do that. He has been the teacher of the 
largest men’s Bible class in Cumberland County; he has 
filled the pulpits, as well as addressed Bible classes, of 
practically every church in the city and surrounding coun- 
try, irrespective of denomination, and has taken a leading 
part in the follow-up work of an evangelistic campaign, 
with marked success. In fact, some twelve hundred Chris- 
tian decisions have resulted from this work, with which 
he has been directly connected. He has left the stamp 
of his strong Christian character on the life of this grow- 
ing city, the far-reaching results of which I am sure will 
never be known. 

“The day before Prof. Johnson left Fayetteville, four 
hundred of the leading citizens, including the Board of 
Aldermen, laid aside their work to attend a real Southern 
barbecue given in his honor. Fifteen pigs were barbecued 
for the occasion. He was presented with tokens of appre- 
ciation for his work as an engineer, to be sure, but 
primarily for what he did as a Christian citizen. One of 
the speakers of this occasion called attention to the fact 
that they knew of no other short time visitor who had 
thus been honored.” FRANCES has a large music class. 
She says Mary Elizabeth Summers and Sue Mallory are 
two of her most promising pupils. They are two of the 
fifth generation and belong in Aunt Kitty‘s branch of the 
family. 


THOMAS—Aunt Cora continues to live in their home in Charles- 
ton. Her mother, Mrs. Spencer, is with her. Aunt Cora shared 
with Uncle Tom his deep interest in all the family, and she appre- 
ciates very much our thought that this number of The Twenty-fifth 
should be a memorial to him. Her message to us is that we will 
always be welcome in Uncle Tom’s home. 
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Cousin Sue M. Johnson of Reeses Mill, W. Va., a daughter of 
Cousin Greenwell Johnson, writes that she will be so glad to have 
another number of the Bulletin, especially one as a memorial to 
Uncle Tom. She said, “We all loved him and felt that we were 
benefitted by his presence.” She told of the marriage of Cousin 
Mary Johnson, a daughter of Cousin John Johnson and a sister 
of Dolly Johnson, to Mr. John Lawson of Greenup, Ky., in No- 
vember, 1922. Cousin Ned Carskadon, a member of the State 
Road Commission in Charleston, wrote of the death of his sister, 
Cousin Belle Harmison, in December, 1922; also of the death of 
Cousin Luther Carskadon, Cousin Tom Carskadon’s son, in De- 
cember, 1922. Cousin Luther lived in Keyser, W. Va. Cousin 
Belle lived for a number of years at Mt. Lake Park, Maryland. 
All who have seen her in her home can testify to her sweet 
Christian character. She lived her Christianity. She was a 
daughter of Cousin Isaac Carskadon. 


Letters were received from Cousin Eva Dye Samson, Cousin 
Olive De Vies, a daughter of Cousin Luella Dye, and from Cousin 
Clinton Dye. Mrs. De Vies said she was so glad to have had 
the opportunity of entertaining Uncle Tom in her home. She 
d¢poke of her mother’s fiftieth wedding anniversary. Cousin Eva 
Samson sent her love and best wishes to all the relatives. She 
says there are only one son and one daughter left of the family 
of Uncle William and Aunt Mary Dye in California. Cousin 
Clinton says they are all well. His sisters, Mrs. Winland, Mrs. 
Samson, Mrs. Hutchinson and Mrs. Hamilton live in Humeston, 
lowa. Mrs. Campbell lives in Evanston, Ill. He lives in Line- 
ville in the summer, but has a home in Florida for the winter. 
Cousin Alonzo Dye’s son, Daniel Dye, and wife are home from 
China and are studying in Columbia University this year. Cousin 
Laura and Eva Hill have purchased a home in San Diego, Cali- 
fornia. They like the climate very much. They send “greetings 
from the San Diego Hills to all the Johnsons.” 


Cousin Ida Cochran died at her home in Bellaire, Ohio. She 
was buried in the Long Reach cemetery beside her husband, 
Cousin Will Cochran. She was loved by all who knew her. She 
was sweet and gracious in her home and kind and helpful to all 
who were in need. 


A letter was received from the Rev. Ww. S. D. Smith of 
Pinckneyville, Ill. He is seventy-eight years of age. He knows 
“The Old Ship of Zion” as he learned it from his father and our 
grandfather Johnson. He and his brothex are the only two living 
of the original family who moved from the Ohio River to Missouri 
and afterward to Illinois. 


